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If the Temperance Reformation is erer to be snccesA- 
ful^ the children and youth must be early taught the 
blessings which result from a life of total abstinence^ and 
the evils which arise from the use of the intoxicating 
cup. Their young hearts are Uke wax to receive im- 
pressionS) and like granite to retain them. 

** Like wax ye can mold it in the form ye will ; 
What ye write on the tablet remains there still 
And an angers work ie not more high 
Than aiding in forming one^s deettAy.** 

In Sabbath and Day Schools, in Bands of Hope and 
Temperance Meetings, their voices should be heard for 
Temperance, and against the use of all alcoholic drinks. 
Temperance is a virtue which comports with the inno- 
cence and purity of youth, and we send this little volume 
forth on its mission of mercy and love, freighted with 
Temperance sentiments in prose and verse, indulging th€ 
hope that its lessons will not only be committed to mem- 
ory, but that they will govern and guide their future 
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lives. Among the Speeches, Dialogues, and Becitations 
will be found gems of the first water from some of our 
best writers and speakers, many of which have been 
written expressly for this book ; and they not only have 
weight as thoughts on the great question of Temperance, 
but they also have literary merit of a high order, and 
will command the attention of men and women of cul 
ture for their artistic value and their beauty of rhetorical 
expression. 
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Opendng Address. 

Mb. Chairman, Ladibs and Gentlemen— I am a man 
in miniature, and shall be a man if I live, of the next gene- 
ration. As such I am here to-night, to advocate the claims 
of the Temperance moyement and our Band of Hope in 
connection therewith. I trust you will be both pleased and 
instructed by our exercises of this evening. 

Ladies and Gentlemen— You will allow that "Prevention 
is better than cure,** and that we shall never be drunkards 
if we never touch the drunkard's drink. We are banded 
together by one common pledge or bond, never to touch, 
'taste, or handle this accursed thing I We are therefore the 
hope of the nation for coming years, hence we are called 
hopeful bands, or Bands of Hope. 

The tipplers of the town sneer at our Band of Hope. 
•* These young things^^ say they, "what's the good of making 
them teetotalers?" Shall I try to answer this question? 
I will do that by asking another. What is the use of the 
nurseryman planting young fruit trees in the orchard? 
Ask him, and he'll tell you that the old trees are every year 
fidling off, from decay and old age. Just so, many of our 
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dear old friends in the teetotal orchard, who haye hwne so 
much good fruit, will, by-and-by, drop off from infirmity, 
oA age, and death ; so our nurseryman here is 'getting us 
ready to meet the world's wants another day. Laugh at 
us, indeed I Who cares for a tippler's laugh? I don't — do 
you? Let them laugh if they choose ; it wiU make no dif- 
ference to us. We have started on the teetotal track, and 
do not intend to turn back. Her ways are pleasantness, 
and all her paths are peace. They lead to' hope, health, 
and happiness, and we look forward confidently to the time 

** When the might, with the right, and the troth shall be, 
And come what there may, to stand in the way, 
That day the world shall see.** 

Yes, sir, this great movement, which has been an angel 
of mercy to tens of thousands, shall one day take the great 
millstone Litemperance, and shall sink it in the depths 
below, exclaiming, amid the shouts of teetotal millions, 
** Babylon is fallen I Drunkenness is no more 1 " 



Wdcame to AU. 



Mr. Chairman, Tm glad to see you, Vm sure, 
Both healthy and happy, and that is much more ; 
For who so healthy and happy as a teetotal man, 
Who is striving to do all the good that he can ? 

Ladies and gentlemen, I bow to you all ; 

Fm glad to meet you in this spacious hall ; 

I hope we shall please and profit you too. 

Ere this evening's programme is frdly gone through. 
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We hope you will listen to our juyenile prattling, 
While with the drmk-fiend to-night we are battling; 
Y(m taXk of diseases and fearful disasters, — , 
Look at this drink-fiend and see whom he masters. 

Education or talent, he cares not for that ; 
The great and the learned he throws in the dirt; 
He throws from the pulpit and platform the same, 
Both eminent men, and men of much fame. 

The rich man or poor man, no matter to him, 
He rushes on, heedless of life or of limb ; 
He strikes in a moment, and kills if he can, 
The stout and the strong, the athletic man. 

See the poor woman he*s just made a widow, 

Whose husband was wrestling, when drunk in the meadow^ 

Ask the poor children whose father was killed. 

Who fell from his horse and his grave he has filled. 

See the vile drunkard, who, maddened with brandy, 
Seized the first weapon that he could find handy ; 
Then plunged the sharp dagger in children and wife I 
'Twas the drink that begun this horrible strife. 

Look round you, my neighbors, and say what you think ; 
Are there not hundreds who are ruined through drink ? 
Go ask the poor children who stand at the door 
Crying for bread, in the homes of the poor. 

But vain is their waiting ; their father disdains 

To leave the town's drunkeries till he's lost all his brains; 

Turned out about midnight, because it is law. 

Or the landlord would gladly have served him with more. 

« 

Then homeward he reels* his poor wife to beat, 
Because she can set him out nothing to eat ; 
Seris the disease^ friend\j but where is the cure? 
Sixty thousand die drunkards here every year. 
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Wliere*s the physician to stem this death-tide ? 

Is there no remedy in which to confide ? 

Why are not meetings, large meetings, convened, 

To discuss the grave question — Can none be redeemed? 

This meeting to-night is convened for the purpose 
To beg of you all to come forward and help us ; 
WeVe found out the remedy — we challenge the nation 
To find us another in all God's creation. 



Minority with God, a Majority. 

It is said of us Temperance men, " You are in meh a 
minority ! You will never do anything because ■ you are in 
such a minority r^ What is a minority? "The chosen 
heroes of this earth have been in a minority. Thereis not 
a social, political, or religious privilege that you enjoy to- 
day that was not bought for you by the blood and tears 
and patient suifferings of the minority. It is the minority 
that have vindicated humanity in every struggle. It is a 
minority that have stood in the van of every moral conflict, 
and achieved all that is noble in the history of the world. 
You will find that each generation has been always busy 
in gathering up the scattered ashes of the martjrred heroes 
of the past, to deposit them in the golden urn of a nation's 
history. Look at Scotland, where they are erecting monu- 
ments — ^to whom ? — to the Covenanters. Ah, tJiey were in 
a minority. Read their history, if you can, without the 
blood tingling to the tips of your fingers. These were the 
minority that through blood, and tears, and bootings, and 
scourgings— dyeing the waters witk their blood, and stain- 
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tng the heather with theu* gore— fought the glorious battle 
of religious freedom. Minority 1 if a man stand up for the 
right, though the right be on the scaflfold, while the wrong 
sits in the seat of gorvemment ; if he stand for the right, 
though he eat, with the right and truth, a wretched crust ; 
if he walk with obloquy and scorn in the by-lanes and 
streets, while the falsehood and wrong ruffle it in silken 
attire, let him remember that wherever the right and truth 
are, there are always • 

** Troops of beaatiM tall angels** 

gathered round him, and God himself stands within the 
dim future, and keeps watch over his own I If a man 
stands for the right and the truth, though every man*a 
finger be pointed at him, though every woman*s lip be 
curled at him in scorn, he stasids in a majority; for God 
and good angels are with him, and greater are they that 
are for him than all they that be against him. 

Therefore I say to the friends of this movement, remem- 
ber that no man is indispensable. Oh, if we could but be 
hidden ourselves! If we could get under the banner and 
be hidden under its folds, only bearing it right in the van I 
If it is God's will that you and I or any of us shall work in 
this movement, we shall work ! Men nor devils shall drive 
us away. If it is His will, and if he shall supply to us the 
strength, we shall work where he will, and when he will, 
and how he will. It is for us, as I have just said, to do this, 
and to leave the result in His hands. But there is encour- 
agement for us in the fact that we are right Our object is 
to roll back the tide of drunkenness from the land. Our 
object is to dry up the fountains of .drunkenness. Your 
object is to put a seat on the Uquor traffic. You have to put 
the seal of your reprobation upon it, by your votes and 
your legislative enactments. Kow all you have to do is, in 
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the fear of God, in one mighty phalanx, to move with that 
moral power that belongs to you, and demand thai iJiese 
places shall be closed. If it is against the law to work a dis- 
tillery, there is power enough in this meeting to-night to 
blow such a blast as shall stop that distillery. If it is right 
to do it, there is moral power enough to do it, if with moral 
force we could rouse it to the act. Oh, for more faith I 
then we should have better work. 

Let us then, brethren, be at work for the young and old ; 
for the poor and wretched drunkard, steeped to his lips in 
degradation ; and for the unpolluted child. Let us keep at 
work — one hand for moral suasion and one for prohMtion — 
work all together; basing all our efforts upon total 
abstinence as a rule, as a principle, and as a part of our 
religion; our motto, "Excejsior;" our hope, there is a 
better day coming; our prayer always, "God speed the 

right" JOHN B. QOUGH. 



Out of the Ta/vevn. 

OtJT of the tavern Tve just stepped to-night ; 
Street I you are caught in a very bad plight : 
Right hand and left hand are both out of place ; 
Street 1 you are drunk, — 'tis a very bad case. 

Moon I 'tis a very queer figure you cut,— 
One eye is staring while t' other is shut ; 
Tipsy, I see, and you're greatly to blame — 
Old as you are, 'tis a horrible shame 1 

Then the street lamps, what a scandalous sights 
None of them soberly standing upright; 
Booking and staggering— why, on my word, 
Each of the lamps is as drunk as a lord ! 
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AH is conf asion ; now isn't it odd ? 
I am tiie only thing sober abroad ; 
Sure it were rash with this crew to remains- 
Better go into the tavern again. 



The First Step. 

Characters— Bartov and Tbxnob. 

[Two students meet during their walks in the early part 
of the eyening, and Barton, who has been a member of the 
school for several terms, addresses Trench, a new-comer.] 

Ba/rton. Good-evening, Trench. How do you do this 
evening? 

Trench. First-rate. To tell the truth, I am always well. 
Some of our fellows complain of headache and other bad 
feelings, but I never have any. 

Barton. You are lucky to escape these ills. But when 
you -have been here two or three terms, you won't be any 
better than the rest of us. 

Trench. Perhaps not We shall see. Study never did 
hurt me, and I don't intend to be hurt with anything else. 

Barton. So you are here for study, are you? 

Trench. Of course I am. What else should I be here for ? 

Barton. Kothing else. At any rate, that is the way to 
Uik before outsiders. But €Ul study is pretty dull business. 
Ck>me over to my room at nine o'clock, and we wiU show 
you the bright side of school life. 

Trench. You mean the smoky side, don't you, where the 
headaches are ? « 

Barton. You can call it what you please, only come oVen 
You keep yourself quite too close. 
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Treneh, What is the programme for the evenfaigf . 
always like to know beforehand. 

Barton. I really believe you are quizzing^ ani I have 
half a mind not to tell you anything more about it 

Trench. Then Tm off, and you wonH see me again till 
to-morrow morning. 

Barton. Don't be so fast. Come back, and I will tell 
you. We are going to have an oyster supper. We have 
got some tip-top cigars, and some prime Scotch ale to wash 
down the oysters. 

Trench. Oysters are well enough in their place; but 
Scotch ale and cigars don't belong on my bill of fare 

Barton. Didn't you ever smoke ? 

Trench. No, — ^and what's more, I don't intend to. 

Barton. You are a queer kind of chap ; but I must own 
that you don't look much like a milksop. You had better 
give up these odd notions, and come over for a good time 
with the rest of us. 

Trench. And have a headache to-morrow morning to 
pay for it Thank you for your invitation, but I must be 
excused. It won't pay. And, Barton, I wish I could make 
you see these things as I do. What good is there in late 
suppers? 

Barton. It isn't the good we are after; it's fun, and a 
jolly time. 

Trench. How jolly will you feel m the morning? What 
fun is there in a tearing headache and a heaving stomach? 

Ba/rUm. Not much, I must confess. You have the best 
of the argument, wid you are on the right track. I wish I 
was with you, but it's hard turning back. 

Trench. It will grow harder the longer you go on. I have 
seen enough of you to know you might be a brilliant 
scholar. 

B<Mrton. Yes, I might There is no mistake about that 
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But Pye got this supper on hand now. After that is over, 
I will see you again. 

[Exit Barton.] 
, Trench. There he goes, a splendid fellow, on the road to 
ruin. He will drown his half-formed resolutions in Scotch 
ale, and forget that he ever desired anything better. It ii 
the first step which costs, and I hope never to take that 

step. MISS MABY DWINELL CHELLIS. 



What is a Liquor Shop? 

A VAMPiBB, fattening on the pain 

Of bleeding hearts and children slain ; 

A foe to virtue, learning, truth. 

The bane of age and snare of youth ; 

A licensed woe and murder den, 

A curse and pest to honest men ; 

A nation's burning blot and shame. 

Which all its noblest deeds defame ; 

Death's gilded door, round which men wait, 

And madly take the poisoned bait; 

A source from whence pollution streams, 

Darkening beauty's heavenly beams ; 

The poor man's foe, and wise man's dread. 

Where poverty to vice is wed ; 

A trumpet-call to all the good 

To join in holy brotherhood. 

This glaring wrong to sweep away, 

And hydra host of evils slay ; 

The misery and crime it brings 

To rank among departed things, 
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Whose specters, trembling in the gloom. 

Us wakeful keep ; lest it resume 

Its blasting sway, and daring, wage 

Destructive warftire with the age. 

Then rouse ye, all who hold the helm 

Of public action in the realm ! 

Mark well the facts within your reach, 

For these a fearful lesson teach 

Of fostered ignorance and sin 

In these abodes of beer and gin. 

If, then, from guilt you would be free, 

Declare— this evil shall not be. 



I*rohibition, 



Ladies aito Geio'lemen— The object of our Society, 
and of the Temperance agitation and work of the present 
day, is to prevent drunkenness rather than to cure it The 
traffic in intoxicating liquors is at war with every interest 
of society, is in deadly hostility to every man, woman, and 
child to all eternity, and such a business ought not to be 
permitted to be carried on in a civilized and Christian 
community. I know it ought to be prohibited ; I am sure 
that the people will come to it, and the country will be 
ready for it by-and-by. If public opinion could be con- 
centrated, I am sure that the sale of intoxicating liquor 
would be prohibited, as inconsistent with the welfare of the 
community. By licensing grog-shops, pecuniary and moral 
taxes in every department of life are imposed— taking away 
from US fathers, brothers, sisters, sons, and destroying them 
utteily. 
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We inquire \Fhy this should be so. What good reaulta 
flx>m the traffic in intoxicating liquors, that we should 
endure the enormous and unspeakable evils coming from 
it? We say, without fear of contradiction, that the evils 
resulting from the traffic in intoxicating liquors are greater 
and more numerous than from all other causes of evil put 
together. The grog-shops, as they exist in this country, 
are the cause of greater evils than all other causes of evil 
combined. Ko man can deny fhat it is so. We demand 
hat they shall be abolished by law. I submit, if any man 
objects to our' proposition, he is bound to show that more 
good comes from the grog-shops than evil. The law-mak- 
hig power comes and shuts up the gambling^saloon, the 
lottery-shop, and the house of ill-fame, because they are 
inconsistent with the general good. There is the grog- 
shop ; shat it up. It is ten thousand times more injurious 
than all other things combined. Railways kill a great 
many people, and by better precautionary measures life 
would be safer on railroads than it now is ; but is there any 
proposition to abolish railroads ? No ; because more good 
than evil comes from the railway. Steamboats produce 
immense mischief by explosions and collisions ; but it is 
not proposed to abolish steam navigation, because more 
good than evil comes from the use of steamboats. I defy 
any man to show that good comes from the grog-shops to 
the amount of a single farthing, to the nation or to the 
people, while the evils flowing from them are greater than 
all other existing evils in society. No man can deny that 
the traffic in intoxicating drinks is an infinite mischief to 
the nation and brings misery to the people, and that the 
entire suppression of that traffic would be an infinite ad- 
vantage to the nation and an iQcalculable blessing to the 
people. 
The proper function of the Government is to suppress 
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eyerything whiclx ia^ inconsistent with the general good. 
The grog-shops, as they exist in this country, are the cause 
of nine-tenths of all the suffering, pauperism, and crime, 
and we demand in the name of the people that they shall 
be closed up with the strong arm of the law. 

NBAI/ DOW. 



Hie Upas Tree. 

Thekb sprang a tree of deadly name : 
Its poisonous breath, its baleful dew. 

Scorched the green earth like laya-flame, 
And every plant of mercy slew. 

From clime .to clime its branches spread 
Their fearful firuits of sin and woe ; 

The Prince of Darkness loved its shade, 
And toiled its fiery seed to sow. 

Faith poured her prayer at midnight hour; 

The hMid of zeal at noon-day wrought ; 
And armor of celestial power 

The children of the Cross besought 

Behold I the axe its pride doth wound ; 

Through its cleft boughs the sunbeams shine; 
Its blasted blossoms strew the ground ; 

Give glory to the Arm Divine. 

And still Jehovah^s aid implore. 

From isle to isle, f)rom sea to sea, 
From peopled Earth's remotest shoiei 

To root that deadly Upas Tree. 
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Why I am a Teetotaler. 

CharaeUrs—'&Y^ and Alfbio). 

BwL Have you any teetotalers in this part of the 
country? 

Alfred, Yes, I should think we have indeed, and Tm one 
of them, too. 

Ma, You, one? you^ a teetotaler? Why are yon a tee- 
totaler? 

Alf, Why? fbT the same reason that you and every one 
else should be one too. 

Em, What reason is that, pray? If men and women are 
teetotalers, surely such a little boy as you have no need to 
be one ; for there*s no fear that you'll get drunk. 

Alf. You don't think that I'm always going to be a little 
boy, do you ? I don't I expect to be a man if I live long 
enough ; and besides, there's not a drunkard in the whole 
world but was once a little boy or girl. I therefore con- 
sider, that if I'm a teetotaler now I'm a little boy, and 
never break my pledge, I shall never be a drunkard when 
I become a man ; that's my logic. 

Eva. Well, for my part, I think that teetotalism is very 
well for dnmkards ; but sober people who drink moderately 
I don't see why they should be teetotalers. 

Alf, And I'll tell you the reason you can't see it. You 
haven't a teetotal eye in your head. I can see it as plain as 
the rum on your face. Do you think that drunkards would 
form a society, send out lecturers, print bills, etc., to reform 
themselves ? 

Eoa, No, I dont think that 

Alf, If all the drunkards in the world were to die to- 
morrow, there would be a fresh crop spring up ; don't you 
think there would ? 

Eta, Yes ; no doubt of it 
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Alf, "Well, where would they all come from ? 

Eoa. Ah! yes^ yes; that's very plain. Of course they 
. would come from the moderate drinking part of the nation. 

Alf, Of course ; all drunkards were once moderate 
drinkers. You go for lopping off the branches merely; I 
go for digging it up by the roots. It's veiy well for the 
branches of the upas tree of drunkenness to be lopped oflf, 
but I say root and branch and aU, Teetotalism forever/ 
[Aside.] 

Eva. Stop, stop I I suppose you think you have shut me 
up, don't you ? 

Alf.^T^o\ I think you've shut yourself up, if there's any 
shutting up about it [Aside.'] 

Eva. But stop; before you go, I want to ask another 
question. 

Alf. "WqW, out with it. 

Eoa. Do you think I ought to deny myself of things that 
I need, for the sake of other people ? 

Alf. You don't need intoxicating drinks. 

Em. How do you know? The doctors recommend it 
I should think thpy wouldn't do that if there were no good 
in it What have you to say to that? 

Alf. In the first place, many of the greatest physicians in 
England and America never recommend it at all ; they say 
alcohol can not make blood ; it can inflame it, but not create 
it It's only doctors of the old school who now recommend 
it I've heard my mother say that doctors used to recom- 
mend bands, yards long, to go round and round the waist 
of little babies, and that they must wear flannel caps, and 
that everybody must wear night-caps, or they'd get their 
decLths of ccUd^ and many other things they now deem fool- 
ish; so, by-and-by, we may expect their reconmiendatioo 
of beer and porter will be thrown aside with the swaddling 
bands and night-caps. 
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Eva, Then you would make it appear that, with regard 
to this subject, our doctors are not out of the dark ages. 

Alf, Well, there's a mixture of doctors as well as lawyers, 
no doubt ; a great many are very honorable gentlemen and 
very scientific, — ^but there are many who, on this subject, 
" love darkness better than light," and " will not come to 
the light lest their deeds should be reproved." Others are 
resolved to abide by their own creed ; as it was in the be- 
ginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. 

JSva, Well, I'll ponder over the subject, for I do think it 
worthy of a good deal of attention. 



OThe Rights of the JRumseUer. 

What are his rights ? Let them be told : 

To arm the murderer's hand ; 
To make the midnight robber bold ; 

To light the incendiary brand ; 
To start the starving orphan's tears ; 

To raise afresh the widow's curse ; 
To shade the sunset of man's years, . 

And even make the vilest worse. 

To lead the nation's youth astray ; 

To tempt, to kill, and to destroy ; 
On human wretchedness to prey ; 

To cancel every human joy ; 
To blast each strong and vigorous tree 

Which rears aloft its manly crest; 
To blacken every destiny, 

Which, but for him, might have been blest 
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His rights ! The very fiends of hell 

Have r^hts as good as his to claim ! 
His rights I No tongue or pen can tell 

Qne half his wrongs or paint his shame. 
, His rights I It makes grim Satan sneer, 

The special pleading of his friends, 
In their profound debates, to hear, 

WhUe working out his fiendish ends. 

By all the glories of the past— 

By all our sires have ever done 
To make the nation great at last — 

The purest, freest 'neath the sun — 
Awake, ye people I up and arin, 

And battle in this holy cause 1 
Dispel the Rum-fiend's cursed charm, 

And call aloud for temperance laws t 

NED BXTNTLOnk 



Temperance, an I^emal OOrtUh. 

The Temperance enterprise is associated with moral and 
intellectual glory, and we are looking forward in its com- 
pletion to the overthrow of one of the vilest tyrannies 
which ever usurped an authority over the bodies or the 
minds of men. The Temperance reformation was glorious 
in its primitive idea. It aimed at nothing less than the dis- 
persion of the thick and dark cloud of Intemperance. It 
descended from heaven like an angel of light, bright, beam- 
ing, and beautiful, for the purpose of delivering our world 
from a terrible curse. We loved its smile and felt its power, 
and being dad in, truth and baptized in love, it marciied 
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forth in mercy to call back the prodigals and to bless the 
denizens of our fallen world. As a principle, it existed in 
the deep councils of Eternity ; and though it slumbered in 
the secrets of the ages, it was not devoid of life ; but like an 
innocent and divine offspring, it reclined upon the bosom 
of (>od, and loi g, long before its voice was distinctly heard, 
it gave intimations of its presence and its power. It ac- 
companied Adam in the garden of Eden, its voice was 
heard in the flowers and the trees, and its music was wafted 
upon the wings of the wind. Its glory gilded the heavens, 
and its commingling beauties were flashed from cloud to 
cloud as they reflected the departing splendors of the 
waning day. It was seen in the placid and graceful mirror 
which revealed to Eve the beauty of her countenance and 
the wisdom of God. It came in an angel form to Hagar 
and Ishmael, and aU through the desert it flUed the minds 
of the chosen ones with gratitude, with glory, and with joy. 
It wad connected in spirit with the sweet psalms of David, 
and the strong arm of Samson was identified with its 
power. It was with Daniel in the lion's den, and it forsook 
not the Jews who were cast into the fire. It supplied 
materials for the thoughts of those who spoke as the oracles 
of God. It comported with the strength and the power of 
the Baptist in the wilderness. It reflected the divine light, 
and supplied the Saviour with a subject at the well, when 
he met with the woman of Samaria ; and in the brook 
Qedron it murmured its soothing strains, and mingled its 
tones with the passion-prayer of the Son of God. It is a 
glorious promise that our bread shall be given, aftd our 
water shall be sure; and amid all the mystic and sym- 
bolic language of the Revelation we can not only hear the 
rushing of the mighty watere, but we can listen to the sweet 
music of that crystal stream which flows from the throne 
of God ; and we are assured by Him who careth for us, that 
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his tender mercies are o^^er all liis works. Our Temperance 
principle is not merely a thing of expediency. It is an 
eternal truth. It stands allied to the beautiful facts of the 
undying Word. 

The light of truth is advancing and the foe is retreating. 
Our work is below, but our faith is on high, and we look for 
success to Him alone who is able to give us the victory. 
God speed the right 



Wh]/ I have taken the Pledge. 

My friends, it may tend to explain my meaning if I state 
at once that intoxication or brutal drunkenness, however 
deplorable, degrading, and ruinous, is by no means the 
chief or principal evil to which we are opposed. Intoxica- 
tion is indeed the terminus of a long line of rail; but many 
perilous and ruinous stations are passed before the hopeless 
traveler arrives at that sad end of his journey. Intoxica- 
tion is the gulf which finally swallows up all that remains 
to a man of reason or physical strength, who has been 
gradually destroying them by previous habits of drinking ; 
but the root of all the evil — the poison — ^is the drink itself, 
and the general drinking habits of the country. 

I might pass in review before my hearers the 60,000 
hopeless wretches who perish annually through drunken- 
ness. I might speak of the hundreds of millions of money 
poured down the throats of our people in the shops of 
strong drink ; or I might dwell upon the startling facts and 
heart-rending incidents which we meet on every hand. 
Touching scenes might bo drawn from the lives of wives, 
widows, children, and orphans suffering the frightfhl entail 
of a drunkard's inheritance. The wide, broad, deep, and 
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turbid stream of misery flows down our streets, and few or 
none can fathom its depth or measure its breadth. 

There is something }n drink which distinguishes it from 
all other vices — it is the one great fruitful parent of crime. 
The judges on the bench ; the chaplains of our jails ; the 
magistrates and clergy who are connected in any way with 
the execution of the criminal laws of the land, all, aU with 
one voice proclaim that few crimes of any enormity come 
before them which do not either originate in or are not 
promoted by " strong drink." It stands alone— isolated— a 
foul parent of iniquity terrible to behold. 

Take any one of the list of offenses with which our land 
is disgraced, and to the drink you may trace it. What 
thief, burglar, highwayman starts on his deeds of darkness 
tmfortified by this spirit of evil? Turbulence, ruffianism, 
domestic broils, murders, and every species of brutality, are 
ever marked by the presence of drink! and those more 
numerous and impure offenses which either escape the 
public gaze, or are beyond the clutches of the criminal law, 
are all forwarded, promoted, and excited by strong drink. 
There is not a sin in the decalogue which is not aggravated 
and increased by stimulating liquor! The mouth that 
utters oaths and blasphemies is generally redolent with 
spirits ; the Sabbath-breaker forgets not his whisky or gin ; 
thieves, profligates, disobedient to parents, the godless, will 
generally be found to recruit their strength in wickedness 
by strong drink. The Bible, experience, the whole tale of 
life, proclaim the same thing. Oh I that all would ponder 
.«, weigh it well, and not hastily banish the thought, that 
strong drink is not olily a desperate evil in itself, and the 
drunkenness to which it so frequently leads disgusting and 
abominable ; but that it is the cause, the stimulant, the foster 
parent of every wickedness that is committed under the sun. 

DEAl? OF CABLISTJS. 
2 
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There is Huin There. 

Sat not that the wine 

Is rosy and bright; 
That its taste is divine, 

As it sparkles in light 

Though the dwelling be neat, 

And the wine be fair, 
Turn backward thy feet. 

For ruin is there. 

I will not go in 

Where the poison doth flow; 
*Tis the Temple.of Sin, 

And the gateway to woe. 

CHARLES jEwi;;rT. 



The Datvnward Path. 

As we look around us, our eyes rest on some bright 
faces ; boys on whom a motljer*s hope are centered, and 
for whom fathers have labored, and are still laboring. We 
think we would like to read their destiny, to see if the 
world is to be the worse or better for them ; we feel as if 
we would like to warn them of some rock on which their 
barks may be foundered. First of 'all, we would like to 
warn them against Intemperance. And let me tell you, boys, 
of one who was as educated, intelligent, and as much be- 
loved as any of you— his mother's idol, his father's fondest 
hope ; in one unguardec* hour he saw the glass of red wine, 
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drank of it, and fell step by step, till, to-day, he fills the 
grave of a suicide. 

This is no fahcy sketch, but truth. We could tell you 
how the manliness passed from his step, the genial frank- 
ness from his brow, and the polished language of his tongue 
gave place to low, coarse^ vulgar oaths and jests of the 
drunkard. Night after night that mother paced her room 
in agony and dread, not knowing what to expect ; whether 
he would be brought home drunk or spend the night in 
some low den, or the next morning would hnd him in the 
watch-house. Had he never touched the intoxicating 
draught, he might have attained a prominent position in 
the circle in which he moved, and undoubtedly would have 
been an ornament to society. 

When a fond mother presses her infant son to her bosom, 
if she could then lift the vail of futurity, and read on the 
page of coming years that her son, so loved and idolized, 
would become a victim to intemperance, how great would 
be the heart-anguish of that mother I it would be too much 
for her gentle frame, and in a few months she would sink, 
as a blighted flower, in the grave. Oh I touch not the mad- 
dening bowl ; drink not at all ; for if you do, it will lead 
you from virtue to vice. Imagine the consequences which 
must surely follow. Think of the paternal home and fire- 
tide, where you spent your young, innocent life ; the hours 
of childhood passed within those walls under a mother's 
guidance and influence, which render them so sacred to 
memory. Think of that lond, devoted mother ; the gentle, 
affectionate sister, who may mourn your absence at home ; 
and perhaps a weeping wife and children. Ah! never 
think of forsaking them for the key which unlocks the way 
to ruin. Remember that those tender plants are intrusted 
to your care, to love and instruct, and lead in the path of 
virtue. Be careful, then, of the example you set for those 
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"buda of promise." The affairs of our country will one 
day devolve upon them. May these important truths be 
deeply impressed on your minds I * 



The Cold Water Band. 

On, brothers, on I The fight is before you I 
Hold to your weapons, stay not your hand I 

Steadfastly pushing your conquest right through, 
And yielding to none, the Cold Water Band. 

On, brothers, on! Though deep is the shadow, 
And foes press around and force you to stand ; 

Light is beyond, and near is the halo 
Of Temperance trdth to the^Cold Water Band. 

On, brothers, on I Hark ye to the weeping I 
The heart-rending cry that rings through the land I 

See ye the harvest the enemy's reaping ! 
Up and be doing, ye Cold Water Band. 

On, brothers, on ! and never be beaten I 
A breach has been made ; let it be manned ! 

Linger not long, for the hours are fleeting, — 
Stand to your colors, ye Cold Water Band. 

On, brothere, on I Much good you have done, — 
Yet weak is the flame ; but let it be fanned. 

Till it reach to the poles, and all shall be won, 
Swelling the ranks of the Cold Water Band. 

On, brothers, on 1 For glory awaits you, — 
Peace smiles around and stretches her hand ; 

Drink it has fallen, and drunkenness too. 
And victory crowns the Cold Water Band. 
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Tahe up the Collection* 

[Little boy on a chair.] 

Ladies and Gentlemen : — 

I am small, it Is true, btit great on the stamp, 
, And I think that the managers knew it ; 
For tliey have a difficult work to do, 
And I've been selected to do it. 

You may talk to the head, and carry your point, 
Mav appeal to the heart and succeed ; 

But to speak to the pocket, and make it respond. 
Is a difficult work indeed. 

Some speak for applause, and only applause, 
And get what they work for (the scamps) ; 

While I care for neither the clapping nor cheers, 
But hope you'll come down with the stamps. 

We*ve a load on our back you can lighten, if 
You will add to the backs that bear it ; 

It's GREEN ONES wc ask, — you'll please givk us one. 
If able and willing to spare it. 

We KNOW that you will, for we've watched you to- 
night 

While you listened to speech and to song, 
And knew, by the good-natured look of your fJace, 

You were anxious to help us along. 

Good-night, I rethie ; to this I feel sure 
That you've not the slightest objection ; 

So I will get DOWN ; the Committee get up. 
And when up will take up the collection. 

EDWARD CARSWELL. 
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See the Temperance Angel Shiningm 

See the Temperance Angel shining, 

Radiant as an Eastern morn ! 
Light, and love, and grace combining, 

This fair messenger adorn. 

Health and joy are round her pressing; 

Plenty follows in her train ; 
And the secret of her blessing 

Is the warning word — Abstain I 

Wounded hearts, her hands upbinding^ 
Life and hope again embrace ; 

Spirits bruised are comfort finding 
In the beauty of her face. 

Night and cai*e her presence flying, 
Brightness takes the place of gloom; 

Deserts are before her lyin^. 
But behind her roses bloom. 

Outcasts to her voice responding. 
Now restored and happy meet; • 

Wives and children, once desponding, 
Husbands fond and fathers greet. 

Multitudes with her ascending. 
She conducts flrom strength to strengthf 

Till she brings them, lowly bending, 
In the house of God at length. 

And about her, fast collecting. 
Throng the armies of our youth; . 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKEB. 31 



Every base appeal rejecting, 
Firm defenders of tlie truth. 

See the Temperance Angel shining I 
Let the earth a welcome give ; 

In one cry, all tongues combining, 
" Temperance Angel, with us live! • 



Looh Not upon the Wine* 

Look not upon the wine when it 

Is red within the cup ; 
8tay not for pleasure when she fills 

Her tempting beaker ijp ; 
Though clear its depths and rich its gloWy 
A spell of madness lurks below. 

They say It's pleasant on the lip, 

And cheery on the brain ; 
They say it stirs the sluggish bloody 

And dulls the tooth of pain ; 
Ay, but within its gloomy deeps 
A stinging serp6nt unseen sleeps. 

Its rosy light will turn to fire, 

Its coolness change to thirst; 
And by Its mirth within the breast 

A sleepless worm Is nursed. 
There's not a bubble at the brim 
That docs not carry food to him. 
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Then dash the^burning cup aside. 

And spill Its purple wine ; 
Take not its madness to thy lips ; 

Let not its curse be thine. 
Tis red and rich, — but grief and woe 
Are hid those rosy depths below. 

N. P.WlLLni 



Uncle Billyhs Speech* , 

When I was a drunkard, I couldn't ever get my bam 
more than half full. The first year after I signed the 
pledge, I filled my barn; the second year, I filled my 
bam, and had two stacks ; this year, I filled my barn, 
and have four stacks. When I was a drunkard, I 
owned only one poor old cow, and I think she must 
have been ashamed of me, for she was red in the face ; 
now I own five good cows, and I own three as good 
horses as ever looked through a collar. When I was a 
dmnkard, I trudged from place to place on foot ; now 
1 can ride in a carriage of my own. When I was a 
drunkard, I was three hundred dollars in debt; since 
I signed the total abstinence pledge, I have paid the 
debt, and have purchased two hundred acres of. wild 
land, and I have the deed in my possession ; two of 
my sons, who are teetotalers, are living on that lot. 
When I was a drunkard, I used to swear ; I have ceased 
to be profane. The last year of my drunkenness, my 
doctor's bill amounted to thirty doUarf ; since I signed 
the pledge, I have not been called upok to expend a red 
cent for medicine. I am not a poet, but I have put my 
farewell to mm into verse : — 
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Farewell, druuks, so nigh and handy ; 
Farewell, rum and gin and brandy; 
Farewell, empty pots and kettles ; 
Farewell, cupboards without " victuals; " 
Farewell, rooms free to all weathers ; 
Farewell, beds which have no feathers ; 
Farewell, floors that need a swab-flle ; 
Farewell, yards that have no wood-pile ; 
Farewell, faded vests and breeches; 
Farewell, coats more holes than stltchef; 
Farewell, hats that have no rims on ; 
Farewell, faces red as crimson ; 
Farewell, tubs that have no bacon; 
Farewell, ways that I*ve forsaken ; 
Farewell, broken chairs and tables ; 
Farewell, dwellings worse than stables; 
Farewell, oaths that I have spoken ; 
Farewell, vows that I have broken; 
Farewell, landlords and bar-tenders ; 
Farewell, all blue-devil senders. 

G. W. BUNQAY. 



How Happy We wiU Be. 

A MOTHER young and beautiful wept o*er a lovely boyf 
For oh ! she was a drunkard's wife, — that child her only 

joy; 
With childhood's winning words and wiles, he climbed 

upon her knee ; 
** When father drinks no more," he said, '* how happy 

we will be I" 
8 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



34 THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 



Above his noble brow she smoothed his golden carls 

away, 
And strove, 'mid sobs and falling tears, to teach her child 

to pray. 
" O Thou who little children lov*st, look down with love 

on me ; 
Give father strength to shun the cup, and we will happy 

ber 



Oh, brightly smiled that lovely bride a few short years 

ago. 
When she to one who sought her love did heart and hand 

bestow; 
And those who saw his noble mien, and knew how good 

W^ SJlBy 

Said, as they drank the sparkling wine, " Hojv happy 
they will be I" 

Bat now she weary waits and weeps, a poor, neglected 

wife ; 
The wine made glad her marriage feast, but QW^ed. her 

wedded life. 
Yet still, with woman's fervent love, she prays, on bended 

knee, 
For strength to him to shun the cup, that they may happy 

be. 

She starts 'with gladness as she hears the sound of run- 

ning feet ; 
She knows the footfall, and she runs her darling boy to 

meet, — 
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•«0 motberl mother I" cries the child, his face lit np 

with glee, 
** My father's signed the temperance pledge, how hai^ 

we will be I " 

Again she bends a lowly knee before her God in prayer, 
And clasps an arm aronnd her son in holy beauty there; 
Anon the father comes beside his wife and child to bow, 
And pleads for strength from Heaven above, — oh I they 
are happy now. . 

PAUL BOOKFOBD. 



Our Anniversary 'Day* 

The occasion that has assembled ns is deeply Interest- 
ing. We are convened for the purpose of c^brating our 
anniversary-day, — the anniversary of an organization 
struggling so bravely and successfliUy to check the marck 
of that monster enemy of civilization and religion, 
that, more extensively than pestilence or war, has pro- 
duced, and is producing, the physical, intellectual, moral* 
domestic, social, and national wretchedness of mankind. 

Our object is to snatch immortal men from the burn- 
ing waves of inebriety, and to disseminate such whole- 
some information as that besotted fathers and hus- 
bands, imperilled brothers and sons, and tempted little 
children may be constrained to enlist under the pure 
folds of the standard of temperance, which we would 
plant on every hill-top in all our broad land. Man is 
God's masterpiece. Standing at the head of animal crea- 
tion, he is the crowning glory of divine creative pow- 
er. God has lifted his brow starward that he may 
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look up to and worship Jehovah. He is the temple 
of American manhood. Made but little lower than the 
^ angels ) in the image of his Maker, man stands an imper- 
ishable, structure, which we would seek to adorn and 
render Trorthy of divine occupancy. 

Intemperance touches with its magic wand the deli- 
cate framework of the temple of manhood, and it falls 
into comparative ruin. Under intoxicating stimulants 
all its powers lose their natural and healthy relation 
to each other. 

Brother, behold your mission! Is it not worthy 
of angelic energies? Will you not labor and pray, 
spend and be spent, weep and toil, to rescue the 
Temple of Manhood from the *' Great Destroyer," plant 
upon it your beauteous standard, reconstruct it after 
the similitude of a celestial palace, polish, adorn and 
embellish it for the residence of the King of kings ? As 
you witness its physical, intellectual, social, and moral 
degradation ft*om drunkenness, — as you hear the annual 
crash of one hundred thousand such structures falling 
on our own soil, and burying by their overthrow an- 
nually the hopes of sixty thousand American wives 
and two hundred thousand American children, — will you 
not go forward more earnestly, laboriously, and hope- 
fully than ever before ? Snatching one father from the 
billows of intemperance, guiding one fraternal bark 
ftom the fatal surf, planting one star in the crown of 
Jesus, the Master shall say as angels applaud your life- 
work, " As ye did It unto one of the least of these, my 
BRETHREN, ye did It unto me." Said Nelson, as he fell 
covered with blood, " Thank God I have done my duty." 
Said Sir Heniy Lawrence, as the damps of death beaded 
thickly his forehead, "Let my epitaph be, *Here lies 
Henry Lawrence, — a man who tried to do his duty *" 
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Brothers, so live and toil for man s elevation, that such 
an epitaph may appropriately arch your graves. 

When in the twelfth century the ancient crusaders 
gathered* at Clermont to go up to Jerusalem to res- 
cue the temple from the Turks, they shouted, *< It is the 
will of God." Europe, catching their battle-cry, thun- 
dered bac^k, " It is the will of God." 

You are pledged to go up and conquer for virtue and 
God the great temple of American manhood. The liquor 
interest trembles as it looks on your marshalled legions. 
Bleeding humanity listens hopeftiUy for your heavy 
tramp. Wives dnd sisters, mothers and children, await 
your victories with swelling hearts, and they pray for 
you success. Heaven and earth echo "It is the will of 
God." Write it, as in letters of fire, on your standard. 
Let it be your battle-song on the march. From the 
icebergs of Alaska to the orange -groves of Florida, 
from the moaning pines of Maine to the glittering placers 
of California, the slumbering church awakened, a mul- 
titude of philanthropists aroused, and the warm-hearted 
men, women, and children of the nation uniting with you, 
shall catch your song, and shout back, like seven, thun- 
ders, «*It is the will of God." Our mission cannot^ 
Bhafl not, be a D&ilure. • 



The Three Glasses* 

The other day two tradesmen chanced to meet* 
As they were walking in a certain street, 
Within a certain town, no matter where, 
Although not quite a hundred miles Arom Ayr. 
One a teetotaler, and had not been long so ; 
The other thought teetotalism *< no go." 
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After some commonplace remarks were made 

About the weather, politics, and trade, 

"Hark ye,** said one, " *tis an odd story t^s 

About the wine." — " I don't know what it is," 

Replied l^is friend. "No I I*m surprised at that; 

Where I come from it is the common chat. 

But you shall hear an odd affair indeed, 

And that it happened they are all agreed. 

Not to detain you ftrom a thing so sad, 

'Tis currently reported that a lad, — 

A member of your abstinence society, 

Esteenied by all for knowledge and for piety, — 

Did lately drink three glasses of port wine. 

And told a friend of his that it was fine." — 

" Impossible I" — " Nay, but *tis really true, 

I had it from good hands, and so may you." — 

** From whose, I pray ? '* Sp, having named the man, 

Straight to inquire the good teetotaler ran. 

«* Sir, did you tell " — relating the affaii*. — 

"Yes, sir, I did, and if 'tis worth your care, 

'Twas Mr. Such a-one who told it me ; 

But, by the by, 'twas two glasses, not three." 

Resolved to trace so wondrous an event. 

Quick to the third the lirm abstainer went. ' 

" Sir," and so forth. " Why, yes, the thing is ftct, 

Though in regard to number not exact, — 

It was not two glasses, 'twas only one j 

The truth of that you may depend upon, — 

It was the lad himself told me the case." — 

" Where may I find him ? "— " Why, in such a place/ 

Away he went, and, having found him out, 

*< Sir, be so good as to resolve a doubt." — 

Then to his last informant he referred, 

And begged to know, if true, what he.had heard. 
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•* Did you lately drink a glass of wine ? "— " Not I,**— 

** Bless me, how people propagate a lie \ 

Wine bas been drunk, three glasses, two, and one, 

But here I find all comes at last to none. 

Did you say nothingabout wine at all? '* — 

•* Wine, wine I perhaps I might — now I recall 

The whole affair." — " Pray, tell what it was,"— 

" Why, feeling thirsty, I did drink one glass 

Of pure spring water; told ray friend 'twas fine, 

And happened Just to add, 'twas < Adam's wine.' " 



Tobacco'Smoke in the House* 

[To be spoken by a young lady.] 

I WONDER if any of you were ever blamed for what 
comebody else did. If not, you have been more fortunate 
than I. Only last evening, my mother said I brought in 
such a quantity of tobacco-smoke it made her sick, and 
she wished I would leave the room. Of course, I left. 
I shouldn't think of staying after that ; but this morning 
I told her all about it. 

I had been spending the day at my uncle's, and cousin 
Tom walked home with me. He smoked all the way, just 
as though he was doing something very grand ; but I 
knew better, if I am not so old as he is. When we gos 
home, I thought it was only civil to invite him to go in; 
and what do you think he said? Why, just this. " Thank 
you, but I must finish my cigar." Now Cousin Tom 
always* takes it upon himself to read me lectures on lady- 
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like looks, ladylike habits, and ladylike manners. My 
hair must be crimped in the latest style, my teeth should 
be white as milk, and my lips as red as roses. But he 
needn't trouble himself any more about my lips ; I can 
take care of them without his assistance. 

Cousin Tom tells a great deal about the wine suppers 
they have in college, and boasts that he can keep a clear 
head, while others are helped to their rooms. Perhaps 
he thinks we girls are Impressed by that kind of talk, 
and I, for one, am so much impressed, that I wish to 
hear no more of it. 

If he should see a wrinkle in my collar, he would be 
sure to speak of it as an unpardonable offence. His 
collars are always smooth and glossy ; his hat is in the 
last fashion ; his gloves are a perfect fit ; and his boots 
are mirrors in which is reflected his handsome face. But 
he smokes, and chews, and drinks wine; and whoever 
shall be his wife must also be his servant. 

So we shall part company, and he may look elsewhere 
for milk-white teeth and rosy lips. My mother will 
never scold me again for bringing tobacco-smoko into 
the house. M. 



Butting Off. 

I'VE half a mind to do it ; 

I would, I'm almost sure, 
If this taste for ardent spirits 

Twould effectually cure. 
If once the pledge I've taken, 

I must decline to drink. 
Though all the world persuade me ; 

Kow could I, do you think? 
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Tm very fond of cider, 

Of ale, and beer, and wine; 
They always have decanters 

On tlie table where I dine. 
I take but very little. 

And never o5 the sly ; 
It surely cannot harm me. 

So 111 wait, tiU — by and by. 



I know I'm growing weaker; 

Yes, I feel it every hour. 
For I want to mend my habits. 

And ifind IVe not the power. 
There's '* bitters " in the moming. 

Another glass at noon : 
I fear, if I'm not careftil, 

I shall be a toper soon. 
I'm spending all my money, 

And I don't know where to borrow| 
Tis really time I signed the pledge. 

And I vow I will, — to-morrow. 



** To-morrow ** — and " to-morrow } ■ 

*Tis thus he still delays, 
And clings ta all his idols, 

And all his sinfUl ways. 

Don't lay the blame on fortcftief 

Or say it was his fate ; 
The man secured his ruin 

By putting off too lata. 
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Since right is right forever, 

Then why should I delay? 
I'll spend no time in thinking, 

But sign the pledge to-day ! 

. JOSEPHINB POLLABD. 



What Two LUUe Girls l>id. 

Characters, 

Amos Moore —a drunkard. 

Sadib —his daughter. 

Alice and Mary ^schoottirls. 

Scene I. — On the street. Mary and Alice slowly walk forward. 

Mary. I'm glad I've met you, Alice. Stop a few 
moments here, where people passing can't hear us, and 
ru tell/you why. I think we ought to b^ia thi s ye w — 
Y«ar l^ trying to do something to make others better 
and happier; and I've seen so many people drunk - dUT lag 
the CMfilaQaAiiAUda^, that I am anxious to go to work 
for the temperance cause. 

Alice, But what can two litti? glials like us do, 
Mary ? We can't make speeches like grown-np people. I 
don't see what we can do. 

Mary. We can find plenty to do if we are willing; 
and if we only persuade one single person to stop drink- 
ing, it will be a great deal. I shall try, anyhow. 

\^8adie Moore enters carrying a large, black bottle; she 
is very poorly dremed, and one shoe seems to be coming 

Sadie. {Stops and puts out her foot."] There, now! 
Chat string's broke again, and it's too short to tie. I ex- 
pect the old shoe will come off and get lost before I gel 
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back. I don't care much if it does ; it's ftiU of holes, and 
hnrts my foot. Let's see what I can do with it. IDrqps 
on one knee, sets the bottle down, and tries to fix the 
tiring,"] If father wonld only klep sober and go to 
work, I could have new shoes and nice clothes like other 
girls. I wonder how mach oftener I shall have to get 
that old black bottle filled at the whiskey-shop. I'm 
tired of it. We don't have half enough to eat, and we go 
ragged and mean-looking, and all because father will 
drink. Oh, dear I it's too hard. [^Sighs deeply and mc«.] 

Mary. [^Quickly.'] There, Alice, what a good chance 
for us to begin our work ; that is Sadie Moore ; I've seen 
her before, with that same bottle. 

Alice. I don't want to talk to that ragged thing. 

Mary. Hush, Alice I remember what made her 
ragged. [Advances to meet the child.'] Sadie, I guess you 
don't know me, but I've seen you very often, and Alice 
and I would like to make you happier if we can. Do you 
think your father would tie very angry if two strange 
llOIr girls should ask him to sign the pledge ? 

Sadie. Will you do that? Oh, I'm so glad I But 
father's so awful when he's been drinking, I'm aftraid 
he'll scare you most to death. He struck mother to-day 
and made her cry, because she begged him not to send 
me after whiskey, and then said he'd kill me if I didn't go 
right away. We do have a dreadful hard time. 

Mary. I should think you do ; we'll try to help you 
some, but we are not sure that we can. Will you go 
with me, Alice? 

Alice. Indeed I will 1 poor Sadie I 

8adie. But I dare not go home without father's 
dram, he'd be so mad. 

Alice. Don't go home Just yet, well go and talk to 
him first. 
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Sadie. Yes, I'll walk down the street, and then come 
back and meet you. But I do feel so mean to be carry- 
ing this old bottle, the hateftil thing ! 1*11 try and hide it 
if I can. IPuts it under her ragged shawl, Alice and 
Mary go out,"] There, that's the best I can do. Oh I I 
do hope father will listen to them. [Goes out. Amos 
Moore, a wretched-looking drunkard, enter sJ] 

Moore. Hal ha I now aint that a jolly nice plan 
they've fixed up I Me sign the pledge indeed ! why, it's 
enough to make a dog laugh ; ha ! ha ! ha ! Got tired 
waiting for my gal to come, went out to find her, hid 
iJehind a pile of barrels, and heard it all. I ought to 
give her a good beatin' when I get her home, but ru let 
her off this time, because them others is to blame for this 
caper ; but the next time, — well, she'd better look out. 
So they've gone to pay old Amos a visit. Guess they 
won't find him. How' nice they were decked out, and 
how mean my gal looked beside 'em I and when she was 
talkin' to herself, she had the impudence to say that It's 
because I drink whiskey she don't get no clothes. Her 
things are good as mine, and mine's good enough for 
anybody. \_Takes hold of his ragged coat, and examine* 
it."] Good enough — well, this coat don't look like it did 
yesterday. It's fUll of mud, and dirt, and holes ; wonder 
how it got so? [ETcximines his pants, views himself with 
a perplexed air."] 

See here, Amos, I Just begin to find out what's the 
trouble. You've been so drunk for the past two months 
that you didn't know much, or you'd know that these 
clothes couldn't go so fast all in one day. They've been 
gettin'so for some time, and you're Just sober enough, 
for the first time, to find it out. You do look shockingly 
metn, Amos ; I'm ashamed of you. 

Wonder why Sadie didn't have on that nice, warm 
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Bhawl that missionary woman gaf e her. Guess I must 
have been gettin' whiskey and rum for a week past with 
the money I got for that very shawl; how Sadie shivered 
when she tried to wrap the bottle in that old, worn-out 
thing she had on, and them nice-lookin' children a-pityin' 
of her, and makin' a plan to help old drunken Amos 
Moore. {_Put8 his hand to his head.} Oh ! am I so bad as 
that, to sell the clothes off the back of my own child to 
get liquor ? Ah ! that's the trouble , — the liquor, the rum, 
and the whiskey, that makes me a devil. ILooks round 
suddenly,'] There, those children are comin'-; I'll not 
listen to *em. [^Turns and starts off; they go quickly after 
him, and Mary catches his hand.] 

Mary, ^r, Moore, please stop a minute; we hop6 
you won't be angry with us, but we met your little Sadie 
just now, and we felt so sorry for her, and for you too. 
So we thought we'd ask you to try and leave off drink- 
ing. 

Alice. And please, Mr. Moore, please don't send 
poor Sadie out with that bottle again, it makes her feel 
80 badly. 

Moore. IMuch agitated'] You don't know, what 
you're asking, children. I've not had a drink since early 
this morning, and I'm almost parched up, I.'m so thirsty. 
It's no use ; I can't stop. 

Mary. Jnst try, Mr. Moore, and if you*re thirsty, 
come home with me, and get a cup of mother's good 
coffee. It is sure to make you feel better. 

Moore. Go home with you ! Why, child, your mother 
wouldn't allow such an object to come near her kitchen- 
door. 

Alice. Indeed she iviU. Mary's mother is just as 
kind as she can be, and helps a great many poor people. 
ISadie enters shyly, then runs out again.] There Is 
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Sadie, and she's run aToand the corner. She's afraia be- 
cause she didn't get what you sent her after. You won't 
hurt her, will you? 

Moore. No, she needn't be afraid, poor, ill-used • 
child I \_She comes in slowly and fearfully, '\ Where is the 
bottle, Sadie? 

Sadie. I — I'm almost-'frald to tell you, father, 

Moore. Go on, my child, Pm sober now. 

Sadie. I did hate the old bottle so, father; it has 
made all our trouble, and so — I couldn't help it, father 
— I dropped it down into the sewer. 

Alice. That's good! your father can't get It never 
again, and, what's more, he don't want it. 

Mary. No, never again. He's going home with me 
to get some coffee, and you must go too, Sadie, and have 
something good to eat. Then your father is going to 
sign the pledge, and pa will get some work for him to 
do. 

Alice. And Sadie and her mother can have good 
dothes, and live in a nicer place. Won't it be splendid I 
^ Moore.' [^With much feeling.'] May God bless you, 
dear c}iildren, for your sweet, cheerin' words to the poor 
old drunkard. If I only could be a sober, respectable 
man once more ! You've set me to longin' for the happy 
days' I used to have before rum made me a brute. Yes, 
I'll try, I mmP try, and if I'm saved, remember you've 
done the good work, — yes, yow, little ones, have done it. 

Sadie. {^Clapping her hands."] Oh, mother will be so 
glad, and how happy we shall all be, for I know such 
good times are coming for us I [Takes his hand.] Dear 
father, I love you so much I [Leads him out, followed bjf 
Alice and Mary.] 

STBLLA. 
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The J>runkard^8 Child. 

Pale were the lips and blanched was the cheeky 

And dimmed were those eyes of blue ; 
Slow was the step and feeble and weak, 

As onward the little one flew. 
Footsore and worn, weary and faint, 

The light from her eyes flashing wild; 
The woe that she felt, oh, who shall paint, 

Of that helpless drunkard's child. 

Cold blew the wind and deep was the 8now» 

As, pinched with hunger and pain. 
Trembling with fear, and weeping low. 

She sought her sad home to regain. 
Nought was within that dark, damp room 

But some straw in the corner pil^d ; 
And deep the dark shadow of gloom 

In the house of the drunkard's child. 

She entered there with trembling step, 

And wearily sought the cold bed. 
While in the darkness she silently wept, 

And sorrowfully bowed her head. 
Ko mother's arm was around her placed, 

Her ears heard no accents mild. 
Nor shone on her heart, ft-om a father's face» 

A smile to cheer that drunkard's child. 

• 

There were none to bathe the fevered broWt 

No ear to catch the feeblest sigh ; 
No kind voice to whisper comfort now. 

Or soothe and stay the plaintive cry. 
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Alone I alone ! her mother is dead ; 

Her father, drunken, mad, and wild, 
Will not stoop beside the wretched bed 

Of his dying, drunkard's child. 

Her limbs grow stilT, her bosom heaves ; 

She speaks, and loud for water cries ; 
Her lips are parched, she gasps for breath,— 

Falls quickly back, with glazing eyes ; 
When, lo ! an angel the thirst relieves, 

And the soul, in the latest moments, smiled ; 
Then upward flew, and Heaven receives 

And welcomes the wretched drunkard's child. 



Looh Above and Beyond. 

My Mends, permit me to address you once again. 

Our hallowed cause to strengthen and maintain, 

And still exterminating war to wage 

With that dread vice, the plague-spot of our age, 

Even dire intemperance, which, both strong and fell. 

Enchains its slaves with more than magic spell. 

Its chains we wish to break, its slaves set flree, 

And o'er the land spread sobriety. 

Awhile the pestilence may rage, then cease, 

And war be followed by the calm of peace ; 

But still intemperance marches on its way. 

Wasting by night and ruininj^ by day. 

Incessantly it plies its giant might 

And casts o'er fairest scenes its withering blight. 

Full many a home where peace once loved to bide, 

And life's glad current long did smoothly glide, 
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Have, by the workings of this cruel foe, 
Been pluuged in vice, in misery, and woe. 
Domestic peace at its approach retires, 
And social comfort 'neath its frown expires. 
The noblest minds beneath its power lie crashed^ 
Their strength and glory humbled in the dust. 
But far beyond the mind's imagining 
Are all the ills that from intemperance spring; 
They far extend beyond the vale of tears. 
This little span of life's few troubled years; 
For, while eternal ages ceaseless roll. 
Eternal ruin fills the drunkard's soul. 
In that blessed Book which God to man has gireiiy 
The sentence stands, he shall not enter heaven. 
Such is the foe with which we have to do. 
But which we'll triumph o'er if firm and true ; 
But if you coward-like fiee from the field. 
And weakly, tamely to temptation yield. 
That foe shall triumph, and mankind shall wear 
It9 galling yoke through many a future year. 
But if you steadfastly your pledge maintain. 
And scorn to touch the drunkard's cup again, 
]4en, yet unborn, shall bless the noble stand 
You made for temperance and your native land. 
Then spurn the name of ttaitors, cowards, slaves, 
And take your pledge unbroken to your graves ; 
While the good ftruits of temperance rise around, 
And peace and comfort in your homes are found. 
Still let your hearts to nobler objects rise, — 
" They build too low, who build beneath the skies." 
To faith add virtue, and still onward go. 
And drink the streams of knowledge as they flow; 
To these add temperance, patience, kindness, love. 
And thus secure 4 lasting home above ; 
4 
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Look far beyond llfe*s fleeting, transient day 
Where all is stamped with frailty, change, decay i 
Start in the Christian race of love, 

Its upward course pursue ; 
The prize a throne, a home abore, 

A crown of glory too. 



WaU, Wait, Wait. 

"Wait, wait, wait. 

Through the long hours of nii^t; 
Wait, wait, wait, 

Till the morning light. 
Till the worn-out slave, 

Prematurely old. 
Shall drop in the grave 

Lifeless and cold. 

Wait, wait, wait, 

At the taphouse door; # 

Wait, wait, wait, 

On the bare flagged floor; 
Till the weeping eyes 

Grow dim and sore, 
And the aching bones 

Shall ache no more. 

Toil, toil, toll, 

Through the whole daylightt 
Toil, toil, toil. 

Through the long dark nighty 
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Till the bursting heart 
And the wasted frame, 
«Sink 'ucath the load 
Of gnilt and shame. 

Toll, toil, toil, . 

Till the wearied hands 
Beftise to obey 

The heart's commands | 
Till the wasting strength. 

And the sinking head, 
Prepare the way 

For the fUoeral bed. 

Toil, toil, toil, 

Without rest or ease; 
Toil, toil, toil, 

In pain and disease, 
Till the daily brea/^ 

Shall be hardly won ; 
And grief and despair 

Their work have done. 

Toil, toil, toil, 

Till the life b6 o'er, 
And the spirit have fled 

To a distant shore. 
Bat the guilt that remains ' 

Will be revealed ; 
And the wounds thus made 

Can nevor be healed. 
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The Teetotal MiU.' 

Two jolly old topers ODce sat in an inn, , 
Discussing the merits of brandy and gin ; 
Said one to the other, " I'll tell you what, Bill, 
rve been hearing to-day of the Teetotal Mill. 

'* You must know that this comical mill has been built 
Of old broken casks when the liquor's been spilt; 
You go up some high steps, and when at the sill, 
You've a paper to sign at the Teetotal Mill. 

** You promise by signing this paper (I think), 
That ale, wine, and spirits you never will drink ; 
You give up (as they call it) such rascally swillr 
And then you go into the Teetotal Mill. 

" There's a wheel in the mill, they call self-denial; 
They turn It a bit, just to give you a trial ; 
Old clothes are made new, and, if you've been ill, 
You are very soon cured at the Teetotal Mill.'* 

Bill listened and wondered ; at length he cried out, 
"Why, Tom, if it's true what your telling about, 
What fools we must be to be here sitting still, — 
Let us go, and wo*ll look at the Teetotal Mill." 

They gazed with astonishment; then came in a man, — 
With excess and disease his visage was wan ; 
He mounted the steps, signed the pledge with a wUl, 
And went in for a turn in the Teetotal Mill. 

He quickly came out, the picture of health, 
And walked briskly on the highway to wealth; 
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And as onward he pressed, shonted out still, 
«* Success to the wheel of the Teetotal Mill I " 

The next that went in were a man and his wife ; 
For many long years they'd been living in strife ; 
He had beat and abused her and swore he would kOH, 
But his heart took a turn in the Teetotal Mill, 

And when he came out, how altered was he I 
Steady, honest, and sober — how happy was she I 
They no more contend, **No, you shan't,*' "Yes, I will." 
They were blessing together the Teetotal Mill. 

Next came a rough fellow, as grim as a Turk, 
To curse and to swear seemed his principal work ; 
He swore that, that morning ". his skin he would flU," 
And drunk as he was, he reeled Into the Mill. 

And what he saw there I never could tell ; 
But his conduct was changed, and h^s language as well; 
I saw, when he turned round the brow of the hill. 
That he knelt and thanked God for the Teetotal Mill. 

The poor were made rich, the weak were made strong, 
The shot was made short, and the purse was made long; 
These miracles puzzled both Thoma^ and Bill; 
At length they went in for a term in the Mill. 

A little time after, I heard a great shout, — 

I turned round to see what the noise was about; 

A flag was conveyed to the top of the hill, 

And a crowd, amongst which were both Thomas and Billy 

Were shouting " Hurrah for the Teetotal Mill I " 
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Tliere is a Teetotaler* 

[This piece should be spoken by a spirited boy, and as he goes 
upon the stage, some one should cry out, " There is a teetotaler."] 

Yes, sir, here is a teetotaler, from the crown of his 
head to the tips of his toes. I*ve got on teetotal boots, 
too, that never will walk in the way of the drunkard. 
The other day, a man asked me about our Band of Hope. 
He wanted to know what use there is in making so many 
promises. I told him the use was in keeping the 
promises, more than in making them. 

The boys which belong to our band have something 
to do besides loafing at the corners of the streets, and 
smoking the stumps of cigars they pick out of the gut- 
ters. It makes me sick to think of it! 

Some boys are dreadfully afraid of losing their 
liberty ; so they won't sign our pledge. I saw four or 
five of them, the other day. They had been off, some- 
where, having what they called a jolly time ; and they 
were so drunk they couldn't walk straight; They 
lifted their feet higher than a sober boy would to go 
upstairs; and I watched them till one fell down, and 
bumped his nose. 

Thinks I to myself, there's liberty for you, — but it's 
Just such liberty as I don't want. I would rather walk 
straight than crooked; I would rather stand up than 
fall down ; and 1 would rather go to a party, with my 
sisters, and some other pretty girls, than hide away 
with a lot of rough fellows, to guzzle beer and whis- 
key. 

There are plenty of other reasons why I am a tee- 
totaler: When I grow up, I would rather be a tnaift 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 55 



than a walking wine-cask or ram-barrel ; I would rather 
live in a good house than a poor one, and I would rather 
be loved and respected than despised and hated. 

Now, if these are not reasons enough for being a 
teetotaler, I will give you some more the next time we 
meet. 



Woman^s Influence. 

Women, ye who with love o'erflow. 
Come forth — you have a glorious work to do I 
The Temperance cause for your assistance calls; 
Your smile supports it, — at your frown it falls; 
Ton are the first to ftirther every plan 
That is concerted for the good of man. 
Your sweet instructions fall, in gentle show'rs. 
On infant schools, — those beds of op'ning flow'n; 
Unfriended youths you lead in virtue's ways. 
And teach their lips to sing Jehovah's praise ; 
You wipe the tear from many an orphan's eye, 
And make the mournftil widow sing for joy. 
Unnumbered tracts are by your kindness given, 
And Bibles, too, to show the way to heaven ; 
By your support the cause of missions stands, 
And spreads its blessings over heathen lands. 

As you have in such pious works begun,. 
Do not a part, and leave the rest undone. 
Chiefly on you the Temperance cause depends ; 
Exert your influence, and intemperance ends I 
Behold yon wretches, quite deprived of sense, 
Who can no longer stand their own defence ; 
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Kept down by chains which daily stronger grow 

To bind them faster in the cells of woe ; 

While direful oaths on wings of fury rise, 

And prayers of vengeance pierce the insulted skies! 

See yonder creature, ragged and forlorn, 

She grieves, alas ! that ever she was born. 

Her drunlten husband keeps her always poor, 

And makes her children beg from door to door. 

Starving herself, she hears their piteous cries, 

While tears of sorrow trickle from her eyes ; 

She fondly tries to give her babes relief, 

While each attempt but aggravates her grief. 

The fiend-like ruffian, as a fury wild,— 

The weeping mother, and the hungry child,— 

The shriek of horror, and the plaintive moan,— 

The hopeless sigh, and the expiring groan. 

Cry loud for help. If you that help deny, 

Alas I the sufferers must be left to die I 

Mothers I you feel I — and wives I your bosoms glow I 
You feel — you weep for ev'ry child of woe ! 
If scenes like these your sympathies arouse. 
Then, from this hour, the Temperance cause espouse! 

Your power is great — and shall it be denied? 
Arise — to work, and let it now be tried I — 
The bacchanalian cause to overthrow, 
To free the slaves of drunkenness and woe, 
Like valiant warriors for the fight prepare I — 
Be not afraid, -— it is a bloodless war I 
Oh, come I Oh, come I and bravely stand the field, 
While you have strength the Temperance sword to 

wield : 
Ere long the foe shall be compelled to fiy. 
And shouts of vict'ry shall ascend on high. 
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Who Killed Tom Moperf 

Who killed Tom Roper? 
Not I, said New Cider : 
I couldn't kill a spider, — 
I didn't kill Tom Ropei*. 

Not I, said Strong Ale : 
I make men tougli and hale, — 
I didn't kill Tom Roper. 

Not I, said Lager Bier : 
I don't intoxicate . D'ye hear ? £ Cross] — 
I didn't kill Tom Roper. 

Not I, said Bourbon Whiskey : 
I make sick folks spry and frisky ; 
The doctors say so, — don't they know 
What quickens blood that runs so slow? 
I didn't kill Tom Roper. 

Not I, said sparkling old Champagne : 
No poor man e'er by me was slain ; 
I cheer the rich In lordly halls, 
And scorn the place where the drunkard falls,— 
I didn't kill Tom Roper. 

Not we, said various other wines : 
What! juice of grapes, product of vines. 
Kill a man ! The Bible tells 
That wine all other drinks excels, — 
We didn't kill Tom Roper. 

Not I, said Holland Gin : 
To charge such a crime to me is sin, — 
I didn't kill Tom Roper. 
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Not I, spoke up the Brandy strong : 
He grew too poor to buy me long, — 
I didn't kill Tom Roper. 

Not I,* said Medford Rum : 
He was almdst gone before I come, — 
I didn't kill Tom Roper. 

Ha ! ha ! laughed old Prince Alcohol : 
Each struck the blow that made him fall; 
And all* that helped to make him toper, 
'My agents were, to kill Tom Roper. 

MBS. C. H. OBBAB. 



The Temperance Star. 

Thb Temperanpe Star ! behold It breaks, 

" In all its proud attire," 
And onward, on, its march it keeps, — 

A track of living fire ! 
Across the sea, in every land, 

Upon the world afar. 
It lights to truth benighted man, — 

That glorious Temperance Starl 

Where rum had shed its blighting wo©, 

And bleeding hearts were riven, 
Its healing beams, how warm they glow!- 

Sweet boon to man from Heaven I 
The widow's sigh, the orphan's moan. 

Are hushed in grateful prayer, 
For peace and hope to drunkards' homes 

E'er brings that Temperance Starl 
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Then on, ye braves ! oar flag nnftirl, 

And nail it to the mast, 
That standard sheet throaghoat the world 

Shall float on every blast; 
And bright among the stars and stripes, 

E*en seen by worlds -afar, 
Shall shine, in hnes of living light, 

Poraye, that Temperance Star. 

THURLOW W. BROWir* 



The Snake in the Olase, 

Comb listen awhile to me, my lad ; 
Come listen to me for a spell ; 

Let. that terrible drum 

For a moment be dnmb, 
For yonr ancle is going to tell 

What befell 
A yonth who loved liqaor too well. 

A clever young man was he, my lad $ 
And with beaaty uncommonly blest, 

Ere with brandy and wine 

He began to decline, 
And behaved like a person possessed; 

I protest 
The temperance plan is the best. 

One evening he went to a tavern, my lad ; 
He went to a tavern one night, 

And, drinking too much ' 

Bam, brandy, and such, 
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The chap got exceedingly " tight; " 

And was quite 
What your aunt would entitle a fright. 

The Tellow fell into a snooze, ray lad ; 
'Tis a horrible slumber he takes ; 

He trembles with fear, 

And acts veiy queer ; 
My eyes I how he shivers and shakes 

When he wakes, 
And raves about horrid great snakes ! 

Tis a warning to you and to me, my Tad; 
A p^frtlcular caution to all, — 

Though no one can see 

The vipers but he, — 
To hear the poor lunatic bawl, — 
** How they crawl, 
All over the floor and the wall I " — 

Next morning he took to his bed, my lad; 
Next morning he took to his bed ; 

And he never got up 

To dine or to sup. 
Though properly physicked and bled; 

And I read , 
Next day, the poor fellow was dead I 

Ton've heard of the snake '.n the grass, my lad,- 
Of the viper concealed in the grass; 
But now, you must know, 
Man's deadliest foe 
Is a snake of a different class . 

Alas! — 
Tis the viper that lurks in the glass I 

J. O. 8AXB. 
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FiUing the Decanter. 

[B07 with decanter in his hand.] 

And so fkther wished me to take this decanter and get 
It filled with the tavern-keeper's best. His "best! " — 
That means brandy ; but there is something in the looks 
of it that I don't like ; and when father was going to send 
me on this errand, I said, " Do you want the decanter 
filled with that coffin-colored stuff, father?"— " CoJ^»- 
coloredl" said he, and I thought that his cheeks looked 
paler than ever, though father has been getting very pale 
and thin for a year past, and his frame, that was once so 
strong, shakes like the autumn leaf when it is Just about 
to fall from the bough. " Why, yes," said I, " that ma- 
hogany-colored stuff always puts me in mind of the cof- 
fins that I see in the undertaker's store around the 
corner." — ♦♦ Foolishness I " said he, and yet his voice 
faltered a little. ** They make coffins out of black wal- 
nut, now."— " Oh ! " said I, " but those are for rich peo- 
ple. You know, father, that when mother died — and 
that was only last winter — you had to get her a cheap 
coffin painted dark red, — and wasn't it strange for little 
sister Nelly to ask if mother's coffin was painted with 
brandy ? " Father shuddered, and looked aside, but, as 
he did so, his gaze fell on this decanter. There was a 
little brandy in it then, and, as it glared in the sunlight, 
It seemed to me as if something with red and flaming 
eyes was winking and grinning in the decanter. Father 
snatched it up, drank the liquor that was in it, and then 
that red glare shone through his eyes as plainly as it had 
done through the glass of the bottle. He told me 
fiercely to go and get him more brandy. "I must 
drink myself drunk," said he, " so that I can forget every* ' 
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thf ig,— forget my murdered wife, and my wretchpd chil- 
dren, forget death, and eternity, and God! " 

I took the decanter, and came away trembling ; but I 
did not get it filled with brandy. A bright and merry 
stream of water ran rippling- not far from my path, — a 
stream that gives drink to the birds and to the lambs, 
and to all other innocent creatures that need no fiery 
liquor to burn up the memory of wicked deeds, and the 
fear of vengeance that is coming. The wild roses, that 
bend over that stream, shed into it drops of dew that 
make its waters still sweeter ; and when the summer's 
sun or winter's moon shines upon it, It looks so like a 
stream of heavenly glory, that it makes me wonder at 
God's goodness in giving such a drink to sinftil men. I 
looked at it, and thought, ** What is the tavern-keeper's 
*6e«r compared to this?" and so I stooped and filled 
ihe decanter there. As I lifted It up from the water, 
some bright drops fell down that looked just like tears, 
as if even the old decanter — now that it had been bap- 
tized in the pure stream — was crying to think that it 
had ever held that frightful stuff that made our home so 
poor and wretched, and that withered my dear mother's 
happiness and life away. Now I will take home this de- 
canter fbll of the clear, bright water, and say, " Father, 
drink this^ and you will not want to forget my dear 
mother, but to think of her as a saint in heaven whom 
some day you will find, never to lose her again. You 
will not want to forget your children, but to take com- 
fort ftom their love, and the sight of their happiness. 
You will not want to forget God, but to look up to him, 
and ask that he will pity and strengthen you. Does your 
head bum now, father? What should you bathe it with 
but this cool, refreshing water? Brandy never cured a 
head or a heart that was sick ! Brandy always makes a 
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Are bum more fiercely, but never pats it out ! ** And if 
father will but take this for his drink, our home may be 
a happy one again, though when he looks at that empty 
chair by our fireside, and by our table, he will sigh, and 
wish that the decanter had never been filled except with 
cold water? 

T. OHABrSBS. 



The Two Workers. 

Two workers in one field 

Toiled on ftom day to day ; 
Both had the same hard labor. 

Both had the same small pay; 
With the same blue sky above, 

The same green grass below,— 
One soul was flill of love, 

The other fUll of woe. 

One leaped up with the light, 

With the soaring of the lark; 
One felt it ever night, 

For his soul was ever dark. 
One heart was hard as stone. 

One heart was ever gay ; 
One worked with many a groan. 

One whistled all the day. 

One had a fiower-clad cot 

. Beside a merry mill ; 
Wife and children near the spot 
Made it sweeter, fairer still; 
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One a wretched hovel had, 
Full of discord, dirt, and din, — 

No wonder he seemed mad, 
Wife and children starved within. 

Still they worked in the same field. 

Tolled on from day to day ; 
Both had the same hard labor, 

Both had the same small pay. 
But they worked not with one will. 

The reason let me tell, — 
liO ! the one drank at the still, 

And the other at the well. 



Intemperance. 



Behold the Touth — commence Lifers course to steer | 
Go with his friend to take a glass of beer ! 
Woman's hand extends the poisoned glass, 
And shame forbids the youth to let it pass. 
He takes the goblet, drains it to the dregs, 
Then strong indulgence, for a little more, he begs. 
At morning's dawn, the gnawing thirst he feels, — 
Away from home, to get a drink he steals ; 
Where'er he meets a crowd to drink or swear 
At either, he Is always ready to be there. 
And ftirther In life, as he does advance, 
Mingling at midnight in the giddy dance, 
He heeds not, cares not, that he treads 
Where pleasure all her snares of ruin spreads ! 
Says he, ** I can quit my drinking when I please." 
Perhaps It helps to give an appetite, and brace his 
nerves. 
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But if thousands Arom the grave could speak, 

They'd say, **Twas drinking made his nerves so weak I* 

Go to his house, when he Is on a '^ spree," — 

Alas ! what misery there you'll see I 

•Tis not In my power to paint such woe, 

That none but drunkards' wives and children know I 

And if no horrid crime, with fearftil doom, 

Shall send him from the gallows to the- tomb, 

Delirium Tremens^ with Its hjrrld crew. 

Win soon to hell his shivering soul pursue I 

For all mankind, I wish a better fate ; 

Let them seek saffety, ere It be too late ! 

Let not lager beer or elder pave the way — 

That wine or whiskey shall your body slay* 

Let virtue and temperance be your guide 

As down the stream of life you glide. 

And, If your life should be unknown to fame. 

No •evil deed shall gather round your name, 

But Temperance Banners shall proudly wave, 

A bright memorial, o'er your hallowed grave. 

JAMSS MULLBBt 



Learn to Say No. 

John Brown was a man without houses or lands. 
But happy while making good use of his hands ; 
He kept a good home by the sweat of his brow. 
And when requested to drink could firmly say iVb. 

John Brown had a wife who was fond of her nome; 
So John was unwilling to wander or roam; 
5 
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She could bake, she could make, she could trim, shib 

could sew. 
And find time to teach her three boys to say No, 

On John Brown, as a workman, his.boss could depend. 
Till one cold winter's day he met an old friend, 
Who asked him to drink, it would keep out tlie snow; 
John reAised, then consented, ashamed to say No, 

John Brown caught the plague, — it was the plague of 

his life; 
It plagued his poor children, it plagued his poor wife; 
It so plagued his employer that he told John to go, 
And stay Arom his work till he learned to say No. 

John Brown had a home, but a change is now seen, 
Although his wife did her best to keep the boys neat and 

clean ; 
The savings are spent, the best chairs had to go ; 
John saw the sad change, but could not say No, 

John Brown had a Bible, — his mother's last gift, — 
This was not sold when the bookcase was stripped; 
John thought what his mother said when he saw the 

book now, — 
That in times of temptation he should firmly say Noi 

John Brown had a heart ; he saw his wife's tears ; 
He thought of his home, -— the home of past years ; 
He thought of his boys, so ill-clad in the snow ; 
He thought w!iat they suffered through his not saying 
No, 
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John Brown took the pledge, and asked help Arom above 
That he still might provide for those he should love ; 
He went back to his work, determined to show 
That John Brown was a man when he learned to say NO. 



A Rally 'Cry to Young Men* 

The God of Love has stood by the history of this re- 
form ttom its cradle, and has guided it onward through 
its most critical periods. To the young men of oar 
time it is now committed both as 'v trial and as a trust. 
What is it that God and tiumanity demand of us ? What 
is the great question for our practical solution? Unless 
we greatly err, that question simply is, Shall we, by 
Jehovah's help, destroy the traffic in intoxicating poisons, 
or shall they destroy us ? Shall we lay Alcohol in hU 
grave, or permit him to lay a myriad of our comrades in 
their own? Shall we consent to have the most brilliant 
intellects among us any longer extinguished? Shall we 
permit the fair bride of to-day to become the desolate 
widow of to-morrow ? Shall we stand idly by and see 
the noblest of our brotherhood go down to darkness and 
the worm? Shall we suffer this monster evil to cast its 
hideous shadow athwart the rays that fall from Calvary 
itself, or shall we, hand in hand, join in the death- 
grapple with the hydra? The destiny of millions hangs 
upon our answer. 

The determination of this question demands great 
plainness of speech, as well as earnestness in action. 
Let OS learn to speak right out. The press that is silent 
on this topic deserves a place in the cellars of Her« 
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culaDenm. The legislator who has not stadied the code 
of prohibition ih unworthy of the seat he encambers. 
The orator is to point his shafts, the voter mast aim his 
ballots, and the philanthropist is to direct his prayer- 
ftd efforts straight toward this, as the grand moral 
question of the age. 

In this warfare for humanity, we have need of patience. 
Wilberforce toiled through one whole generation ere the 
British Parliament declared the slave-trade to be piracy. 
Opinions grow slowly. Let us put our trust in Truth 
rather than in majorities. The prohibitory law move- 
ment was, not long ago, in a minority of one ; but the 
Lord of Hosts stood with that man, and together they 
were more than an overmatch for all that were against 
them. Galileo with his telescope, and Columbus with 
his compass, stood up alone against the world ; but they 
both at last brought over the whole world to their posi- 
tions. May it not be also that before this century closes 
the law of Maine will become the law of Christendom? 

Comrades in this sublime warfare, we are compassed 
about with a great cloud of witnesses. Humanity beck- 
ons us onward. We tread upon the dust of heroes as 
we advance. White-robed Love, floating in mid-air be- 
fore us, leads us to the conflict. The shouts of the ran- 
somed are in our tents ; ar i the voice of praise makes 
music amid our banners. 

Let us press forward with our age. Let us weave a 
bright link in the history of our century. Let us He 
down to our rest nearer the goal of human perfection. Let 
us flnd in our toils an ever-exciting stimulus — an ever« 
fresh delight. So shall our later annals " be written In 
the characters of millennial glory. So shall our pos- 
terity be cheered by that sun which shall shine wi'Hi a 
sevenfold lustre, as the light of seven days." 
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Though we were but two or three, 
Sure of triumph^we should be, 
We our promised land shall see, 
Though the way seem long ; 

Every fearless word we speak 

Makes sin's strongholds bend and creak. 

Wickedness is always weak, 

But truth is young and strong. 

BEY. T. L. CUTUBR. 



My Bledge. 

[To be spoken by a boy, or young man.] 

IVe taken the pledge, and though not a milk-sop, 
Of wine and of brandy I'll drink not a drop; 
Champagne, too, and cider, are never for me ; 
My drink and my glory cold water shall be. 

A milk sop I Who knows the true meaning of this ? 
I know what some think, but their thoughts are amiss ; 
Who drinks cold water, and dines upon milk. 
Shall wear a fine coat, while his wife wears her silk. 

Who looks on the wine- cup when crested with foam. 
And drinks from that cup, shall his folly bemoan ; 
The draught is of poison, though sparkling and clear; 
Its crest is the serpent's, and ruin is near. 

So much has been sung In the praise of red wine, 
So many broad acres yield fruits of the vine, 
Some people will sneer as we utter the cry, ' 
Oh, touch not I oh, taste not ! wh( Irinks it shall die* 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



70 THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 



All over our country, from desolate homes, 
Comes wailing of children, and woman's sad moans; 
While banished forever are music and mirth, 
Where empty the table, and flreless the hearth. 

The wine-cup was drained, until poverty's hand* 
With long, bony fingers, to meet the demand, 
Held a viler decoction, its purpose the same. 
To poison the life-blood, and madden the brain. 

One course, and one only, can bring us relief. 

Can banish the demon, and give joy for grief; 

We must plant our feet firmly, with God-given mighty 

For abstinence total, for virtue aiid right. 

MABY DWINEIX CHSLUi. 



The Bunh'Mend^s Song* 

I i>ASH along through the thoughtless throng. 
With my banner of flame unfurled; 

My poisonous breath is scattering death. 
As I rush o*er a ruined world. 

I snatch the bread ft'om the child unfed, 

I mock at the mother's tear ; 
My mirth rings out with the wildest shout» 

As I dance on the father's bier. 

I bind with a chain the statesman's brain, 

I murder the patriot's hope ; 
I burn out reason, I smile on treason, 

And play with the hangman's rope. 
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I spread my pinions o'er Christ's dominions^ 

And ministers qaail with dread ; 
While Ruin and Slaughter, my son and daughter, 

Are smiling wherever I tread. 

With a sneer or Arown, I am tearing down 

Whatever the good men prize ; 
While my light-house, the prison, has higher rlseiii 

Till it pierces the blood-red skies. 

Then, hail to the world 1 my banner's nnftiiledt 
Emblazoned with " death," and " woe 5 *• 

Will you join my throng as we rush along 
To the bottomless haunts below? 



Have Couroife to Say Kom 

Tou'RB starting to-day on life's Jonmey^ 

Alone on the highway of life; 
You'll meet with a thousand temptationi; 

Each city with evil is rife. 
This world is a stage ot excitement; 

There's danger wherever you go; 
But if you are tempted in weakness, 

Have courage,. my boy, to say no. 

The siren's sweet song may allure yoa| 

Beware of her cunning and art; 
Whenever you see her approaching. 

Be guarded and haste to depart. 
The billiard saloons are Inviting, 

Decked out in their tinsel and show > 
Yon may be invited to enter; 

Have courage, my boy, to say no. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



72 THE .TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 



The bright ruby wine may be oflTered,— 

No matter how tempting it be, 
From poison that stings like an adder. 

My boy, have the courage to flee. 
The gambling halls are before you, 

Their lights how they dance to and fro; 
If you should be tempted to enter. 

Think twice, even thrice, ere you go. 

In courage alone lies your safety, 

When you tlie long journey begin. 
And trust in a heavenly Father 

Will keep you unspotted ftom 3in. 
Temptations will go on increasing, 

As streams from a rivulet flow. 
But if you are true to your manhood, 

Have the courage, my boy, to say no. 



Wearing the Badge* 

You see I wear the badge of the Band of Hope; and I 
am more proud of it than of anything else I ever wore. 
I should like to wear It all the time, just to show my 
colors. 

Yesterday, I passed a man hugging a lamp-post ; and 
.he called out after me, " There goes a little temperance 
fanatic." I stopped and looked at him, wondering how I 
should feel in his shoes. Ragged shoes, they were, — so 
ragged, you could almost count his toes. Hia hat looked 
as though it had been used for a football; and his 
coat, —but, oh, dear me! I won't try to describe his 
coat. I won't tell you the man's name, either; but 
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father says he was onee a bright, handsome bojf.and the 
best scholar in school. Just think Of it. And ram has 
made him what he is, poor, ragged, and despised. He 
seemed to consider the lamp-post his best friend, and I 
gaess it was ; for it gave him a support. For all that, I 
shouldn't care to hug a lamp-post. 

I never thought of saying anything when he shouted 
after me ; but I should like to ask somebody If a drunk- 
ard isn't an intemperance fanatic? He Is certainly 
devoted to one idea, and that. idea is contained in the 
rum-bottle. If that isn't being a fanatic, I don't know 
what is. 

There are plenty such lying round, loose, in old 
clothes, and rum-shops ; and we don't intend to« help 
swell the number. Our Band of Hope boys have some- 
thing to do better than guzzle liquor, for the benefit of 
those who sell it. We shall patronize the shoemaker 
and tailor, rather than the rumseller. 

Another thing, — we shan't tire our arms, and Areeze 
our hearts hugging lamp-posts, you may depend upon 
that. 

HART DWINELL CHBLLI8* 



God Sends no Beer or Wine. 

Some say that wine and beer by God were sent. 
And hence they cry, they for our use are meant; 
But I say. No. God sends no beer or wine. 
*Tis true, he sends the barley and the vine. 
But these will nothing harm. The luscious grape, 
Instead of leading to the drunken scrape, 
Delights, refreshes. Grapes don't lead to crime. 
And lay men in their graves before their time. 
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Thcj make none act the fool, and challenge all 

However powerful, and big, and tall, 

To battle fierce (though standing 'gainst a wall 

To keep from falling). Grapes make no man mad, -« 

But press them^ keep their juice, and spoil it, then 

It has that ill effect ; yea, 'tis so bad 

That oft 'tis found, the drinker of it can 

Sing with wild joy when his last shilling's spent 

In what does harm, though short of food and rent* 

And barley, too, those who eat cakes of that, 

Will not be injured ; they may make them fat. 

But spoil the barley, turn it into ale, 

Its ill effects then make a woeftil tale. 

And as we know that men of skilful mind, 

By science, can, from most things sent by Heaye% 

Draw drinks intoxicating ; hence we find 

No proof arising, of the weakest kind, 

From grapes and barley being unto us given, 

That wine and beer are for our use designed. 



The Good Time Coming* 

Yes, the good time is coming, 

So runneth the song ; 
And we children are trying 

To help it aloBg. 

"We're beginning in earnest, 

Bight here. In our Band, 
And our pledge we shall offer 

Throughout the broad land. 
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Do you know what is promised, 

By taking this pledge ? 
Do yon know the full import 

Of wearing this badge ? 

Take the pledge, and we're guarded 

By honor and truth ; 
Wear the badge, and a halo 

Encircles our youth. 

While for some there Is bondage. 

Our lives will be free ; 
And a glad, smiling Aiture 

Our heritage be. 

We shall win in this conflict 

With darkness and wrong ; 
We have sworn, and our purpose 

Is earnest and strong. 

MABT DWINBLL CHBLUS. 



Beware of, the First Glass! 

Thb secret of being sober, and of keepipg sober, is to 
avoid the flrst glass. 

If you determine not to take the first glass, nobody 
can make you take the second. 

It is the first glass that the conscience grapples with ; 
this taken, conscience grows weaker with every succeed- 
ing glass. 

All the drunkenness in the kingdom began with the 
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first glass, and often at the family table ; It is generally 
there that youth have their first temptation. 

Before you take the first glass, you are perfectly sober, 
bot not quite afterwards; and the second and the third 
are fhrther removes from perfect sobriety. 

There is more excuse for a man taking the second and 
the third glass, than there is for taking the first ; because 
H is the first that rouses the appetite. How many times 
have you determined only to take one glass; and yet, 
this taken, you have gone on taking one after another? 

The whole controversy betwixt the teetotalers and 
the drinkers resolves itself into the propriety of taking 
the first glass. 

To the first glass may be traced the greatest portion 
of poverty, crime, lunacy, bankruptcy, and premature 
deaths, as surely as you can trace the expanding river 
to the single spring. 

Oh, beware, do beware, of the. first glass! Abstain 
entirely, and you are safe. 



mght On! 



•FianT on, fight on, ye warriors true and brave I 
Fight on, and far aloft your banners wave ; 
Wave the broad banner o*er the battle-field. 
Bear on with stalwart arm the temperance shield. 
Use well your swords, fast let the arrows fly ; 
Your cause is just, the tyrant soon must die ; 
Strong has he been, And still he counts on strengthf 
Presuming to exhaust his foes at length. 
But still press onward, scorn to fear the foe 
Whose hearts are base, demoralizing, low. 
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The demon, Drink, must fly before your face ; 

Ko longer let him curse the human race. 

The enemy alike of God and man, 

Through him the woes of thousands first began. 

Let us, then, join together haud and heart ; 

Let every son of temperance bear a part 

Against the traffic in the accursed drink. 

By which (oh, dreadful thought I) vast myriads sink 

Down into realms of woe, the dread abode;* 

Where Alcohol, the enemy of God, 

Was long ago by fiendish arts designed 

To bring about the ruin of mankind. 



Oni Brothers f On I 

Ok ! brothers, on ! though the night be ^one, 

And the morning glory breaking ; 
Though your toils be blest, ye may not rest^ 

For danger's ever waking. 
Ye have spread your sail, ye haye braved the giXtp 

And a calm o'er the sea is creeping; 
But I know by the sky that danger's nigh, — 

There's yet no time for sleeping I 

Still dingy walls nurse midnight brawls ; 

Up ft*om the vale is wreathing 
A fatal cloud, the soul to shroud. 

While man its poison's breathing. 
Still vice Is seen in glittering sheen, 

In the ruby bubble laughing ; 
Bat Death his shrine has reared in wine. 

And the young blood he Is quaffing. 
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When the beaker's brim with the rust is diiA, 

Because no lip wiU press it, — 
When the worm is dead, which ever fed 

On the heart that dared caress it, — 
When the gay, false light of the eye so bright 

Be too true for the thought to smother, — 
When the art be lost, hither demon tossed, 

And man tempt not his brother; — 

Then^ peaceful and blest, fh)m toil ye may rest; 

Else, rest is but in heaven ; 
!For shame still lies in sad, wet eyes, 

Still hearts with woe are riven. 
Then, brothers, on ! though the night be gone. 

And the morning glory breaking. 
Though your toils be blest, ye may not rest, 

For ganger, danger's waking! 

FANNIE FOBRBSTVB* 



Woman's Mission* 

Sisters of our noble order, 
What have we to do or dare? 

What our mission, where oiir station. 
What the honors we may share? 

Room for work the world affords us ; 

White the field, the laborers few; 
Shall we enter with the gleaners? 

Follow BtUI the tried and true? 

Say you, " Ah, our fetters bind us ; 
Stronger ones our burdens beari 
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Castom Arowns upon our efforts, 
And we wish her praise to wear. 

" Well we know the Master calleth; 

Hear we now his sacred voice, — 
* Save the erring^, shield the tempted. 

Bid the burthened heart rejoice.' 

•• But in vain we seek responses 
From our earthly guides to-day; 

Tremblingly we hear them falter, — 
• Let us labor. Tou 'may pray.' " 

Sisters, shall our hearts, responsive 

To the call of Jesus, rise ? 
Or for less than mess of pottage 

Barter birthright to the skies? 

Crowned for toil, for work promoted^ 

Our reward in vain we crave I 
Sisters, let us grasp the falling, 

As we hope ourselves to save. 

Strength with strength, each for the othert 

Brothers, sisters, equals all ! 
Christ our pattern, truth our measure. 

Rouse we at our duty's call I 

Kow the censure, — then the welcome ; 

Here the toll, the pain, the strife, ^ 
There the sheaves of souls immortal, 

Garnered for eternal life. 
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JPlaying New Settlement, 

Cftaroder*.— James, George, William, Dick, Tom, Frank, 
Sam, arid Tim. 

James. Now school is out, let us play ** Going out 
West and starting a new settlement." I will be the old- 
est man, and what they call a pioneer, and I will ask 
you all the questions, because we want none but good 
and useful people out there. Now, George, what will 
you be? 

George. I will be a fardier. 

James. That is tip-top to start with ; we couldn*t.get 
along without grass and grain. We want bread and 
potatoes, and beef and mutton, and butter and cheese ; 
so you are one of the most iniportant men wc can select 
for our settlement. Bill, what will you be? 

William. Well, I guess I will be a carpenter. 

James. That comes just right, for we must have 
houses for ourselves, stables for our horses, and bams 
for our cows ; besides, there will be gates and fences to 
make and mend. Dick, will you go out West with us? 

Dick. Yes, James, I will go and be a hunter. 

James.. Well, you can shoot prairie chickens and wild 
ducks. Take one of Parker's shot-guns, and a fishing- 
rod, and a trap and a net, and you can supply us with 
game while we wait for George's corn and potatoes to 
grow. We will live like aldermen, but without their 
wine and brandy sauce and champagne suppers. Tom, 
what will you do ? 

Tom. I wanted to be a hunter, but Dick has taken my 
place, so I guess I'll stay at home out there and be a 
shoemaker. 

James. Good! We shall want boots and shoes. \ 
shouldn't like to go barefooted out there in the long. 
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Wild grass : the snakes might bite my bare feet. You 
must make temperance boots. You know drunken Jack 
Meyers has snakes in his boots. I guess the reason was 
that his mouth, not the leather, was water-proof. Frank, 
you will go with us, won't you? 

Frank. Certainly, and I will be a tailor, next door to 
Tom, the shoemaker. 

James, As we are all teetotalers, we can afford to 
wear good clothes, and pay for them. What wlU you be, 
Sam? 

Sam. I guess I will follow my father's trade, and be 
a blacksmith. 

James. We want you to shoe our horses and mend 
our ploughs and threshing-machines. What will you be, 
Tim? 

Tim. I will keep tavern. 

James, Will you keep a temperance tavern? 

Tim, No, sir. 

James, Then you can't go with us, for we don't want 
any liquor sold in our new settlement. 

Tim, Why not ? 

James, Because, if we have a rum-tavern we shall 
soon want a poor-house and a hospital and a jail ; besides, 
your business will make the new settlers lazy and 
quarrelsome. If George drinks, he won't plough, and 
sow, and reap; if Bill drinks, he won't build our houses 
for us ; if Dick drinks, he won't catch fish for us, — he will 
be a ** sucker " himself; if Tom drinks, he won't make 
boots, — If he does, the snakes will get into them ; If Frank 
drinks, he won't make good clothes, — his own habits 
will be bad ; if Sam drinks, he won't do much black- 
smithing. We want some of the girls to go with us, to 
teach school and keep house, and they won't go if we 
take a rumseller along with us. Boys, let us put it to 
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vote. All In favor of having a rum-shop In our new 
settlement, say " Ay." [All shout " JVo."] There, Tim, 
did you hear that? You can't go with us, unless you 
choose a better calling, because it will be there just as 
it is out in Slabtown. There all the farmers and me- 
chanics who go to the tavern are poor, and the tavern- 
keeper alone is rich. His wife and children dress y^ell, 
and all their neighbors are in rags ; but I heard the land- 
lord say he would give all he is worth if bis boys did 
not drink so hard. oeorob w. bungat. 



Crystal Springs. 

In Eden's green retreats, 

A water-brook — that played 
Between soft, mossy seats. 
Beneath a plane-tree's shade, 
Whose rustling leaves 
Danced o'er its brink — 
Was Adam's drink. 
And also Eve's. 

Beside the parent spring 

Of that young brook, the pair 
Their morning chant would sing; 
And Eve, to dress her hair. 
Kneel on the grass 
That fringed its side, 
And make its tide 
Her lookiog-glass. 

And when the man of God 
From Egypt led his flook« 
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They thirsted, and his rod 
Smote the Arabian rock; 
And forth a rill 
Of water gushed, 
And on they rushed, 
And drank their fill. 

Would Eden thus have smiled. 

Had wine to Eden come? 
Would Horeb's parching wild 
Have been refreshed with mmf 
And had Eve's hair 
Been dressed in gin, 
Would she have been 
Reflected fair? 

Had Moses built a still, 

And dealt out to that host 
To every man his gill, 
And pledged him in a toast, — ^ 
How large a band 
Of Israel's sons 
Had laid their bones 
In Canaan's land? 

Sweet fields beyond death's flood 
Lie clothed in living green ; , 
For, from the throne of God, 
To freshen all the scene, 
A river rolls, 
Where all who will 
May come and fill 
Their crystal bowls. . 
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If Eden's strength and bloom 

Cold water thus hath given,— 
If, even beyond the tomb, 
It is the drink of heaven, — 
Are not good wells 
And crystal springs* 
Ilie very things 
For our Hotels? 

JOHN piEBPOizrr* 



Found Dead. 



Found dead in a doorway on Chestnut Street, 

Just when the night and the morning meet, 

An elderly man, with scant, white hair I 

And all that told what had brought him there 

Was a bottle of brandy, or gin, or rum, 

To show that the murder, by drink, was done. 

Drifted the cruel snow o'er his form, 

Pelted adown all the merciless storm ^ 

Icicles formed in his tangled hair. 

Froze to his temples and crusted there ; 

Stiff were the fingers so wrinkled and thin ; 

Through rags, rents, and tatters, the ice-breath crept in; 

Blue, cold*, and frozen, the poor tired feet 

Covered alone by the bitter night's sleet. 

Down in his eyes the one gaslight glared, 

And nobody knew him, and nobody cared ! 

Out in the whirling, blinding snow ! — 

Who was the outcast? Does nobody know? 

Nobody knew, and nobody cared 

How either *the soul or the body fared! 
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Only the bottle the story told, — 
Homeless and helpless, friendless and old; 
Stapefled, starving, suffering, sick; 
Begging a bed, and getting a kick ; 
Shoved to the side by a selfish world, 
Careless how soon to eternity hurled. 
Oh, the ushering out of that lonely soul I 
Ko bell in the tall, grand steeple to toll! 
No mourners to gather and weep around,— 
. Only the wind with its wailing sound ; 
Only the trees tossed their skeleton arms 
Against the sky, at the wind's alarms I 
Long, long ago, on a fond mother's breast 
He may have been pillowed to innocent rest; 
Mother's love bent over him, over him wept, 
Over him many a long vigil kept; 
Fondled him tenderly, lovingly smiled, — 
For, in the past, he was somebody's child I 
Somebody's darling, somebody's pet, — 
Sure mother-love then was as mother-love yet I 
Smooth back the scattered locks from the poor brow« 
As did that moth^ once, strangers do now ; 
Lift him up tenderly, bear him away, 
Jeer not at his weakness, nor cruel words say. 
For the s^ke of the white hairs, though fallen so low I 
How much he was tempted, we none of us know I 
After him long years the foe may have crept. 
Watching him while waking, still watched as ho slept; 
Robbing him, torturing, stealing his youth ; 
Sowing the seed for this last hour's yuth ; 
Taunting him, sneering, crushing him down, 
Sending him staggering ** out on the town; " 
Out of a happy home, out of its light, 
Into despair, darkness, gloomiest night. 
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We only see with our earth vision weak; 

As mortals we judge, and as mortals we speak. 

Above there is One all trae and all wise, 

Who, looking adown from the npper skies, 

And reading each heart in its secret thought, 

Understands, comprehends, when we discern not; 

And out in that lonely night, starless and cold, 

With that poor wanderer, weary and old, 

He may have been, and forgiven all I 

Heeds he not even the sparrow's fall ? 

Saved he not even the thief on the tree? 

Such was our lesson of dear Calvary. 

But weep for the living, ay, shudder for them; 

Weep for the fallen and tempted of men. 

Moan, moan for the \^idows and orphans rum makes I 

Moan, moan for the hearts that the rumseller breaks I 

Think you of the lives he has wasted and spoiled! 

Look you at his garments, with blood-stains how soiled! 

Well do the knife, and the rope, and the ball. 

Owe him a tithe, for he feedeth them all I 

I look on the bubbles that dance on the edge, 

And see, shndderingly, the dark precj^ice ledge ; 

I look at the color so ruby and bright. 

And see just below It despair's darkest ni^t I . 

In that cup's honeyed depth there is direst of woe I 

Do you doubt ? do you doubt ? that dead man found It so I 

Dead, dead in a doorway on Chestnut Street I 

Thence to a final judgment sent I 

Thence to the steps of the great White Throne, 

Into His presence who sits thereon, — 

The greatest Maker of the greatest laws ; 

The truest Judge of the criminal's cause. 

Dead, dead in the doorway 1^ alone, all alone! 

Only the night-wind to echo his moan. 
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But above from. His throne the Great Jad^s^e saw, 
The Jast Judge, who judged the liquor law I 
The liquor itself, the accursed thing I 
The liquor slaves, and the Liquor King I 

TEMPLARS' MAOAZINS. 



To JOrink, or Not To JOrink. 

If I drink what is called moderately y I may easily be 
led, like many others, to drink to excess ; but if I drink 
none at all, there cannot be the least possible danger. 

If I take a littley others who follow my example, being 
weaker or not so careful as myself, may be led on to 
drunkenness ! but if I entirely abstain, I set an example 
which is safe for everybody to follow. 

If I drink but a little, and keep a small stock for my 
ftiends in the way of hospitality, it will cost a con- 
siderable sum of money ; but abstinence is a che^p sys- 
tem, and tends to promote economy among all over whom 
it may. exercise any influence. 

If I take now and then a glass, I am liable to be sus- 
pected of taking more ; but no suspicion can attach to 
erUire abstinence. 

If I drink intoxicating liquor at all, I virtually praise 
the liquor; but if I abstain, I raise a decided protest 
against it. 

If I am ever so moderate, I am identified with the 
drinking party and the drinking system ; but if I abstain, 
I connect myself with those who are working to save the 
country from its greatest foe. 

If I take my glass, I cannot heartily reprove the drunk- 
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ard, nor recommend my own example to him with 
effect ; but if I am a teetotaler, I can do so with confi- 
dence and a hope of success. 

If I take a litMe, I am one remove from perfect sobriety ; 
but if I take nothing stronger than water, milk, or tea, I 
shall always be perfectly sober. 



Speech for the Maine Law. 

Ye friends of moderation, who think a reformation 
Of moral renovation would benefit our nation 5 
Who deem intoxication, with all its dissipation. 
In every rank and station, the cause of degradation, 
Of which your observation gives daily demonstration ; 
Who see the ruination, distress, and desolation, 
The open violation of moral obligation, 
The wretched habitation, without accommodation, 
Or any regulation for common sustentation, 
A scene of deprivation unequalled in creation ; 
A frequent desecration of Sabbath ordination ; 
The crime and depredation, defying legislation; 
The awful profanation of common conversation ; 
The mental aberration and dire infatuation. 
With every sad gradation, to maniac desperation. 

Te who, with consternation, behold this devastation, 
And utter condemnation on all inebriation. 
Why sanction its duration? Or show disapprobation 
Of any combination for its extermination? 

The Maine Law operation will lessen our taxation; 
And such f declaration, that sufiiers no temptationt 
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Nor any palliation of this abomination, 

Will prove a sure foundation against the devastation 

Which threatens the whole nation with moral degrada- 

tion, — 
The utter extirpation of whiskey ruination, 
By power of legal suasion, forbid all emanation 
Of brewers' fermentation, or poisonous preparation 
Of spirit distillation, nor any vain libation. 
Producing stlmnlation, premonitor of desolation. 

We give an invitation to all in every station, 
And ask consideration of our determination. 
Yes, without hesitation, we ask co-operation, 
Not doubting imitation will raise your estimation, 
And by continuation afford you consolation ; 
For, in participation with Maine Law agitation. 
You may, by actuation, insure the preservation 
From all contamination, the rising generation. 

And may each indication of such regeneration 
And moral renovation, sustained by legislation. 
Be cause of exultation, by all of every nation. 
Till Joyful acclamation re-echo consummation! 



Our Country; Ua Dangers and DesHnp* 

Mt native land I amid thy cabin homes, 
Amid thy palaces, a demon roams ; 
Frenzied with rage, yet subtle in his wrath. 
He crnshes thousands in his flery path ; 
Stalks through our cities unabashed and throws 
Into the cup of sorrow bitterer woes 5 
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Gives to the pangs of grief an added smart; 
With keenest anguish wrings the breaking heart; 
Drags the proud spirit from its envied height, . 
And breathes on fondest hopes a killing blight; 
Heralds the shroud, the coffin i and the pall, ' 

And the graves thicken where his footsteps fall I 

Ho, for the rescue I ye whose eyes have seen 

The ruin wrought where Drunkenness hath been, — 

re who have gazed upon the speechless grief 

Of early widowhood, that mocked relief, — 

Ye who have heard the orphan's struggling sigh, 

"When, mad with agony, he prayed to die, — 

Ye who have marked the crimes and shames that throng, 

Like sateless fiends, the drunkard's way along, — 

Ye who can tell his everlasting doom 

When darkly over him shall close the tomb. 

Up for the conflict I ~ let your battle-peal 
Ring on the air as rings the clash of steel, 
When rank to rank, contending armies meet. 
Trampling the dead beneath their bloody fbetl 
Up I ye are bidden to a nobler strife, — 
Not to destroy, but rescue human life ; 
No added drop in misery's cup to press, 
But minister relief to wretchedness ; 
To give the long-lost father to his boy, — , 
To cause the widow's heart to sing for joy, — 
Bid Plenty laugh where hungry Famine howls, 
And pour the sunlight o'er the tempest's scowls, — 
Bring to the soul that to despair is given 
A new-found joy — a holy hope of heaven I 

WM. n. BUSLBIOH. 
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The Beginning and Ending. 

Characters,^ William, and Edwabd. 

William. I say, Ned, what harm is there in a social, 
jQoderate glass of wine? It is certainly a very agree- 
able way of passing a leisnre hour. 

Edvoard, Undoubtedly young men find the exhilara- 
tion of wine and Jovial intercourse very agreeable; it is 
upon this admitted fact that the counsel <' Look not upon 
the wine " is based. It is its very pleasantness that makes 
it so dangerous. However delightful at first, remember 
that <* at last it biteth like a serpent, and stingeth like 
an adder." 

W> Not at the first? 

E, No, not at first. Did it bite at first, who would 
tamper with it? Did the sting come at the beginning 
of the indulgence, who would be led astray? The 
pleasure is first, the sting afterwards I Herein Is the 
danger of looking on wine. 

W. But at the first it sparkles and cheers. 

E. At the last it poisons and maddens. 

W. At the first it excites mirth and song. 

E, It produces sorrow and curses at the last. 

IF. It kindles np the eye, and animates the face, yea, 
the whole frame of man. 

E, True, it does at first, yet it is but temporary; 
at the last it gives sadness of eyes, bloats the body, and 
deforms the visage. 

IF. It is a thing of good feeling and fellowship. 

E, In the beginning; but it is an affair of fiends, 
fighting, and murder at the end. 

IF. It quickens the brain, and gives brilliancy to the 
conversation. 
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E, But at the last it robs the mind of its strength, 
thickens the tongue, and degrades conversation by idiot- 
ic gibberish. 

W, You pitch it strong, — you are blinded so as to see 
no good in it. You look only on the dark side of the 
matter. 

E. You are right in all but the blindness. There is 
need of being strong, to resist the seductive wiles of 
the tempter. There is only a dark side to intemperance ; 
it has no bright side ; it is a cloud, — a dark, black cloud, 
without any silver lining. 

W. \^Aside.'] 1*11 try him again, — I may vanquish him 
yet. Say, Ned, is not wine the agreeable excitement 
of an evening? 

E. At first it may be so ; but at last it is the long- 
drawn agony of an endless perdition. It brings, at the 
end, the ** wine of the wrath of Almighty God, poured 
out without mixture." 

W* Ned, you almost convince me of the soundness 
of your position. 

E, Will you wait till you feel the serpent's bite, the 
adder's sting, before you take alarm? Pause now, and 
take a determined stand against the tempter. Pledge 
yourself to lifelong total abstinence. Nothing short of 
this is safe. Do this, in the fear of God, and no power 
can hurt you. 

W» I will do it, for I hate to show myself a coward, 
and be ruled by so tyrannical and deceptive a master. I 
am bound t% be free, even if I have to take a pledge, 
and give up a life of so-called pleasure. I shall be the 
gainer by the bargain ; for, in exchange for inglorious 
and transient pleasure, I shall have, all my life, a clear 
conscience, cool head, warm heart, steady hand, and 
strong constitution. fetbb fikdab. 
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The Great Water JPawer. 

Niagara Falls. ^ 

I WONDER how long youVe been a^roarin 

At this tremendoas rate ! 
I wonder if all you've been pourin' 

Could be ciphered on a slate I 
I wonder how such a thunderin* sounded 

When all New York was woods ! 
'Spose likely some Indians hav» been drownded 

When rains had raised your floocis I 
I wonder if wild stags and buffaloes 

Haven't stood where now I stand I 
Well *spose (being scared at lirst) they'd stubbed their 
toes, 

I wonder where thej*d land I 
I wonder if that rainbow has been shinln* 

Since sunrise at creation, 
And this waterfall been undermlnin* 

With constant spatteration ! 
That Moses never mentioned ye, Pve wondered, . 

While other thihgs describin' I 
Jerusha! how ye must have foamed and thundered 

When the deluge was subsidiu' ! 
** My thoughts are strange," magnificent, and deep, 

** When 1 look down to thee : " 
Oh ! what a glorious place for washing sheep 

Niagara will be ! ' 

And oh I what a tremendous water-power 

Is wasted o'er its edge ! 
One man might furnish all the world with flour 

With a single privilege I 
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I wbnder how many times the lakes have all 

Been emptied over here I 
Why Clinton didn't fill the Sreat Canal 

Up here, I think is queer. 
The thoughts are ** very strange" which croy^d my htiin 

" While I look up to thee ; " 
Such thoughts I never expect to have again 

To all eternity! 



-♦-♦- 



The Cold Water Battle Hymn. 

Stand up for the cold-water flght, 

'Gainst doctor and lawyer and priest; 
Stand up and do battle for right, 

'Gainst foes ftom the West or the East; 
'Gainst foes from the North or the South; 

'Gainst foes from above or beneath ; 
Speak out, every man with a mouth. 

The watchword of ** Freedom or Death \ *• 



Away with your " moderate " drink! 

Your Infamous pleading for wine I 
The tempter that lures to the brink 

Of perdition I The demon malign ! 
The treacherous, venomous thing 

That blushes and laughs in the bowl ' 
The mocker I The adder whose sting 

Strikes mortal though body and soUil 

No quarters to Alcohol I None 
To its alders, abettors, or friends 1 
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Who pleads for a fiend so well known^ 

His voice to the devil he lends I 
And no man, whatever his name, 

Whatever his place or his power, 
Who leagues with this horror and shame, 

Shall stand in the charge for an hoar I 

The breath of Jehovah the Lord 

Goes forth with the temperance host. 
Who move in the might of his word 

To save and to succor the lost I 
God's Son gave his life for them all, — 

The harlot, the drunkard, the sot ; 
The. thief on the cross, though accurst, 

Believed, and was saved on the spot I 

Fling out the old flag to the sky ! 

Let it flash in the sun and the breeze, 
While the temperance legions march by I 

Down 1 Down the whole host on your knees I 
Swear I Swear by the Fountain and Ckoss, 

By duty to God and to man. 
Despising derision or loss. 

To conquer or die in tlie van. 

REV. GEORGE LANSING TAYLOB. 



The Temperance Enterprise* 

An enterprise that has fed the hungry, and clothed 
th9 naked, and healed the sick, and taught the ignorant, 
ana elevated the degraded, and gladdened the sorrowftil, 
and led to the cross multitudes that had been wander- 
ing far away ; an enterprise that has gathered again the 
'fortune that had been scattered, and buUt again the 
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home that had been ruined, and raised again the char- 
acter that had been blasted, and bound up the heart that 
had been broken; an enterprise that has given peace 
where there was discord, and gladness where there had 
been woe, — that has broken open many a prison door, 
and restored to his right mind many a maniac ; an enter- 
prise that has prevented many a suicide, and that has 
robbed the gallows of many a victim that would other- 
wise have been there ; an enterprise that has thinned the 
workhouse, and the hospital, and the jail, but that has 
helped to fill the school, and the lecture- room, and the 
industrial exhibition ; an enterprise that has turned into 
useful citizens those that were the pests of society, — 
one of the best educators of the masses, one of the chief 
pioneers of the Gospel; an enterprise which is not 
Christ, but which is as one of the holy angels that go 
upon his mission. Like some fair spirit from another 
world, our great enterprise has trodden the wilderness, 
and flowers of beauty have sprung up upon her track. 
She has looked around, gladdening all on whom her 
smiles have fallen ; she has touched the captive, and his 
fetters have fallen oflT; she has spoken, and the counte- 
nance of despair has been lighted up with hope ; she has 
waved her magic wand, and the wilderness has rejoiced 
and blossomed as the rose. Like the fabled Orpheus, 
she has warbled her song of mercy, and wild beasts, 
losing their ferocity, have followed gladly and gratefully 
In her train. She has raised up those that have been 
worse than dead, sepulchred in sin, and she has led 
multitudes to the living waters of salvation. 

NBWMAN HALL. 
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The Drunkard to his Bottle, 

[Place a bottle upon a table or floor.] 

Touch thee ? Ko ; I'll break thy villanous neck. 

Thou promisest to make me wise ; 

But if I*v« a goose in all my flock 

Half so silly, I'll split her through to-morrow. 

Wise I My brains are addled, and 

The bird that hides her head beneath the sand 

To escape her fate is wise as Solomon, 

Compared with me. ILiJts and puts the bottle doum.j 

Taste thee ? Where are thy promised riches, — 

The houses, lands, the stocks and bags of gold? 

Where a shilling even to buy a loaf of bread, 

Or pillow for my unsheltered head ? 

lAttempta to breakJ] 
Break I I'll dash to fragments 
Thine accursed life, and in thy death 
Let glass cut tempters' hearts as diamonds 
Cut the flinty glass. 

Touch thee ? There's lightning in thy eye, 
Ay, lightning in my soul I 
Didst thou not promise to make me strong, — 
Strong as the ** rough disciple '* in " the camp of Dan, 
And healthy as the tree of life, 
. And happy as a sceptral king? 
Bah I if there's another half so wretched, 
The Lord have mercy on him ! 
Or kitten half so sick and weak, 
Some good Samaritan have compassion I 
Thy promise to make me good ! 
Ah I Where is that? 
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Infernal cheat. It's nambered with thy other lies. 

Good I — a drunkard good f What corner 

In heaven.or earth or hell 

Is fit for him, orhe for it? — 

There ! Take thy fate ! the color in the cup 

\_Break8 the hoUle.l 
Shall tempt no more. 
Thy very redness wakes my wrath ; 
Thy falsehoods stir my soul ; 
Thy deeds of villany with vengeance 
Enforce the blow that drives thee 
Beyond a resurrection ! 



Avoid the Fiend. 



From the graves of murdered thoasandSy 

From the cities of the dead, 
Comes a silent, awful warning, 

Like a spectre, dark and dread, 
Bidding us who yet are living, 

By the fate of those below, 
To avoid the fiend incarnate, 

Which too early laid them low. 

Widows' tears and orphans' wailing,— 

Seen and heard on every hand, — 
Deeds of dark and cruel carnage. 

Stain with crimson this our land; 
Wretched victims fill our prisons, 

Others beg from door to door; 
While the homes we build for paupers 

Scarce can hold a beggar more. 
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This will last, o'er-burdened people, 

Till you crush the leading cause, 
Till you save the tempted drunkard 

By the aid of Christian laws ; 
Till you check the sale of " poison,". 

Under every tempting name, 
And redeem the sinking millions 

From the rum-flend*8 grasp of shame. 

E. Z. C. JUDSOM. 



• The Qiant Curse of the World. 

I HAVE selected for this evening's discourse, character- 
istics of the evil of intemperance, or those features 
which distinguish it ftom other evils afflicting commu- 
nity, and which may claim for it the appellation of the 
giant curse of the civilized world ! 

The curse of intemperance was peculiar in its origin. 
After God had cleansed the earth from its pollution by 
the deluge, drunkenness was the first sin committed of 
which we have account in the sacred record. The part 
which Satan had acted before the flood, the intoxicating 
cup re-enacted afterward ; which very naturally suggests 
a relationship between those two agencies. For myself 
I believe they are much nearer related than second 
cousins. They are both insidious in their attacks, 
obtain their influence over men by large promises of 
good, while they bestow evils incalculable. They have 
both promised to make men like gods, by large acces- 
sions to their wisdom; and yet both have taught us 
only evil. 
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If T were disposed to run the parallel further, T might 
suggest that the animal into whom Satan originallv 
entered, for the purpose of accomplishing his work or 
death, bears, in some of his attitudes, a striking resem- 
blance to the worm of the still. With my view of the 
subject, I would as soon plant my acres with nice cut- 
tings of the Upas-tree, as with the vine, if the product 
of my vineyard were to be employed in the production 
of fermented wines. May God, in great mercy, send 
blasting and mildew on the products of every acre of 
American soil, which shall be devoted to the production 
of intoxicating wines, to be employed as a beverage by 
our countrymen. Oh ! let them cultivate, at great expense 
if they will, thorns and thistles, briers and brambles ; 
and let the thick growth of these, with all noxious and 
hurtful weeds, be the chosen home of asps and scorpions, 
of vipers, and the deadly rattlesnake, and then send your 
children to it as a play-ground, rather than train them 
to the habit of lifting to their lips the intoxicating cup 
which has cursed the earth with drunkenness and its 
woes since the days of Noah, and which will continue to 
curse it while the fiery products of the still, or fermented 
and intoxicating wines, shall be used as a beverage by 
our fellow-men. 

Another striking peculiarity of the evil of intemperance 
is its universality. 

Visit any portion of the civilized world, and inquire 
after the causes of poverty, degradation, and crime, and 
you will find the employment of unnatural stimulants to 
be among the earliest and most fruitful. Opium, arrack, 
and vile drugs, with the names of which I am not famil- 
iar, constitute the giant curse of China, whose civiliza- 
tion is of rather a questionable character. The various 
kin Is of distilled spirits, and that vile compound, ale, or 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 101 



BtroDg beer, is a heavier cnrse to England than her 
national debt ; and whiskey has proved a worse poison to 
Ireland than English rule. Not a nation in Europe but 
is groaning under the curse imposed by the fermenting 
vat and the still. If we withdraw our gaze from the Old 
World, and fix it on the New, we see in every part of our 
continent the ravages of this terrible destroyer. 

As no civilized land escapes this plague, so no part of 
any land escapes. Other evils, which at times afllict us 
sorely, are confined to particular portions of the country. 
While pestilence or storms, drought or frost, or such a 
failure of the crops from any cause as shall threaten 
famine, are generally confined to particular sections or 
portions of the land, the curse of intemperance claims 
every acre as its owni East, west, north, and south, 
must each contribute to swell the catalogue of its vic- 
tims and the history of its woes. Storms may baffle the 
skill or defy the power of our seamen, and make sad 
havoc with our commerce ; but while the noble ship is 
going to pieces on the rocks of our hard New England 
coast, and men and merchandise are by every surge con- 
signed to destruction, the good people ten miles in the 
interior are, it may be, sleeping in safety in their beds, 
or pursuing, without interruption, their ordinary avoca- 
tions. The storm does not assail their immediate 
interests, or threaten their lives. But this curse of in- 
temperance scatters its wrecks as well over .the interior 
as on the coast. The dreaded cholera may spread con- 
sternation and death over one i art of our land, while 
other portions are permitted to escape ; but the curse 
of strong drink, more fatal and terrible than cholera, 
leaves no nook or comer uncursed by its visitations. 

The curse is abroad, and none of us are secure. Our 
children are of the same flesh and blood as the children 
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of those who have thus been made to suffer from this 
Bcourge ; they partake of the same depraved nature, and, 
if exposed to the same temptations, they may fall, as 
have others. Let us, therefore, not only out of regard 
to the general welfare of society, but for the security of 
our own families, labor to put an end to the trafllc and 
ase of intoxicating drinks. Let no one presume to 
declare that he has a just and proper regard for the 
children God has given him, if he be unwilling to assist 
in removing the snares which are spread, on every hand, 
for their inexperienced feet. 

CHABLES JBWBTT. 



• Social Degradation* 

As in the waters of some inland lake 

The grosser particles, by Nature's law, 

Toward the centre slowly gravitate, 

Where they accumulate, grow rank, and breed 

Those pestilential vapors that, unseen. 

Steal o*er the world like grim assassins armedy 

And muffled in the darkness of the night : 

So in society's strong ebb and flow 

There is a constant, ever-tending down 

Of grosser human elements — of souls 

Made rank by vice, or poverty, or worse I 

By crime, that, like a millstone round the neck. 

Drags the doomed victim to the lowest depths. 

Slowly, yet unresistingly, thus men 

Are drawn, as if by strong converging chains; 

For such is degradation's constant law. 

All cities have those seething vortices — 
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Their labyrinths of rookeries, courts, and lanes — 
Bank cesspools — morally, I speak — where sin. 
Disease, p&»e want, ant! dark-browed crime 
Feed ravenous on poor humanity. 

In haunts like these, 
Children are born to beg, to starve, or steal I 
Thriving, like maggots, *mid putridity, 
Or fungus growths festooning the dead street* 
Thus we permit a deadly social sore 
Within our midst to prey upon our life. 
Which, like the carcass in the passing ship, 
Attracts the ravenous monsters of the deep; 
Or, as the taint of bloody battle-field 
Invites the wheeling vultures from afar; 
So here, the more rapacious of our kind 
Swoop down to feed on guilt's foul carrion. 

First on the scene, the bloated publican, 
Like wary spider, carefully selects 
The corner for his splendid drunkery I 
Next door, the harlot plies her fearful trade, 
An outcast from the heaven of purity, 
Her very name polluting to the lips ; 
A deadly Upas-tree within our midst, 
Beneath whose baneful shadow virtue dies, * 
Whose blighted sod gleams white with dead men's bonefc 
Next door another human vampire spreads 
His deadly wing, while from his talons hang 
The golden balls, the curst insignia 
That tempts the inebriate mother oft to strip 
Her home — or worse, her weeping innocents — 
To qnench her thirst for fiery alcohol. 
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Men thrive on infamy, grow rich, retire, 
Build princely dwellings with their ill-got gains. 
Vainly imagining that bliss consists 
In the possession of earth's sordid dross. 
Too late they find they have believed a lie ; 
That with a life of labor they've but heaped 
Hot coals of fire on their devoted heads I 

JAMES NI0HOL8OV. 



Boys, leVa Stand Firm. 

Boys, let's stand firm I 
Whate'er betide us 

Toiling up life's rugged height ; 
Let no power on earth divide us 

From the way of truth and right. 

Boys, let's stand firm ! 
This be our motto, 

Now, while In the dawn of life, — 
^ We will drink not, swear not, smoke not^ 

And e'er keep from angry strife.** 

Boys, let's stand firm I 
We can conquer 
*"'' Aught which in our path appears; 
Let us trust, and not be faithless. 
Cast away all -doubts and fears. 

Boys, let's stand firm ! 
And God will help us 
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When temptations jsjatlier round ; — 
Look not on the sparkling wine-cup; 
Dash it, dash it to the ground 1 

Boys, let's stand firm ! 
Now in our boyhood, 

Let us clasp each other's iiand, 
Pray to God that he will guide us, 

Make us good and upright men. 



TFhich will you Choose? 

Young men, we wage war against the drinking cus- 
toms of society, and appeal to you to give up the intox- 
icating liquor as a beverage, because it is useless. 'Can 
you find me one man that is benefited by it? What 
good is there in it? It is filling our almshouses and 
Jails. Its influence is hanging yon trembling wretch 
upon the gallows. What good is there in it? How 
many men are dethroning their reason and hiding its 
bright beams in the mystic clouds that roll round the 
shattered temple of the soul, curtained in midnight? 
What good is there in it? Bring me a man that is ben- 
efited morally, physically, or intellectually .by its use. 
N5 good in it? There is good in that which we would 
give you instead of it, — pure, life-giving water, — watei^ 
that God gives to his children. Where docs he* brew it? 

Not in the simmering still, over smoky fires, choked 
with poisonous gases, and surrounded with the stench 
of sickening odors and rank corruption, doth your Father 
in heaven prepare the precious essence of life, — the 
pure, cold water; but in the green glade and grassy 
dell, where the red dour wanders and the child loves to 
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play, there God brews it ; and down low in the deepest 
valleys, where the fountains murmur and the rills sing; 
and high on the tall mountain-tops, where the paked 
granite glitters like gold in the sun, where the storm- 
cloud broods, and the thunder-tones crash ; and away 
far out on the wide, wide sea, where the hurricanes howl 
music and big waves roar the chorus, " sweeping the 
march of God,"-— there he brews it, that beverage of life, 
health-giving water. 

No poison bubbles on its brink ; its foam brings not 
madness and murder; no blood ever stains its liquid 
glass; pale widows and starving orphans weep nol 
burning tears in its beautiful, clear depths ; no drunk- 
ard's shrieking ghost curses it in words of eternal de- 
spair. 

Water 1 Blessed water! Everywhere it Is a thing of 
beauty,— glistening in the dew-drop, dancing in the hail- 
storm, singing in the summer rain, hanging in ice-drops 
like jewels on the trees, sporting in the cataract, sleep- 
ing in the glacier— pp re, bright, blessed, life-giving 
strengthetfiug water. Which will you choose ? Young 
man, speak out to-night, which will you choose? Pure, 
life-giving water, or the demon's drink, — alcohol? 

PAUL I>BNTON. 



The Drunkard^s Dream. 

.The drunkard dreamed of his old retreat, — 
Of his cosey place in the tap-room seat; 
And the liquor gleamed on his gloating eye. 
Till his lips to the sparkling glass drew nigh. 
He lifted it up with an eager glance, 
And sang, as he saw the bubbles daQce^ 
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** Aha ! I am myself again ! 
Here's a truce to care, an adieu to pain. 
Welcome the cup, with its creamy foam I 
Farewell to work and a mopy home ! 
With a jolly crew and a flowing bowl, 
In bar-room pleasures I love to roll ! ** 

Like a flash, there came to the drunkard's side 
His angel child, who that nigbt had died I 
With look so gentle, and sweet, and fond, 
She touched his glass with her little wand; 
And oft as he raised it up to drink. 
She silently tapped on its trembling brink, 
Till the drunkard shook fVom foot to crown, 
And set the untasted goblet down. 

** Hey, man I " cried the host, " what meaneth this? 
Is the covey sick? or the dram amiss? 
Cheer up, my lad I quick the bainper quaff I " 
And he glared around with a fiendish laugh. 

The drunkard raised his glass once more, 
And looked at its depths as so oft before ; 
But started to see, on its pictured foam. 
The face of his dead little child at home! 
Then again the landlord at him sneered. 
And the swaggering crowd of drunkards Jeered ; 
But still, as he tried that glass to drink. 
The wand of his dead one tapped the brink I 

The landlord gasped, **I swear, my man. 

Thou shalt take every drop of this flowing can I* 
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The drunkard bowed to the quivering brim, 
Though his heart beat fast and his eye grew dim. 
But the wand struck harder than before ; 
The glass was flung on the bar-room floor. 
All around the ring the fragments lay, 
And the poisonous current rolled away. 

The drunkard woke. His' dream was gone ; 
His bed was bathed in the light of morn ; 
But he saw, as he shook with pale, cold fear, 
A beautiful angel hovering near. 
He rose ; and that seraph was nigh Mm still; 
It checked his passion, it swayed his will. 
It dashed ftrom his lips the maddening bowl, 
And victory gave to his ransomed soul I 
Since ever that midnight hour he dreamed, 
Our hero has been a man redeemed. 
And this is the prayer that he prays alway, 
And this is the prayer let us help him pray, — 
That angels may come, in every land. 
To dash the cup from the drunkard*s hand. 

BBV. CHARLES W. DENISOS^ 



The Offspring of Darkness and Light* 

It has been well remarked, in proof of the truth and 
divinity of our holy religion, that Christianity was not 
the progeny of an age of intellectual darkness. She Is, 
emphatically, a child of light. It was in the Augustan 
era— when civilization had largely blessed the world, 
and science and literature had aroused the energies of 
many powerful minds — that Christianity "took the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 109 



wings of the morning," and flew to the uttermost parts 
of the earth, to bless and save mankind. On the other 
hand, infidelity, bigotry, and superstition, the grand 
antagonists of religion, are eminently the children of 
darkness. They have always flonrished most in the 
dismal reign of ignorance, when the human mind was 
shrouded in impenetrable gloom. 

A similar argument may be urged in favor of the 
cause of temperance. Alcohol is a child of the dark 
ages. He was first openly ushered into the world when 
science and knowledge were at their lowest ebb, — when 
learned men were engaged in the ridiculous vagaries of 
alchemy, and puzzling their brains to discover the phi- 
losopher's stone. His dominion over the minds of men 
was gained by delusion ; his pretensions were not chal- 
lenged and disputed by rational investigation. He laid 
claim to the title of water of life ; and ignorance and 
appetite, not reason, admitted his claim. As his empire 
was obtained, so it has been perpetuated ; he has gained 
extensive control over the minds of men, not by submit- 
ting his pretensions to the light of reason and truth, but 
by appealing to passion and prejudice. Men have em- 
ployed him, and patronized him, and praised him, and 
recommended him, not ftom a knowledge, but Arom 
ignorance of his true character. Thus he has gone on, 
enveloping men in darkness, ruling in darkness, loving 
darkness rather than light, because his deeds are evil. 

But temperance is the offispring of brighter days. 
Like Christianity, she Is a child of the light, and loves 
the light. She dates her reign from an age distinguished 
above all others by the spirit of free and rational inquiry, 
— an age in which art and science have made unparal- 
leled progress, and the mind of man has taken rapid and 
gigantic strides in the march of improvement. She 
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challenges fbll, perfect, public, and nniversal investigft- 
tion. She comes to the light, that her deeds may be 
made manifest. She appeals not to prejudices, customs, 
and opinions, but to reason and truth. She submits her 
claims as a benefactress of man to the severest tests 
which science, knowledge, and experience can furnish, 
and challenges the wise and learned to dispute her 
daim. 

And as the light shall conquer darkness, and truth 
vanquish error, so Teniperance, the child of light, shall 
yet prevail over Alcohol, the offspring of darkness. 



The Qfiestian. 

To drink, or not to drink, that is the qitbstiov,— 
Whether 'tis wiser for me still to suffer 
The ills and dangers of the drinking customs ; 
Or to take the temperance pledge and keep it, 
And, by abstaining, end them. To sign — to drink 
No more, and by that means to say we end 
The headache and the many thousand ills 
Drinkers are heir to, — *tis a consumm|ition 
Devoutly to be wished. To sign, — to abstain, — 
And then perchance be laughed at; ay, there's the rub; 
What may be said, when my old friends shall come, 
If I refase to drink with them again ? 
That makes one pause, — there's the respect 
• That makes our sottish' habits last so long. 
For who would bear the misery caused by drink. 
The empty pockets, ragged clothes, want of food, 
The pangs of indigestion, shattered nerves, 
The insolence of landlords, and the spurns, 
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When all his money's gone, the tippler takes, 

When he himself, might all these ills avoid, 

By giving up the drink? Who would troubles bear 

That cost so much, and so embitter life, 

But that the dread of breq,^ing through a custom 

(That custom whence all drunkenness proceeds 

And ills of every kind) perverts the will. 

And makes us rather slaves to these bad habits 

Than to form others that we know are good? 

Thus custom doth make cowards of us all. 

And thus a wise and noble resolution 

Is often lost by such weak, timid thoughts. 

And a reform that offers good to all 

We thus neglect, or from it turn away. 

And lose the good it offers. Hark ! I hear 

My old companions coming ; I'll haste away 

And sign the Temperance pledge. 



The BatrioVs CaJl. 

Yk fHends to truth, ye statesmen who survey 

The rich man's joys increase, the poor's decay, 

'Tis yours to judge how wide the limits stapd 

Between a drunken and a happy laud I 

O drunkenness ! thou curst by Heaven's decree, 

How ill exchanged the joys of home for thee I 

How do thy potions, with insidious joy, 

DiflfUse their pleasures only to destroy ! 

Kingdoms, by thee, weak and more weak they groWf 

A bloated mass of rank, unwieldy woe; 

Till, sapped their strength, and every part unsound, 

Down, down they sink, and spread a ruin round. 
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E*en now the devastation is begun, 

And half the business of destruction done ; 

E'en now, methinks, as pondering here I standi 

I see the rural virtues leave the land. 

Contented toil, and hospitable jcare, 

And kind connubial tendejjness are there ; 

And piety, with wishes placed above, 

And steady loyalty, and faithful love. 

But hail, fair Temperance I thou loveliest rnald^ 

Still first to fly when sensual joys invade 1 

Thou guide, by which the nobler arts excel. 

Thou source of every virtue, speed thee well ! 

Aid slighted truth with thy persuasive strain, 

Teach erring man to spurn the rage of gain ; 

Teach him that states, of native strength possessed, 

Though very poor, may still be very blest; 

That trade's proud empire hastes to swift decay 

As ocean sweeps the labored mole away ; 

While self-dependent power can time defy, 

As rocks resist the billows and the sky. . ' 



Only a Little Wine* 

Characters, — Charles, Walter, Euqens. 

Charles. Now, Walter, you're joking. Tou don't realljf 
believe that a glass of wine now and then will do any 
harm ; of course, it is wron^to drink whiskey and brandy 
and such stuflf, but only a little wine, — thatYfiXL hurt 
nobody. 

Walter. I do really believe that there is just as much 
danger of one's becoming a drunkard by usin^ wine, as 
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by using any other liquor. Mother was telling me this 
morning of several persons of her acquaintance, who, 
but a few years ago, began by drinking ** a little wine,** 
and now some of them are lying in drunkards' graves* 
and some are miserable sots. 

Charles, But these are only a few exceptions. You 
must not judge all by these weak ones. I know a dozen 
people that drink wine, and I am positively sure and 
certain they will never be drunkards. 

Walter. Mention three or four of them. 

Charles. Well, there's Uncle Simon for one : he takes 
it three times a day ; father takes a glass whenever he 
dines with those who have it on their tables, which is 
quite often, as he has some relatives in Congress, and 
also some very intimate friends ; Mrs. Thompson, oar 
* next neighbor, keeps a bottle of Port wine in her house 
constantly, and thinks it is very strengthening; Bert 
Stacy and Mr. Grey and John Rogers take a glass when* 
ever it is offered, and so do I. 

Walter. I remember well that, six months ago, your 
Uncle Simon only took one glass a day, for his health, 
he said. Now, he must have three, and I expect he will 
continue to increase the quantity. Mrs. Thompson had 
never tasted wine two months ago, for I heard her tell 
sister May, that she sipped a little for the first time at 
Miss I^jrans* party, and she liked it so well that she has 
•taken it very often since that time. As for your father, 
yourself, and the others you have mentioned — [Enter 
Eugene.'] 

Eugene. How are you, boys? What great question are 
you discussing so solemnly ? You look as wise as owls. 

Charles. The same 9ld subject, — wine-drinking; and, 
as usual, Walter is prophesying the drunkard's fate for 
aH who indulge in this harmless beverage. 
8 
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Eugene. Ohl Walter always was an old fogy. Of 
course there is not the slightest danger In a glass of 
wine occasionally. Don't lawyers and doctors, Jadges 
and congressmen, and even ministers and chorch-mem- 
bers drink wine? Why, my mother has just made a 
splendid lot of blackberry wine. I helped her to bottle 
it, and pat it away, and got a glass of it, as a reward for 
my valuable assistance. I can taste it yet. [^Snvicka hia 
lips.'] 

Walter, I am sorry you loye the taste of wine so wcD, 
Genie. Tou and Charlie are my friends and school-mates ; 
we have studied the same books, and recited side by side 
in the same classes for two years^ and this question of 
total abstinence is the only one ' on which we have any 
serious difference of opinion. To-morrow, as you are 
aware, I leave home to attend my uncle's school in 
Boston. I shall think of you both very often, but it will 
grieve me to think that my school-mates are in the 
ranks of the moderate drinkers. 

Eugene. See here Walt, you ought to be a minister. 
Where did you learn such grand talk, anyhow? 

Walter. It is not "grand talk," Eugene, only simple, 
plain truth. Some of it I learned from my parents, some 
from what I see passing around me every day, and 
much from the " Youth's Temperance Banner," which I 
have persuaded you to read, in vain. 

Charles. Well, I'm sure. Gene and I are grateM for. 
the interest you take in our welfare, but we don't like to 
be preached at continually, as though we were the 
biggest sinners in town, and all because we sometimes 
drink a glass of wine. Now, Walter, we wouldn't take 
it from anybody else; but you are such a fine, good 
fellow, that we can't help liking you in spite of your 
sermons. 
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JSugene. That's so ;' and I think I know a plan that 
will console him a little. While he is gone, we will 
watch some of our acquaintances who drink wine, and 
if we see any bad results at the end of a year, then we'll 
play the teetotal game. Will you agree to that, Charlie? 

Charles, Yes, I guess so; but I must have very 
strong proof to convince me that wine is dangerous. 

Walter. Well, boys, I wish I could persuade you to 
become teetotalers right away ; but I suppose I must be 
satisfied with your plan. Still, I entreat you to watch 
yourselves as closely as you watch others. I will see 
you this evening for a short time, so good-by, till then. 

Charles and Eugene, Good-by. 

Scens J/. —• Saiqe as first. Charles reading. Eugene enters. 

Charles. [Closing his hook, and placing a chair.'] 
Take a seat, Eugene ; you're the very one I want to see. 
Walter Gray has returned, and I heaithat he is coming 
over this morning about ten, —it's near that now, —and 
we can both see him at the same time. Now, Gene, you 
know very well what subject he will bring up, before he 
has been in the house ten minutes, and I should like to 
know what we'i:e to say in regard to it^ 

Eugene. [^Surprised.] Walter coming! then I must 
get away ftom here, for he is the last person I wish to 
meet; in fact, I wouldn't see him for anything. [^Bises,'] 

Charles. [Jtising.'] Eugene I what are you thinking 
of? — not wish to see our old school- mate after his long 
absence ? Why is this ? [Goes nearer,] Ah ! that strong 
smell of brandy, on your breath answers the question. 
You've been drinking again. 

Eugene. Weil, there's no use denying it ; but what of 
It? I take a glass of brandy quite often; but as long as 
I keep sober and behave myself nobody ought to say 
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anything against it. Bat Walter is so queer about sucli 
things, 70U know. 

Charles, You are hardly sober now. I don't wonder 
that you want to get away before Walter comes. For 
shame, Eugene I 

Eugene, [Angrily.'] You mind your own business 
and leave mine alone. You'd better stop drinking 
yourself, before you preach' tp me. You be hanged I — 
and Walter Gray, too, for all I care. \Kicks a chair over, 
and goes out.] 

Charles, I verily believe that Gene will go to destruc- 
tion if he don't stop pretty soon. He said truly that I 
had better look to my own conduct, — though, thank 
goodness, I've never gone as far as he has. 

[Walter enters, . Charles meets him,^ and they sTiake 
hands cordially,] 

Charles. I'm so glad to see you, Walter. 

Walter, .And* I'm truly glad to meet you agalii» 
Charlie. 

Charles, Give me your hat. [Places it on the tabled] 
Now, sit down, and we'll have a good, old-fashioned 
chat. [Seat themselves,] When did you get home ? 

Walter, At sif , this morning. I was .at a temperance 
meeting until quite late last evening, then travelled all 
night ; but, tired and sleepy as I was, I thought I must 
run over a few minutes, and have a little talk about 
things in general, and about one thing especially. You 
remember you and Gene Crossman could not be per- 
suaded to become teetotalers, before I went away, but 
promised that if, after watching closely some of your 
wine-drinking friends, you could be convinced that this 
habft were really dangerous, you would give it up. 

Charles, I'm afraid we have neither watched our- 
selves nor others. The fact is, — and I'm ashamed to 

Digitized by VnOO^lC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 117 



own it, — that Eugene and I have been going it rather 
fast since you left. We have been ipvited to so many 
parties this winter, and at most of them wine, or egg- 
nog, and sometimes both, flowed freely. Of course we 
had to drink as others did. Then Gene's father gave 
him a grand afllair to celebrate his birthday, and there 
we had wine, peach brandy, and cordial, and some of us 
scarcely knew what we \vere about when we started 
home. Since then, I have touched nothing but wine, 
tod that only three times. 

I saw my Uncle Simon reeling into the house to-day. 
His three glasses a day have increased to an indefinite 
number. Mrs. Thompson and her husband live like cats 
and dogs; he drinks. brandy, and she drinks wine,'and 
both drink too much. The others are still going on in 
the same old track. As for poor Gene, I am sorry to 
say — 

lEugene enters staggering; his hat pushed back on his 
Tiead, his coat buttoned crooked^ and his cravat untied,^ 

Eugene. Why, Walt, — hallo, old fellow! when did 
you land ? Han^ me, if I aint glad to see you I Give us 
your paw, old chap. \_Shakes his own left hand heartily,'] 

Walter, [Bising.] Gene, my friend ! I feared this, 
when, a year ago, you refused to give up your wine. 
^ Eugene, I did give up wine — left that for Charlie — 
'cause you know — he's temperance, you know. [ Winks 
at Charles,'] Anybody's temperance that don't get drunk, 
you know. I drinks brandy, and Charlie, he drinks 
wine — he's delicate — can't stand anything stronger. 
Say, Walt, don't you think Charlie's been lecturin' me 
for drinkin' ? Aint that jolly, now ? Ha 1 ha 1 

Charles, Eugene, I have not touched wine for a week, 
and never intend to do so again. If I had seen nothing 
else to show me my danger, your condition to-day is 
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enough. You and I both began a year ago, by drinking 
" only a little blackberry wine ; " and now, you, a boy 
of sixteen, are a drunkard. It's awful, Gene ; oh, stop 
at once ! 

Eugene, Mind your business, Charlie Crown. [BeeU 
across the rpom.'] Pm no more drunk'ern you be. [Tmw- 
bles heavily into a chair by the table j spreads his arms on 
it.'] Pm plaguy sleepy — kinder stupid, like — walkin* 
in wind, I guess — yes, that's it, — yes. [Drops his head 
on his hands still muttering.'] # 

Walter. O Charlie 1 what a sad condition for poor 
Eugene ! Until he gets sober we can do nothing, I sup- 
pose ; but then, we must do all we can to save him — 
poor fellow i I am so glad that you have been warned in 
time, Charles. 

Charles. I tell you, Walter, you don't know to what 
danger I have been exposed. I just begin to see it, 
myself. I thought I was safe as long as I drank " only 
a little wine ; " but I see how easily that will lead to 
something stronger. I am a teetotaler from this day, 
and I only hope we may make one of Eugene. 

Walter. With our heavenly Father's help, we will 
make a teetotaler of him, and of others who are going 
the same way. We've got to work, Charles, and no mis- 
take, and we'll commence from this day. What say 
you? 

Charles. Pm with you, heart and hand, my boy ; and 
I trust we may do much good among our friends and 
acquaintances. 

Walter. I say amen to that, with all my heart I 

STBLUl. 
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The Dream of the MeveUer, 

Abound the board the guests were met, 

The lights above them gleaming, 
And in their cups, replenished oft, 

The ruddy wine was streaming; 
Their cheeks were flushed, their eyes were bright,"- 

Their hearts^ with pleasure bounded ; 
The song was sung, the toast was given, 

And loud the revel sounded. 
I drained my bumper with the rest. 

And cried, " Away with sorrow; 
Let me be happy for to-day. 

And care not for to-morrow I ** 
But, as I spoke, my eyes grew dim, 

And sluniber deep came o*er me, 
And 'mid the whirl of mingling tongues 

This vision passed before me : — 

Methought I saw a demon rise ; 

He held*a mighty bicker. 
Whose burnished sides ran dally o'er 

With floods of burning liquor. 
Around him pressed s^ clamorous crowd 

To taste this liquor greedy. 
But chiefly came the poor and sad,— 

The sufffering and the needy ; 
All those oppressed by grief and debt,— 

The dissolifte and lazy, — 
Blear-eyed old men and reckless youth, 

And palsied women, crazy I 
" Give, give ! " they cry, ** oh 1 give us drluk, 

To drown all thoughts of sorrow j 
If we are happy for to-day. 

We care not for to-morrow." 
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The first drop warms their shivering skins, 

And drives away their sadness ; 
The second lights their sunken eyes, 

And fills their hearts with gladness; 
The third drop makes them shout and roar, 

And play each fUrlous antic ; 
The fourth drop boils their very blood; 

The fifth drop drives thera'frantic. 
<* Drink ! " says the demon, *' drink your fill. 

Drink of these waters mellow ; 
They'll make your bright eyes blear and dull. 

And turn your while skins yellow ; 
They'll fill your homes with care and grief, 

And clothe your backs with tatters ; 
They'll fill your soul with evil thqpghts,— 
. But never mind ! What matters? 

« Though virtue sink and reason fall. 

And social ties dissever; 
ril be your friend in hour of need, • 

And find your homes forever; 
For i have built three mansions high, — 

Three strong and goodly houses : 
A workhouse for the jolly soul 

Who all his life carouses ; 
An hospital to lodge the sot, 

Oppressed by pain and anguish; 
A prison full of dungeons deep, 

Where hopeless felons languish. 
So drain the cup, and drain again, 

And drown all thoughts of sorrow; 
Be happy If you can to-day. 

And never mind to-morrow- 
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** The first it is a spacious house, 

To all but sots appalling ; 
Where, by the parish bounty fed, 

Vile, in the sunshine crawling. 
The worn-out drunkard ends his days, 

And eats the dole of others, — 
A plague and burden to himself, 

An eyesore to his brothers. 

" The second is a lazar housQ, 

Rank, fetid, and unholy; 
Where, smitten by diseases foul, 

And hopeless melancholy, 
The victims of potations deep 

Pine on a couch of sadness 
Some calling death to end their pain, 

And others wrought to madness. 

'* The third and last is black and high, 

The abode of guilt and anguish, 
And ftill of dungeons deep and fast. 

Where death-doomed felons langoiah* 
80 drain the cup, and drain again. 

One of my goodly houses 
Shall lodge at last each jolly hsouI, 

Who to the dregs carouses I ** 

Bat well he knows, this demon old. 

How vain is all his preaching, 
The ragged crew that round him flock 

Are heedless of his teaching; 
Even as they hear his peaceful words, 

They cry with shouts of laughter, 
«* Out, out on the fool, who mars to-day . 

With thoughts of a hereafter. 
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We care not for thy houses three, 

We live but for the present ; 
Right merry will we make it yet, 

And quaff our bumpers pleasant.** 
Loud laughs the fiend to hear them speak, 

And lifts his brimming bicker ; 
" Body and sonl are mine ! " quoth he, 

. 1*11 have them ^oth for liquor I 
Ha, hal I'll have them both for liquor I** 

CHARLES MACKAY. 



Description of Alcohol; 

SATAN'S TICEGERENT — EARTH'S GREATEST CURSE. 

We might almost fancy Satan •seated upon his high 
and burning throne in Pandemonium, crowned with a 
circlet of everlasting fire, calling around him his satel- 
Utes, to show their respective claim for certain privi- 
leges, by the power one possessed more than another to 
bring men to that burning lake. We may imagine Mam- 
mon, the meanest of all the gods, standing up, and say- 
ing, "Send me. I can send men from their homes, 
across the burning desert, or the trackless ocean, to 
fight and dig in the earth for yellow dust ; and so harden 
the heart that the cry of the widow and the /iatherless 
shall be unheard. I will so stop up every, avenue to 
human affection, that my victim shall stand as If made 
of the metal he loves, and when the cold fingers of 
death are feeling for his heart-strings he shall clutch 
closer and closer to his heart the bag of yellow dust, 
which is the only god he ever worshipped." Belial, 
filthiest of all the gods, next proclaims his power. Then 
thr Destroyer asserts his claim; he holds war, pestl- 
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Icnce, and famine in liis hand, and makes men, whose 
trade it shall be to deface God's image, rank themselves 
in hostile array, and hurry each other shrieking un- 
shrouded, into another world. While all is silent, we 
may suppose a mighty, rumbling sound, at which all hell 
quakes ; and far in the distance is seen, borne upon the 
fiery tide, a monstrous being, his hair snakes all matted 
with blood, his face besmeared with gore ; he rises half 
his length, and the waves, dashing against his breast, 
fall back in a shower of fire. " Who art thou ? " *' I am 
an earth-born spirit. I heard your proclamation, a.nd 
come. Send me. I will turn the hand of },he father 
against the mother, the mother against the child, the 
husband Against the wife ; the young man in the pride 
of manliness I will wrap in my cerements, and wither 
him. That fair young girl I will make such a thing that 
the vilest wretch shall shrink from her in disgust. I 
will do more. I will so deceive them that the mother 
shall know that I destroyed her first-born, and yet give 
to me her second. The father shall know that I de- 
stroyed the pride of his hope, and yet^ift the deadly 
draught to the lips of the second* Governors shall khow 
how I have sapped the root of Stat-es, and yet spread 
over me the robe of their protection. Legislators shall 
know the crime and misery I cause, but shall still shield 
and encourage me. In heathen lands I shall he called 
fire-water i spirit of the devil; but in Christendom, men 
shall call me * a good creature of God,' " All hell re- 
sounds with a shout, and Satan exclaims, ** Come up 
hither, and take a seat on the throne, till we hear your 
name." As he mounts to the seat, the spirit says, 
aloud, **My name is Alcohol 1" and the name shall be 
shouted in every part of hell, and the cry be raised, 
" Qoforihf and the benison of the pit go with you" 
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The Drunkard^s Wife. 

Dark is the night ! — how dark ! — no light ! no fire f 
Cold on the hearth the last faint sparks expire. 
Shivering she watches by the cradle side 
For him who pledged her love — last year a bride. 

" Hark ! 'tis his footstep I 
No ! *tis past — 'tis gone ! 
Tick 1 tick ! how wearily the time rolls on I 
Why should he leave me thus ? 
He once was kind, and I believed 'twould last. 
Oh ! how«mad, how blind ! 
Rest thee, my babe, rest on, 'tis hunger's cry I 
Sleep, for there's no food! the fount, the fount is dry I 
Famine and cold their wearing work have done ! 
My heart must break ! and thou, my child, my hope, wilt 
die. 

Hush ! the clock stdkes one. 

" Hark ! 'tis the tavern's roar ! yes ! he's there, he's there I 

For this he leaves me to despair. 

Leaves love! leaves truth! his wife! his child I for 

what? 
The wanton's smile, the villain, and the sot ! 
Yet I'll not curse him — no ! 'tis all in vain. 
Tis long to wait, but sure he'll come again. 
And I could starve, and bless him, — but for you, my 

child! 
O fiend! Oflend! 

Hush ! the clock strikes two. 

" Hark ! how the sign-board creaks ! 

The blast howls by. 

Moam moan, ye winds, through the cloudy sky. 
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Hal 'tis his knock, he comes, he comes once more; 
No I 'tis the lattice flaps ; my liope, my hope is o'er. 
Can he desert us thus ? He knows I stay, he knows I 

stay 
Night after night in loneliness, In loneliness to pray 
For his return, and yet he sees no tear ! 
No, no, it cannot be. Oh, he will be here ! 
Nestle more closely, dear one, to my heart ; — 
Thou art cold, thou art freezing. 
But we will not, will not part. 
Husband I I die. Father, it is not he, it is not he. 
O God 1 protect my child I 

Hush I the clock strikes three I " 

They're gone ! they're gone I the glimmering spaik h%\h 

fled,— 
The wife and child are numbered with the dead; 
On the cold earth outstretched in solemn rest, 
The babe lies ftozen on its mother's breast. 
The drunkard came at last, but all was o'er — 
Dread silence reigned around — 

The clock struck four. 



J^e True Memedy. 

Don't say that the times are pinching, 

Don't say that bread is dear; 
Don't say that our prospects darken, 

And that worse times are near. 

Times are not so very pinching, 

Bread is not so yery dear ; 
Countless stores of loaves are wasted, 

Burned in whiskey, —drowned in beer I 
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Don't say that the harvest failed as, — 
" Undi>,- average," " short," or " light}" 

Don't say that the Bounteous Giver 
Gave not as you think he might. 

God is bountiful, and giveth 

As becomes the Godhead's hand; 
Food for man and beast providing, • 

Scattering plenty o'er the land. 
Man himself, the Food-destroyer, 

Spurns and wastes the bounties given; ' 
Turns to famine God's abundance, 

Robs his brothers, blasphemes heaven. 

Don't say that this war is fearfhl, 

Killing men and burning com. 
War is raging here amongst us, 

Day and ni^ht, and eve and mom. 

Noiselessly and never-ending, 

In a quiet, legal way, 
Murd'ring, starving, scourging, blastlngy 
. All the year and every day I 

Take your grain in million quarters^ 

Sink it in the lonely main. 
There to feed the gaping fishes, 

Never to be seen again ; 
Hide it in earth's drearest caverns, 

Bum it in the mid-day sun : — 
That were mercy, that were worship, 

When compared with what is done, — 
Taking bread from hungry children. 

And from starving, weeping wives; 
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Taming It to direst poison ; 

Demonizing human nature. 
Dwarfing it in moral stature, 
Blotting out each God-like feature; 
Shortening, torf ring human lives I 

We say, something must be done ; 

Government must interfere,— 
Take the <* short and simple method; ** 

Stop the whiskey — stop the beerl 

Ton mjiy stop them If you will, 
'TIS a small thing — will you do Itf 

'TIS your country calls you to it; 
Stop the traffic -r- shut the stilL 



The March to ^uin. 

Im'EMFERANCB makes no distinction in the choice of 
Its victims ; Its march of ruin is an onward course. It 
makes a desperate attack upon the interests of the 
human family, without regard to the vigor of youth, the 
strength of manhood, or the imbecility of age. No 
station, however elevated, no rank, however splendid, 
no profession, however sacred, has been found invin- 
cible to this foe. Men who have been renowned in the 
page of history, and the field of literature, —• men who 
have shone forth in the hemisphere of the church, like 
stars of the first magnitude, — men from whose vast 
stores of intellectual treasures have been emitted the* 
sparkling ray of genius, the bright, efflilgent fisgoae of 
consecrated truth, — men in whose heart the fire of holy 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



128 THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 



zeal has long continued to burn with increasing ardor, 

— have been banished from their field of useful labor; 
infidelity has triumphed in their fall ; the cause of Christ 
has been wounded in a vital part, and its members have 
been sent mourning on their way. 

It has been stated that no less than thirty thousand 
members are annually expelled from the Christian 
church for drunkenness. It is truly lamentable evea to 
record such painful realities. Thirty thousand persons ! 

— the object of whose life should be to purify the moral 
atmosphere by which they are surrounded, to stand forth 
as the light of the world, and the salt of the earth — 
subjecting themselves to the degrading influence of 
intoxicating drink. Eternity alone will unfold the reali- 
ties of this desolating scourge. No class escapes the 
range of its influence. Lawyers, physicians, poets, phi- 
losophers, and every grade in society, are subject to its 
lacerating stroke. It is said there are six hundred 
thousand habitual drunkards in this country, and that 
sixty thousand of these die annually. What a mighty 
engine of destruction I and how calculated to frustrate 
the benevolent designs of a gracious God ! Man is a 
being whom he has formed for nobler purposes, gifted 
with surprising powers, and rendered capable of much 
enjoyment; but intemperance prevents him ft*om ac- 
complishing the object of his being. The milk of human 
kindness no longer flows through his soul ; the tide of 
tender sympathy has been checked in its holy course, 
and instead of his time and his talents being consecrated 
to the hallowed cause of truth and piety, he is found 
prostituting and debasing his character, robbing himself 
of peace and domestic comfort ; and after contributing 
to thejvretchedness of those around him, and becoming 
the subject of disease, he makes a few fltfUl sixuggles. 
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and then, yielding to this fatal, this insidious foe, in the 
last accents of expiring nature, he demands the deadly 
draught, his soul is launched into the eternal world, and 
his mortal remains are consigned to a drunkard's grave. 
Cast off the chains of intemperance, and let your 
mind, your body, and your all, be spent for the sj^read 
of temperance. Let us, my dear friends, use every 
effort, and do all we can to rescue oujr fellow-creatures 
fix)m a drunkard's degraded life, a drunkard's awftd 
death, and a drunkard's miserable eternity. 

W. KNOTT. 



Hou does the iHrunkard go Down to the 
Tomb? 

Hbrb he comes crawling, 

And there he lies sprawling ; • - 

Here growling and muttering. 

His gloomy thoughts uttering; 
He totters along, with passions so strong,— 

Now striking and raging. 

Or wordy war waging. 
His drunken companions among. 

Sitting and drinking, ogling and winking, 
Rising and leaping, peering and peeping, 
Hnmming and singing, swelling and flinging, 
Turning and twisting, around and aronnd, 
Hallooing and cooing, with endless rebound; 

Sparring and fighting. 

Lewd pieces reciting, 

Blundering, thundering. 
Disgusting and deafening the ear with the sound* 

9 
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Laughing ana scoffing, sneering and jeering, 
Hissing and kissing, sporting and courting, 
Spouting and shouting, rhyming and chiming, 
Smoking and joking, jesting, detesting, 
Huffing and puffing, bouncing and pouncing. 
Sweating and betting, winning and dinning. 
Slapping and rapping, whipping and skipping, 
Scuffling andi shuffling, rattling and battling. 
Ranting and panting, blustering and fUstering, 

Reading, receding. 

With antic so frantic. 

Conceited pedantic. 

Jumping 'and bumping and thumping. 
Dancing and glancing and prancing. 
Bawling and squalling and calling, 
Chatting and shattering and battering, 
Scarring and swearing and tearing, 
* Tiring, persevering, 

The ftimes are expiring; 
Money gone, credit none, 
Kicked about, bolted out. 

Staggering, swaggering, whirling', twirling^ 
Wheeling, reeling, tumbling, grumbling. 
Pondering, wandering, moping, groping. 

Here he goes with broken nose, 

Battered face, sad grimace. 
Chairs he crashes, crockery smashes, 
Wife he thrashes, children lashes. 

Passions deadly, such a medley. 

Sighing, crying, snoring, roaring, 
Groaning, moaning, sleeping, weeping, 
Screaming, dreaming, screeching, retching, 
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All the night, till morning light; 
Then on waking, head is aching, 
Shaking, quaking, shivering, quivering, 
Whining, pining, quailing, wailing, 
He seems to see spirits dir^. 
With eyes of fire, and fiendish glee, 
Mocking at his misery ; 

Yet spite of all his pain 
And woes, he goes 

And seeks It yet again. 
To himself he's a fool, 

To liquor a slave, 
To the landlord a tool, 
To his friends he's a knave, 
Andhe makes his own winding-sheet, digs his own grave. 

Cut down in his bloom, 
He seals his own doom. 
And this way the drunkard goes down to the tomb. 



Strang Drink. 

What is he likef Sometimes he is white, —then he 
is called whiskey. Sometimes he is brown, — then he is 
called ale ; sometimes he is almost black, — then he is 
called porter ; sometimes he is red like blood, — then he is 
called wine. Some people who arc afraid of him in one 
dress are quite bold with him in another, which is very 
foolish, for his disposition is quite the same at all times. 
Among fashionable people he dresses in a genteel red or 
purple very often, and writes wine on his card ; but his 
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favorite dress in other circles is a dull water color or 
changing drab. If ever you see one in red calling himself 
negus, or port, or sherry ; or in drab, calling himself 
Dublin stout, or London porter, or Edinburgh ale ; or la 
water color, calling himself toddy, punch, Hollands, or ' 
double-proof, or any such name, — be you sure*, whatever 
may be said against it, that you see that deadly villain, 
strong drink, and make the best 'of your way out of Ms 
reach. ^ 

Where does he stay? He stays in barrels and casks, in 
black and white bottles, decanters, tumblers, and dram 
glasses. He stays a great deal in side-boards and 
presses, and is sure to be found in the public house. He 
takes up his abode with many at New- Year times ; and If 
a marriage takes place in any house near you, ten chances 
to one, but you find him there ; as to fares and fights and 
races, he is never far flrom them. But if you ask where 
he likes best to stay, then he likes best to stay dovon peo- 
pie's throats ; though many individuals say that he runs 
at once to their heads. 

What does he do 9 He kindles a fire in the stomach, 
and drops poison into the veins. He sets the blood 
a-boiling and the tongue a-stammering. He paints noses 
red and dots them with pimples. He makes fair faces 
coarse, and bright eyes dull and bloodshot. He makes 
handsome people slouch, and strong people shake; he 
makes heads ache and whirl, and limbs move zigzag; he 
** steals away the brain," and robs men of their purses ; 
he makes widows and orphans ; fills jails and hospitals ; 
thins churches and chapels and Sabbath schools. He 
has sent tens of thousands into banishment and tc the 
gallows, and sixty thousand every year in tliis country 
alone he hunts to the grave and cheats of their souls. 

Why is he called strong f When two men struggle, and 
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one knocks or throws the other down, tBat one is the 
strongest. But strong drink is stronger than the strongest 
man. He will throw any man down that likes to try 
him. This is one reason why he is caTled strong. He 
can destroy the strongest bodily frame; some strong 
people fight with him a good while, but he always beits 
them at last, and they are often quite useless long before 
they are dead. But the mind is strong as the body, and 
strong drink can destroy the strongest minds. There 
are some very strong things in the mind, — these are 
called feelings or principles, and are like gates or pil- 
lars to it. Now strong drink can carry away these gates 
and pull down these pillars as easily as Samson carried 
off the gates of Gaza, or pulled away the pillars of the 
house of Dagon. There is love, a very strong thing; but 
he has often destroyed even that, making the father 
curse his children, and the husband kill his wife. There 
is shame ; but he caught that away too, and made men 
well enough pleased to be like beasts, the wealthy con- 
tent tQ go like beggars, the well-bred to do the meanest 
things, and those who were once patterns of good con- 
duct to commit abominable crimes. There is fear, a 
mighty pillar; but strong drink can pull it down, so that 
neither jails nor banishments nor gibbets shall be any 
terror ; ay, and he has made many, who once would 
have trembled at the thought of death and of judgment, 
laugh them to scorn, so that they have neither the fear 
of God nor of man before their eyes. 

What, then. Is best to do with this dangerous foe, 
strong drink? Avoid him altogether, keep ou^ofliis 
reach, keep away from where he is. Have nothing at all 
to do with him ! 
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The Little Teetotaler* 

I'M a tiny little thing, 

Bat I'm teetotal, I assure you, 
And I'm not ashamed to bring 

This subject now before you. 

^ Many little ones are taught 

To love the drunltard's drink, sir j 
And when they've grown they've soon been brought 
To beggary and want, sir, — 

To prison, and the hangman's drop ; 

The drink has done all this, sir; 
Before the dupes themselves would stop. 

They've sacrificed their lives, sir. 

I know I'm on the winning side ; 

Drink will not master me, sir, 
Ifeel I am my mother's pride, — 

Drink will ne'er break her heart, sir. 

I'll fight the monster, that I will, — 

I have^i sword for this, sir; 
Til drink the water from thfi rilly 

And that will stab him through, sir. 

I'm only now a little man. 

But when I am fUU grown, sir, 
ni beard the monster in his den, 

And follow up the blow, sir. 
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Teetotal Forever* 

C.%arac<cr».— Mr. Total, Mk. Half Total, Mr. Prohibit lozr, 
and Minute Man. 

\_knter Total, with the neck of a broken bottle in his handy 
followed by Half Total, As they walk on the stage Total 
begins.'] 

Total, — Let's get up here where there's more elbow- 
room and more daylight. Teetotalism, you know, 
glories in the light ; the more the better. It has noth- 
ing to be ashamed of and nothing to fear. Its princi- 
ples are as pure as the water it lives and thrives on. 
You don't find teetotalism sneaking away like him who 
has a weak cause; it speaks out plainly and squarely 
, what it feels, because it"*s right ! 

Half Total, [^Stepping up to Total with his cap in hi^ 
hand behind him,'] 'Look here, Mr. Total, don't you be 
quite so fast. My impression is that there are two sides 
to this question, and I should like you to listen to me 
about one minute. 

Total, To be sure I will. And to save you wasting 
your breath, I will acknowledge that there are two sides 
to it, — a right side and a wrong side. But I shan't charge 
a friend with being on the wrong side till I know it. As 
for myself, I should be ashamed of my name if I was 
anything else but an out-and-out teetotaler, " dyed in 
the wool " — prohibition and all. And my ambition is 
to live till I am old enough, and big enough, and strong 
enough to grapple with this rum demon, and s'7ake him 
till his very bones rattle and his teeth chatter. I should 
like to be the one that shall give him his quietus, I 
believe the man that shall do that will do more for the 
world than a whole nation of half-and-half temperance 
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men, — men who haven't courage enough even to ft'own 
upon a rum-seller for fear of hurting his feelings. 

Half Total. But you don't mean to object to one's 
keeping wine, and a little — only a little — of something 
stronger in his house, to be used occasionally, when one 
don't feel very well — or give a little wine to a ftiend at 
a New Year's call — or to pass it round at a wedding? 

Total. What I Keep the stuff in the house I Not while 
I have my senses. I'd as soon have a nest of rattle- 
snakes in one of my pantries, — for they would give the 
alarm when one went near them, and we could escape. 
But the bottle gives no warning. And about the first 
notice you get after you have tasted it is that you want 
more, and the next notice is that you must have some- 
thing stronger. No I no! I don't trust such an enemy 
to mankind in my house I And then the idea of keeping- 
it on a New Year's table I They used to many years 
ago, before men viflp'S^ed the matter in the light of 
eternity; but now very few, if any, of the moral 
people of the world, and none of the self-denying ChriS" 
tian men and women, but shut it out of their houses and 
cast it away as evil. Weddings, did you say ? I thought 
weddings were solemn rites, ordained of God. Give the 
wine-cup its own way and wedding-parties generally 
would be little less than Bacchanalian revels. Better 
break your bottles, as I have mine, close up by the neck, 
and be in earnest. 

Half Total. But you mustn't give it its own way; then 
there won't be so much trouble with it at parties and 
other places. You know a good many people haven't 
the courage to refhse to give it at their social gatherings, 
where so many expect it. They are afraid they will 
be considered too strict. 

Toua. Ah ! there's the difficulty ! It will have its own 
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way — and young men'take It when it is offered to them, 
not because they want it, but they haven't the courage 
to refuse it. They fear being called odd, and they often 
thus begin a life of intemperance. Isn't that reason 
enough why we should protest against the use of wine 
at such places ? And if it doesn't make drunkards of all, 
it makes, what is a very little better, occasional drinkers^ 
and they are the ones that may fill up the ranks, by and 
by, of the great army of worthless men that are now 
marching on the flanks of the sixty thousand drunkards 
that every year keep step to the dead -march to the grave, 
— carried there, not l?y the bullets of an open enemy, but 
by the deceitfUl poison of the cunning rum-seller. 

Half Total, But was not wine made by our Saviour at 
the marriage at Cana? aud may we not follow his ex- 
ample ? 

\_Enter Minute Marif touching Half Total gently on the 
shoulder.'] Look here, brother Half Total, I should like 
to know if you are going to quote Scripture to support 
wine- drinking. Are you going to use the Word of Life 
to kill men with — body and soul? Yes, you may follow 
the example of that Cana wedding-party, and you may 
drink wine if it is made of watenWkQ that our Saviour 
made I Would he have given that to his friends to drink 
which would have made them go away boisterous and 
riotous, as alcoholic drinks generally do ? Be careful, 
my friend ! That man blasphemes, who charges Christ, 
the Lamb of God, with giving to man that which was 
Intoxicating. I should like to ask some of our learned 
D. D's., who drink wine occasionally, because they say 
the Saviour used it, whether any of the wine they drink 
is made of Mooter, Why, all drinkers, whether they drink 
more or less, might cover their wickedness under the 
same excuse ; and the poor miserable sot, and the mod- 

' Digitized by VjOOQIC 



138 THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 



erate drinker too, be declared alike innocent, and the 
ram traffic pronounced a blessing to tlie world. I 
should think Christians would be the last of all others 
to oppose total abstinence, and the Jir^ ones who would 
be teetotalers. 

JSalf Total, I don't see as there is much use in my dis- 
cussing the subject any more. Both your arguments seem 
to be reasonable; but I am sure there's a difference 
whether a man drinks occasionally and gives a glass oc- 
casionally to a friend, or whether he makes a habit of it. 

Minute Man. There's a difference, I confess, — one 
^ drinks a good deal, and the other drinks not so much ; but 
both are drinkers. One gives a glass in his parlor, and the 
other gives a glass behind his counter; but both give it. 
The one in the parlor gives the youug man a start, and 
the one behind the conntcr pushes him along, 

Salf Total, Why, you are severe enough. You seem 
to talk as if wine and cider and beer were J?w?n, and as 
If all who drink are drunkards. Explain yourself. 

Minnie Man, Well, if they are not rum, what are they? 
Bum makes men drunks and so do loine and beer, — only 
not quite so quick ; and as for calling everybody who 
drinks a drunkard, I did not say so exactly. But I will 
tell you what I do say. When anybody drinks till it 
flies into his head and* excites him, I should say he was 
tL little drunk; and when he drinks enough to make his 
head swim and his legs weak, and he can't stand alone, 
then he is a good deal drunk. Aint they both dmnken 
men? and if so, aint they hoth, drunlcardsf — perhaps not 
habitual drunkards, •— but drwra^ar^Zs nevertheless; and 
you know God says, ** No drunkard can enter the king- 
dom of heaven." I will not try to draw the line, but I 
think it is dangerous ground for the drinker to tread 
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npon. Here comes my friend Prohibition with the 
authorities. He uses the sword and the bayonet. 

[Enter Prohibition, with a Bible and Hevised StatuteB 
under his arm.'] 

Prohibition. I can't keep still any longer, and I pro- 
pose to settle this question in the only permanent way^ 
that was ever invented. The .people of this country, 
(and other countries are no wiser) have been trying te 
cure this dreadful evil by lifcnsiuj? men to sell. That 
didn't work well, so they tried to improve it, and they've 
been trying these fifty years ; and with all the mending 
and patching, it is as bad as ever, and I don't know but 
It's worse, if we can judge from the thousands of drunk- 
ards we see about. They try to make us believe, too, that 
our soldiers need it to help them endure long marches 
and exposure, — as if a drunken or a half-drunken npan 
was a better soldier than a sober one, xmd as if that 
which stimulates him for a while, and leaves him weak 
and prostrate, is what we need to make good soldiers. 
No I not a bit of it. liCt me go into the fight with a cl^^ 
bead to know what I am about, and a steady hand to 
aim straight and hit when I fire. 

Half TotaU Tell us how you propose to settle this 
question permanently. I confess I am a little shaky 
after such arguments, and I am half Inclined to Join you 
in your teetotal, prohibition crusade. 

Prohibition, Yes, they have tried for half a century to 
doctor the license system, and the more they have tried 
the worse it is, till now I guess it's so near ** played out " 
that nobody expects any good of It. Here is the cure* 
I'll guarantee it. If tt does not kill the traffic, nothing 
will, but the judgment of God upon us. [Holds up the 
hooTcsJ] Prohibition of the traffic — hj authority of God 
and man. " Thou shalt not *' — [Turns over tlie leaves ^ 
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cfthe Bible] — ** Thoushalt not" thunders the de^alogne. 
It makes no compromise, offers no license to destroy. 
And the Maine Law takes up the command and writes it 
In the Statute Book- [Opens the statute hoolc], and the 
traffic in Bum as a beverage is ]}rohihited ! t That, yes, 
that will cure the rum traffic ! 

AIL We ^i\\ fight it, and we will kill it. 

Total, Yes, we will, God Help us ! It is his cause, and 
it will triumph, — the horse and his rider he will over- 
throw. We are pledged to fight it, and we will ; and 
while we live, let it be with our hands clenched 
[Clenches his hands^y and our brows knit, and our deter- 
mination fixed [Stamps his foot] In hatred of the rum 
traffic in all its forms, — in the parlor as w^U as In the 
grog-shop. And when we lie down to die at the last — 
th| last — may it be with the consciousness that in this 
particular, both to God and man, we have done our duty. 

lExeunt.] 



The Gin-Fiend. 



The Gln-Flend cast his eyes abroad, 

And looked o'er all the land. 
And numbered his myriad worshippers 

With his bird-like, long right hand. 
He took his place In the teeming streets. 

And watched the people go 
Around and about, with a buzz and a shont, 
. Forever to and fro. 
And It's " Hip I " he said, " hip I hip ! hurrah! 

For the multitudes I see, 
Who offer themselves In sacrifice, 

And die for the love of me I •• 
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There passed a man In the crowded way, 

With eyes bloodshot and dim ; 
He wore a coat without a sleeve, 

And a hat witliout a brim. 
His grimy hands with palsy shook. 

And fearfiilly he laughed, 
Or drivelled and swore, as he clamored for more 

Of the burning r "^'son draught. 
And it's " Hip I ^ said the Oin-Fieud, " hip I hurrah! 

Success to him over his bowl ; 
A few short months have 'made him mine, — 

Brain, and body, and soul i " 

There sat a madman in his cell. 

Palm-clenched, with lips compressed, — 
God's likeness blotted from his face^ 

And fUry in his breast. 
There sat an idiot close beside 
. With a dull and stolid leer; 
The apathy of his heavy eye 

Warming at times to fear. 
And it's " Hip! ** said the Gin-Fiend, *' hipl hurrahl 

These twain are wholly mine ; 
The one a demon, the other a beast, — 

And both for burning wine ! " 

There stood a woman on a bridge ; 

She was old, but not with years, — 
Old with excess, and passion, and pain; 

And she wept remorseful tears. 
And she gave to her baby her milkless breast, 

Then, goaded by its cry, 
Made a desperate leap in the river deep. 

In the sight of the passers-by. 
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And it's " Hip I ** said the Gin-Fiend, " hip I hurrah! 

Let them sink in the friendly tide ; 
For the sake of me the creature lived, — 

To satisfy me she died." 

There watched a mother by her hearth. 

Comely, but sad and pale ; 
Her infant slept, her lord was .out, 

A-quaffing of his ale. 
She stayed his coming ; and when he came. 

His thoughts were bent on blood ; 
He could not brook her taunting look, 

And he slew her where she stood. 
And it's " Hip ! " said the Gin-Fiend, " hip I hurrali! 

He does his duty wejl; 
And he pays the tax he owes to me. 

And the monarchy of hell." 

And every day, in the crowded way, 

He takes his fearful stand, 
And numbers his myriad worshippers 

With his bird-like, long right hand. 
And every day his victims feast 

Before his flashing eyes ; 
And every night, before his sight, 

Are offered in sacrifice. 
And it's " Hip I " he says, " hip I h!p I hurrah! 

For the deep, up-frothing bowl. 
Which gives me the victims that I crave, — 

Brain, and body, and soul." 

CHARLES BCAGKAT» 
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The Insulted Pig. 

Oli> Billy Bump, while on a lark, 

Was in a gutter laid ; 
Near by, a swine, with visage dark, 

His humble couch had made. 

Some one passed by, and with a groan 

This peaceftil pair espied ; 
He glanced, and, with a solemn tone, 

This ditty forth he sighed : — 

^ How fitly matched ! each calm and fret 

"With heavy breathing sleeps ; 
And each to know, you need but see 
What compscny ho keej>s I " 

The man slept on, his giddy brain 
Of sober thought bereft ; ^ 

But still the slur produced a pain, ^ 
The hog got up and left. 



€hUd^8 Beply. 

Oh I ask me not to take the cup; 

Within it lurks a foe ; 
If I should drink its contents up, 

Twould surely bring me woe. 

Hence, when I'm asked by friends to drinks 

The lure I will forego : 
111 pause,*and of the pledge ^"^ think, 

Then firmly answer, NC 
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The lAtUe BhUosopher and the Pretended 
Smoker* 

By tioo chUdren, — Harriet (xnd Alfrbd. 
[The boy comes on with a short pipe in his month.] 

Harriet. Why! if this Isn't Alfred! Dear me I Who 
would have thought it? How pleased I am to mee* 
with you once more ! 

Alfred, Not more pleased than your humble servant, I 
assure yci. I shall put this down as a red-letter day in 
my life*s calendar. I hope there is a glorious future be- 
fore us. 

Har, I hope so with all my heart ; but you know as 
well as I do that the ficst thing is to lay a foundation for 
that glorious future you speak of. 

Alf, Perhaps you will explain yourself a little ; you 
know I like your explanations. 

Har, You know that great results in life are flre<luentl7 
produced by little causes. 

Alf, Bravo ! that's philosophy safe enough ! You make 
me feel quite proud of being in your company. What 
little things do you refer to? 

Har. Why, for instance, that little pipe of yours,— it 
is a small thing, but such things have been the ruin of 
many. 

Alf, Well, it shan't be my ruin, — I'll see to that. Fof 
your sake I will cast it away forever. 

[ife throws it awayJ] 

Har, No ; not for my sake. Give it up on principle. 

Alf. So I will, my Httle philosopher ; for your sake on 
principle, — twenty thousand principles if you like ; but It 
must be for your sake, after all. 
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Har* Will you allow me to appeal to youf enlightened 
Jadgment? 

Alf, To be sure. I shall be proud to hear you. Ap- 
peal away. 

Bar, Do you think that it is becoming of you, a 
rational creature, to stick a piece of baked clay in your 
mouth, and suck it by the hour together, just as a child 
sucks sugar candy? And besides, if God meant your 
mouth to be a fire-flue he would have made a chimney 
somewhere in the top of your head to carry off the 
smoke. There has been some talk of passing a law to 
compel manufacturers to consume their smoke. I should 
like to add an appendage to a bill of that sort, compi- 
ling all smokers of tobacco to consume theirs also, for 
certainly it is becoming an intolerable nuisance. 

Alf. Anything else, miss ? 

Bar. If it were not for its offensiveness, I'm sure it 
would be quite amusing to see ra^n puffing and blowing 
their smoke into the air. Some will sit for hours, as 
though they came into this world for the purpose of 
watching it& fantastic curlings and windings ; pretty crecU" 
ureSf it must be as good as a doll 1 

Mf. But surely you don't object to a cigar, — that is 
very genteel, you know. 

Bar, Well, to see a young man coming up the street 
with a cigar in his mouth, I should translate into lan< 
guage : — 

'< What a fine fellow I am ! see how Jean do it. I am 
«ot one of your low-bred ones who are obliged to smoke 
apipe. Please to take notice this is a cigar; a pipe of 
tobacco would cost but a cent or tu)Of but this cigar cost 
ten cents, /belong to the superior class. Though I am 
only a mechanic, I wish every one to know I am a 
gentleman, hotwithstanding." 
10 
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Alf. Yon little philosopher I You seem to put a voice 
into everything. Indeed, you seem to impart some- 
thing of your talkative nature to them. I beg pardon, I 
hope no offence, but it seems so philosophic, you know, — 
a talking pipe and a talking cigar. 

Har, When I meet a hoij smoker in the street, I have 
his character before me at once as plainly as though the 
smoke formed the letters while the pipe pronounced the 
words. 

Alf. Yes ; I suppose, just as a pjirenologist tells our 
tendencies by the bumps on our craniums, you tell them 
by the pipe and cigar. The only difference I presume is, 
that one is p^ren-ology and the other is pipc-ology. I 
shall put this down as a new science. Well, suppose you 
see a young spark coming up the street with a short pipe 
in his mouth, Tthat would be your scientific deductions 
respecting him? 

Bar. I should at once conclude that the poor youth 
was not overstocked with brains. First, X\\2X his mental 
powers were very dxcarfish indeed^. Second, that he has a 
grovelling disposition, — that he would rather smoke a 
pipe than read a book. Thirds that he is consequently 
ignorant, and is likely to remain so. Fourth, that he 
knows nothing of economy either of time or money. Fifth. 
that he is a spendthrift, and thinks nothing of a rainy 
day. 

Alf. [ Turning to the audience."] So you see, you young 
smokers, here is a lecture for us (I beg my own pardon, 
though I have thrown mine away /orcrcr). The next time 
you walk out with your pipes in your mouths, we shall 
see you from the window and shall say, ** Look here^ 
mother ; here comes a brainlesshoj, or at least one whose 
mental powers are dwarfish, — a mental Tom Thumbs 
and one preferring ignorance to learning; one who has 
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commenced a system of wastes — a money-waster, health- 
waster, and time-waster." And I must say, my little 
miss, that this is the loorst waste of all, for ** time is 
money,'* and the ghosts of our murdered hours are sure 
to rise up and trouble us another day. But you would 
not go in against all smokers, — would you ? It is quite 
right to launch your anathemas against the hop-a-tee-hoys. 
But here comes a man up the street smokiug his pipe. 
The poor fellow looks worn out, and that pipe seems 
his only consolation. How do you read him ? 

Sar, First, that he has lost his freedom, and has be- 
come a slave ; and second^ that he has become an idola- 
ter. Is it not a fact, Alfred, that whatever a man loves 
best becomes his god? 

Alf. That is quite philosophic. Certainly in such a 
case the pipe is his god; and, every time he lights it, he 
offers a burnt offering to his adored deity. 

Sar. Yes, and perhaps it cost that poor fellow a 
dollar or two a week for tobacco. His poor children 
are wanting clothing, perhaps food ; but he must worship 
his pipe though his children starve. What he puffed up 
into the air last week would nearly have bought Johnny 
a pair of shoes, and this week he could have bought two 
or three pairs of warm socks for his little cold feet I 
But the father is smoking the poor children's shoes and 
socks up into the air. 

Alf, Just so, Billy Pipeclay blew out of his tobacco- 
pipe half his house-rent last year, and when rent day 
came he could not pay his rent; and if you ask Sam • 
Shabby where his coat is, or the coat he might have had, 
he must tell you he blew it out of his tobacco-pipe, and 
that it is somewhere in the clouds. But you speak of a 
man being a slave and losing his liberty. I don't quite 
understand that. 
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Har. Why, don't you know, Alft'ed, tiiat when a de«* 
pot conquers a free people, their freedom becomes lost, 
they being incorporated in tiie slave dominion of the 
despot? 

Alf. I understand now — philosophy again I The pipe 
is the despot ever striving to invade our free territories. 
The father is an old puffer and blower. He has been con- 
quered years ago. The young one steals a bit of father's 
tobacco, and begins to puff in secret till he turns pale and 
sickens. Here I presume the battle begins, — the con- 
tending foes are in the field. The hrain says, " Tou 
have no business here, — you are an intruder and a despot. 
What right have you to set my head aching? The 
stomach says, " I'll not suffer your intrusion. I'll soon 
topple you over; " and, giving action to the word, away 
goes the despot head over heels ! But he rallies his forces, 
with the assistance of a few thoughts, such as — What 
a man you will be if you submit to my government! 
lit for any company ! How you would enjoy yourself of 
an evening with your companions over a social glass I 
Besides, you will be a man ! 

Har» No, — a slave ! 

Alf, The battle is renewed and the brain ceases to 
repel the charge; the stomach becomes tolerant; ulti- 
mately the conquest is gained and the ipoox hob^a-tee^hoy 
is conquered by smoke. The pipe is master of the situ- 
ation, and proclaims himself the conqueror, extracting « 
willing revenue, weekly laid out at the feet of the des- 
pots by thousands whose children are pining for bread. 
r confess my iTicon^^ency -— having a pipe in my 
mouth. It was nothing but a s^am to bring out your 
philosophy, for I consider that the pipe and the glass are 
but twin brothers and despots alike, and Satan's greatest 
helpers to ruin this fair world of ours. My little miss, I 
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feel the steam is up, and tb^ engine must be off, or I must 
blow off the steam somehow. 

JSar, Then I will get out of your way. 

[^She sits down.l 

Alf, I want to know, my young friends, if a foreign 
foe was to evade our coasts whether you wouldn't rans« 
ter to repel the enemy ? You would, — wouldn't you ? 
[^Boys call out : Tea I Yes f Yes /] 

You say "yes." Even the smoke-dried old lady 
crouched in the corner there would throw down the pipe 
and shoulder the tongs if it was only to show which 
side she was on. Well, tobacco is a foreign foe in league 
with traitors to conquer the youth of our country. 
Their regiments are Cavendish, Savannah, Bird's-eye, 
Century and Shag; and a shaggy lot they are altogether. 
The traitorous army is named Gin, Brandy, Rum, Hol- 
land, Whiskey, Wine, Beer, Porter, Cider, Perry, and a 
host o{ others. We teetotalers have proclaimed war 
against the smoking and drinking customs of society. 
We want you to rally beneath our standard, to defend 
our country agiUnst the snioke and drink despot. We 
want you to march and countermarch — to be quick — 
double quick; to arms, comrades — load deep — aim 
straight-* fire quick —-load again, and at them again, boys. 
Ah, that's the way. The enemy would soon flee our 
shores, and the teetotal flag would wave on the highest 
hills, and the blessings of those who are ready to perish 
would be upon your heads and upon your hearts. We 
are .here to-night, to appeal to your intellect. Young 
men, men of mind, men of understanding, by all that is 
valuable and useflil in life, by the cries and tears of 
heart-broken mothers and wives, by the cries of half- 
starved and naked children, by the drunken wail going 
up from the cities, towns, and villages of our land, we 
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entreat you to enlist under the qxAj banner, to join the 
only ranks that can entertain the smallest hope of de- 
feating the foe. Come ! Comk ! and ten thousand wiTes 
and mothers 'will bless you, and the coming generations 
will call you their beneDactors and ^liyerers ; and this 
thrice-happy land, free from the smoke and drink devil 
shall clap her hands and say, '' Thank Qod, -* at last w« 
nre free \ ** 



The AUar of Intemperance^ 

In wakipg trance, or midnight dream, — 
In aa hour that hath no returning, ~- 

From Fancy's toount I saw the gleam 
Of a horrid altar burning. 

Wild and strange was the gloomy hall 

Where that fiery altar stood; 
Of human bones was the Jagged wall. 

Cemented with human blood. 

Grim, in the light uncertain and dull. 
Did an awfUl fiend like monarch sit ; 

His crown was the half of a cloven skull» 
His sceptre a brand from the bottomless i^ 

And thousands came, all haggard and wild» 

And bowed at the altar stone ; 
And age, and youth, and the infant child» 

They brought to that horrid one. 

The fire on the altar burned alway. 
And ever the smoke of the offerings came; 
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And the foal flend qaaflf^d their blood, and langhed 
As they* howled in folding fiame. 

Yet on they swept and hundredJs leapt 

To the fire-god's open throat, 
And the shriek, and wail, and crackling flame. 

Blent fierce with demon's note. 

A father came Arom his own bright hearth. 

To ofi*er an offering there ; 
rrwas his beaatiftl son, a child of mirth. 

Smiling and rosy fair. 

His soft hair floated in golden curls 

His snow-white forehead about, • 

•And two bright rows of polished pearls 

From his parted lips looked out. 

The demon father twined his h^nd 

In that cherub's wealth of hair. 
And dashed his son on the altar-stone, 

And left him to perish there. 

The flre shrunk back from its shrieking prejTf 

And Jiissed with its tongues of flame. 
Then, leaping above him as there he lay, , 

Like a howling devil csuaie. 

The smoke rolled up like the smoke of hell 

From his tresses of golden hair; 
The fiend's loud laugh shook the horrid.oellt 

Till the blackened bones lay bare. 
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And then a haggard, rained son 
Came dragging his father's palsied form. 

And his shoulder o'er an axe he bore, 
Witli his brother's life-blood warm. 

The father fell uppn his feeble knees, 
And begged for " one hour " " only one t ** 

But little did care for the old man's prayer. 
That parricidal son. 

He plunged the axe, with a giant's force, 

In the brain of his gray-haired sire, 
And lightly he seized the quivering corse, 

And gave to the raging fire. 

Then backward he turned to his own fireside, 

And his nursling infant slew ; 
And his young, and frantic, and agonized bride 

To the demon's altar drew. 

He wreathed her tresses of long, dark hair 

His, bloody arm around, 
And whirled her light form through the sulphuric air] 

The ^mes her death-shriek drowned. 

Through the smoking brands the blackened blood 
Came oozing down in a sluggish stream. 

And simmering there filled all the air 
With its dank and noisome steam. 

O righteous God ! 'twas an awful sight; 

The tortures of hell were outdone ; 
Nor mortal's pen could Its terrors write, 

As the maddened host swept on. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 163 

Fast, fast they came, and their yictims hnrled 

To the red flame's wild control ; 
In horror I gazed, till my fired brain whirled. 

And darkness swept o'er my soul. 

What terrible flame, — what funeral pjre 

Burned thus like the flame of the pit? 
O mortal I know 'twas the altar-fire 

By the Breath of Intemperance lit I 

G. S. BUBLEIQH. 



HaU to the Fountain^ 

All hail to the glass that is filled from the fountain 

Which flows pure and sparkling, our thirst to allay; 
That glides through the valley, or springs from the 
mountain, 

While health, peace, and plenty attend on ijs way. 
Let us shun the rich draught that would madden oour 
senses, 

And leave us enfeebled, degraded, and poor; 
Enjoy the pure blessing which nature dispenses, 

And drink of the cup of excitement no more. 

Let us strive l^e poor drunkard from vice to deliver, 

And ask him to join in the abstinence plan, 
Till all drinking customs are banished forever. 

No more to destroy the best interests of man. 
May the " cup of cold water" draw down a rich blessing 

On all who present it with feelings of love ; 
And may we partake of those times of refreshing, 

Which comes ftom the life-giving Fountain above. 
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Genuine refonn is the Truth " marching on.** It 
springs not from the brain of man, but from the mind of 
God. Brightening and gathering strength from the ac- 
cumulation of years, its progress becomes grander than 
the tramp of armies, because it is the victory of right 
over wrong. It is the battle of heaven with hell, in 
whose infinite issues the race of man is deeply concerned. 
They could not be idle spectators if they would, for 
Divine Providence has cast their lot upon this moral 
battle-ground, where they must join or face the foe. It 
is "sink or swim, live or die, survive or perish." 

Nor is reform a " new thing under the sun." It was 
born when sin expelled the first pair from Eden. Older 
than governments or thrones, constitutions or senates, 
it has won countless trophies in spite of them all. Hoary 
with years, yet youthful in strength and vigor, the vet- 
eran of unnumbered conflicts with wrong, it stands to- 
day fresh and powerful as ever for other triumphs. 
How sublime its progress I How grand its defence of 
the single principle of liberty I Starting far back, with 
the song of the stars over a new-made world, how surely 
and mightily It has invaded the domains of human bond- 
age, snapping chains and fetters asunder, overturning 
the thrones of despots, lifting slaves into manhood, and 
waking a song of jubilee among the oppressed of almost 
every land ! It is the triumph of reform. 

In a similar manner the truth of temperance has won 
its way, against fearful odds, to a place of power in our 
country. The conflict is raging. The foe will not sur- 
render the field without a struggle. But the Genius of 
Reform, drawing inspiration and hope from the Word of 
God, takes the field and accepts the issue. What bo* 
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llevcr In Providence and Revelation doubts that the 
PRINCIPLE involved in the contest will be victorious? 
How can the kingdoms of this world become the king- 
doms of our Lord, unless the barren wastes of intemper- 
ance are converted into the garden of God by banishing 
the intoxicating bowl? The necessity Is laid upon the 
great Author of Reform. His wisdom and power are 
pledged to the conquest. 

REV. WILLIAM M. THATEB. 



Stephen^ 8 I>ream; or 9 The Wrestle wUh 
'' Old mck.^^ 

When a fellow is drunk, he will dream queer things, 
For the mind, cut loose from its leading-strings, 
Goes wandering round, as its will may law, 
From the southern pole to Labrador ; 
And oft, as it reels, like a staggering sot, 
0*er the dust and rubbish of things forgot. 
It will turn up a fact, in its random dashes. 
Like a half pistareen kicked out of the ashes. 
One time, in the good old days that are gone, 
When I used to suck at the stiff blue horn, 
And sleep in the ditch with the mud for a bed. 
And the patriarch's pillow* laid under my head, 
With a rag of sky, not half " tucked up," 
For blanket and coverlet over the top, •— 
I dreamed a dream, which. If no one will quarrel, 
I'll venture to tell, for the sake of the mbral. 

Ben Haih was a grogger, and sold new rum 
To every sot i^ho was able to come ; 

* Genesis xx?iii. 11. 
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If they'd money, he*d take it, — if nought but a coat on, 

He*d strip it away to the very last button, 

Then turn 'em out doors without money or clothing} 

For drunkards he held as a very great loathing. 

It was there I swallowed my cash one night. 

Till head and pockets had grown quite light. 

Though the heavier heart sank down like lead, 

As he sent me into the gutter to bed. 

I lay and thought on a plan to mend, 

But was fast asleep ere I came to the end; 

And all at once it seemed I stood 

In a lonely path, and a far-off wood. 

While musing there on my evil ways, 

And the sin and folly of all ray days, — 

And nights to boot, — behold, there came 

A man with eyes that shone like flame, 

With a fierce, rough brow, like a rock whose edge 

Had been deep scarred by the stone- man's sledge; 

Black locks, whose ends were crisp and brown, 

Hung over his brow's perpetual ft-own, 

And his fire seamed cheeks so sharp and thin 

Were tortured into a dismal grin. 

Small, rough and keen, like the face of a rasp, 

He looked, as he gave my hand a grasp, 

" Ha! ha! " said the fellow, " my little chuck Stephen, 

I am glad to see you ; how are you this even ? 

My lad, I believe you're a right true blue ; 

At least, I have heard such stories of you ; 

For they tell me, wherever I stop to inquire, 

You're * smart as a steel trap ' and * keen as a brier; * 

Now come, my*ducky, let's just take a clinch 

At wrestle, and plague on the one who'll flinch.** 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. . 157 



"No, no," said I; ** you're alone and a stranger, 

And I fear you are putting yourself in danger; 

Besides, I reckon that men have enough ill 

On earth, without breaking their necks in a scuffle." — 

"You damn%** said he ; "you're a coward, that's flat."— 

" No, not by a great sight ; you needn't talk that." — 

" I can throw you," said he- " No, you can't," I replied. 

He louder asserted, but still I denied. 

" What is more," said he, ** if you recollect right, 

I have thrown you before, and have done it to- night."— 

" Tbtt'^e thrown me ? " said I j " what devil are you ? " — 

" At your service," said he, and his breath turned blue. 

ye powers I 'twas Old Nick, as the cloven hoof, 
Just seen in the smoking grass, gave proof; 
And I marked liis horns in the curls of his hair. 
Standing out IVom the straggling locks half bare, 
And plainly perceived, by a thick, heavy wale 
On the seat of his breeches, the kink of his tail! 

Now for life or death, — no room to pause. 
For Tie seized me firm with his vice-like claws. 

1 planted my heel and pressed my lip, 

And quick closed in with an answering grip. 

I laid one hand on his shoulder, hard, 

Bony, and ridged, and lightning-scarred ; 

Bent over his right, and my left arm plied, 

Like a tough oak withe, to his burning side ; 

And we bowed, and tugged, and writhed, and wrung. 

And harder and harder we hugged and clung; 

Till the smoke of his nostrils rose like a mist. 

And the sweat of my brow on his hot brow hissed I 

My heels tore up the green grass sod, . 

But it blackened and withered wherevet Ae trod. 
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The struggle was stern and the struggle was long ; 

The flend grew fierce, and my arm grew strong ; 

And we wheeled and bent, till by chance a root 

Was colled round the demon's cloven foot, 

When I bore him down with a furious shock 

*Twixt a fallen oak and a jagged rock. 

So swift he fell, that the sudden stroke 

Peeled off the bark from the tough black oak, 

And made the moss on the rough rock smoke. 

Oh, then the old devil so ready to curse a 

Poor fellow before it, cried stoutly for mercy : 

" Let me up I fair play ! 'twas the root which threw; 

Let me up I my fall is no credit to you." — 

" No, not till you'll: swear by the heat of your den 

That you never will offer to throW me again." 

But the fellow was spunky and gave no pledge; 

So I held him snug to the log and ledge ; 

And he yelled and roared, and rdared and yelled; 

But the louder he shouted the harder I held ; 

Till, woe for the thought ! his wits came back, 

(For the devil has wit, though his servants may lack). 

And as a last hope, to escape from his jam. 

He began to cry out for his old friend Ham. 

" Ben Ham ! Ben Ham ! " did the old rip yell, 

** Come quick, or this Steve will make orphans In hell 

I have stood by you through thin and through thfbk, 

Now just lend a hand to your dear Old Nick." 

The voice went forth to the ears of Ben, 

And out he rushed from his blood-red den; 

His grateful bosom all worked to a flutter 

As on he sped over field and gutter, 

And rock, and wall, and fence, to lend 

A' helping'hand to his *' good old friend." 
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I caught one glimpse of the coming foe 
As I bowed to hold the demon low. 
"And now," thought I, " I tad better be off, 
For one of these chaps^ at a time, is enough. 
I can stand my hand with a dozen of de'ils, 
But you ! good faith, I must take to my heels." 
So I seized the log with all my strength, 
And rolled it over the fiend at length. 
And left him writhing beneath its weight, 
As I ran from the fear of a far worse fate. 

On came poor Ham, in filial wrath, 
Foaming and cursing along his path; 
And the last I saw, as I glanced o'er the track, 
He was rolling the log from the devil's back. 

STBPHEBT* 



Vm Too Young. 

Character^. — Jane and GEORas. 

Jane, I think, George, I'm too young to be a teetCH 
taler; it's a very good thing for you, but I'm too young," 
said Jane "Wright to her cousin, who was spending the 
Christmas holidays at her parents' house. 

George, Are you too young to know right from 
wrong, Jane ? 

Jane, Why, now I think you are laughing at me, 
George! Why, I'm in the second class at school. I 
shall be ten next birthday, and you ask me if I know 
right from wrong I 

George, Well, Jane, don't be angry. Tou complained 
of being too young just now 5 but if you know right from 
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wrong, why, you know total abstinence from strong 
drinks is right, and. drinking them is wrong. And if you 
are not too young to know, you can't be too young to do 
what is right. ' 

Jane. I never do drink, George, only a sip of wine, 
when Invited out, or there should be a party at the 
house, and a little taste of punch with Uncle John, when 
I go to see him ; that's all. 

George. Are you in the habit of often seeing people 
drink these drinks ? 

Jane. Oh, no, George; my parents don't use them 
except when they have a party ; and it is not often I go 
to Uncle John's or go out. 

George. Why, Jane, in that case, you take them as 
often as you can get them ; and the drunkard does no 
more. 

Jane. Dear me I how harshly you speak, — comparing 
me to a drunkard ! Who ever heard of a little girl being 
a drunkard? 

George. Little girls grow to be women ; and women 
are sometimes so lost as to be drunkards. I have read 
In the works of a great poet these words, ** The child is ^ 
father to the man ; " meaning that the habits we get in 
childhood grow with us. Do you think the strip of 
muslin you are hemming would ever be done by you. 
If you never began it? 

Jane. What a simple question I Why, to be sure it 
would not. 

George, Well, simple as it is, the* case of poor lost 
drunkards is like that strip of maslin. Every drop they 
took, ftbm the very first beginning, helped on to the com- 
pletion of their bad habits, as surely as every stitch you 
take helps on till the whole is completed. Is not that 
plain? 
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Jane. Why, yes, it seems so. 

George, Everything, Jane, both good and evil, mast 
have a beginning ; and the habits we get in childhood 
are often so strong, we can never throw them off. You 
mentioned just now Uncle John and his punch ; and you 
know he learned to take strong drink in his youth in the 
navy, and now he is quite disabled with gout. What is 
the reason he does not become a teetotaler? 

Jane. Oh! he says he is too old, and that he learned 
to drink in his youth. 

George. He was not too young to learn to drink 1 
You think yourself too young to learn to abstain. 

Jane. Oh ! if I ever thought for a moment I should be 
a drunkard, I would not think myself too young. 

George. And do you suppose any one ever does think 
of becoming a drunkard? 

Jane. Why, no ! I dare say they get into a bad habit 
before they are at all aware of it. But, George, how 
could I refuse to take wine at a party, or when at 
uncle's ? I should be laughed at. 

George, And would you do wrong for fear of being 
laughed at ? Oh I that Is not like a child that reads her 
Bible. You know you should do your duty, through good 
report and through evil report. Some wicked people 
laugh at religion ; would you be ashamed of religion on 
that account ? 

Jane. Oh ! no ; for our Lord has said, " Whosoever 
Is ashamed of me before men, of him I will be ashamed." 

George. Well, then, why be ashamed of teetotalism, 
which is a plain carrying out of our Lord's command, 
" Do good, as ye have opportunity, to all men " ? 

Jane. Well, I think I have been wrong. 

George. I think you have, Jane. You are not too 
young to read the Bible, and to understand parts of it; 
11 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



162 THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 



neither are you too young to be a Christian. How^ then, 
can you be too young to understand this plain fact that, 
if you would forever avoid the snare of intemperance 
yourself, and set a good example ©f perfect sobriety to 
others, you must abstain from drinks that cause intem- 
perance ? 

Jane, Well, George, I thought it did not much matter 
about children being abstainers ; but you have taught me 
better. I see that we are never too young to do that 
which is right. 

BBY. J. B. DUNN. 



Go, Feel what I have JFeU. 

Go, feel what I have felt ; 

Go, bear what I have borne ; 
Sink 'neath a blow a father dealt. 

And the cold, proud world's scorn. 
Thus struggle on from year to year, 
Thy sole relief the scalding tear. 

Go, weep as I have wept, 

O'er & loved father's fall ; 
See every cherished promise swept, — 

Youth's sweetness turned to gall ; 

Hope's faded flowers strewed all the way 
That led me up to manhood's day. 

Go, kneel as I have knelt. 

Implore, beseech, and pray; 
Strive the besotted heart to melt. 

The downward course to stay,— 
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Be cast with bitter corse aside — 

Thy prayers burlesqued — thy tears defled. 

Go, stand where I have stood, 

And see the strong man bow ; 
With gnashing teeth, lips bathed in bloodf 

And cold and livid brow ; 
Go, catch his wandering glance, atid see 
There mirrored his soul's misery. 

Go, hear what I have heard, — 

The sobs of sad despair, 
As memory feeling's fount hath stirred^ 

And its revealings there 
Have told him what he might have been. 
Had he the drnnkard's fate foreseen. 

Go to thy mother's side. 

And her crushed spirit cheer, ^— 
Thine own deep anguish hide, — 

Wipe from her cheek the tear. 
Mark her dimmed eye, — her ftirrowed broWy - 
The gray that streaks her dark hair now, — 
Her toil-worn Arame, — her trembling limb,— 
And trace the ruin back to him 
Whose plighted faith, in early youth, 
Promised eternal love and truth; 
But who, forsworn, hath yielded up 
This promise to the deadly cup ; 
And let her down, ftom love and light, 
From all that made her pathway bright. 
And chained her there, 'mid want and strife, 
That lowly thing, — a drunkard's wife ! 
And stamped on childhood's brow so mild, 
That withering blight, ^ a drunkard's child. 
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Go, hear and see, and feel and know," 
All that my soul hath felt or known; 

Then look within the wine-cup's glow» - 
See if its brightness can atone : 

Think if its flavor you would try, 

If all proclaimed, 'tis drink and die. 

Tell me I hate the bowl, — 

Hate is a feeble word, — 
I loathe,— abhor, — my very soul 

By strong disgust is stirred 
Whene'er I se^, or hear, or tell, 
Of that dark beverage of helL 



Temperate DHnhera* 

It is said that very many drink moderately and gaard- 
edly through a long course of years, preserving to old 
age a sound constitution and vigorous intellect, which 
could not be the case if the natural effects of alcoholic 
drinks were such as have been depicted. 

Now, that some men live long in spite of moderate 
drinking no more proves that practice safe and healthful 
than the fact that some soldiers who fought through all 
Napoleon's wars are still alive proves fighting a vocation 
conducive to longevity. That some persist in drinking 
without drinking immoderately is true ; but the natura* 
tendency of drinking at all is nevertheless from less to 
more, and from more to indisputable excess. There are 
many vices of which the natural, obvious penalty is not 
Inflicted on every one who commits them, yet no man 
doubts the connection between the sin and the punish- 
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ment. Some men steal so moderately and slyly that 
they are never detected by man ; yet no one doubts that 
stealing is a crime, and that every crime meets its proper 
punishment. That some men drink liquors yet do not 
die drunkards is true, as it also is that some habitual 
drunkards live to old age ; yet it is none the less true 
that drinking leads to drunkenness, and drunkenness 
shortens life. The laws of the universe are vindicated 
alike by their usual consequences and the apparent ex- 
ceptions. Thousands die prematurely every year in 
consequence of drinking who never were thoroughly 
drunk In their lives. One man drinks three glasses and 
loses his reason ; another drinks six, or even ten, and 
seems wholly unaffected. Men say of the latter, ** He 
Las a strong head;" and cigar-pufllng, wine-bibbing 
youngsters are apt to envy him ; yet he is far more likely 
to die in consequence of drinking than his neighbor 
whom three glasses knock over. The former retains the 
poison in his system, and it silently preys upon him; in 
the latter. Nature, revolting at the deadly potion, makes 
a convulsive effort and throws it off. He is damaged by 
the liquor, not by its ejectment, whatever he may fancy. 
Intoxication is a kindly though ungentle ministration, 
whose object is relief and recovery. Drinking is not 
evil because it produces intoxication, but intoxication Is 
ordained to limit the physical evils of drinking. Let no 
firee drinker, therefore, glory in his ability to drink much 
without intoxication ; for, in the natural course of events, 
he will need his coffin much sooner than if liquor easily 
overcame him. 

Banish, if you can. all thought of God and his judg- 
ments, — forget or deny your immortality, — deride the 
idea of restricting or qualifying your own gratification 
for the sake of kindred, friends, country or race,— regard 
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yourself merely as an animal that has happened here to 
sport a brief summer, then utterly perish, — and still Is 
It not a palpable mistake to drinic anything that Intoxi- 
cates? Why should it intoxicate if it be not essentially 
a poison ? Is there any other substance claimed to be 
innocent and wholesome in moderate quantities which 
drowns the reason if the amount taken be increased? 
Why seek enjoyment in such a perilous and dabious way, 
— a path paved with the bones of millions after millions 
who have fallen in pursuing it — when innocent and 
healthful pleasures everywhere surround and invite you? 
Lived there ever a human being, who regretted at death 
that he had through life refrained from the use of stim- 
ulating drinks? and how countless the millions who have 
with reason deplored such use as the primary, fatal mis- 
take of their lives I Surely, from the radiant heavens 
above us, the dust once quickened beneath us, comes to 
the attentive ear a voice, which impressively admon* 

IsheS, " BE WISE WHILE IT IS CALLED TO-DaY. 

nORACB 6RBELBT. 



A Modem JOrinking Song* 

Fill high the bowl with Fusil Oil I 

With Tannin let your cup3 be crowned! 
If Strychnine gives relief to toil. 

Let Strychnine's generous juice abound! 
Let Oil of Vitriol cool your brains, 

Or animated atoms brew, — 
And fill your arteries, hearts, and veins, 

With glee, — and infusorial Glue I 
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Vine ! That died out in 'h^, — 

What fool would have it back? And how? 
I'he " cup that iioill inebriate 

And never cheer," they sell us now. 
" The conscious water saw its God 

And blushed." — What of it? Don't you feel 
That water knows the dragger's rod, 

And blushes now -— with Cochineal I 

Ah-h ! Fragrant fUme of Kreosote I 

Bewitching bowl of Prussian Blue I 
Who would not soothe his parching throat 

With your mild oflfspring *' Mountain Dew"? 
Stronger than aught that racked the frame 

And shook the mighty brain of Burns, 
Surely ye*ll set our heads aflame, 

Whene'er his festal day returns ! 

Bring on the Beer, — fresh Copperas foam! 

With Alum mixed in powder fin^ 
How could my foolish fancy roam 

In search of whiter froth than thine? 
Thy Indian Berry's Essence spread 

Through amber wavelets, sparkling clear, 
Benumbs dull care, — strikes Feeling dead, — 

And narcotizes Shame and Fear I 

Far down thy bubbling depths. Champagne I 

Drowned Honor, Love, and Beauty lie, — 
They fought the unequal fight in vain, — 

Shall we, too, merely drink, -— and die? 
Sweet Acetate of Lead, forbid ! 

Fill every drink with pangs, — and tell 
What tortures could — and always did — 

Anticipate the stings of Hell I 
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Then drink, hoys ! drink ! We never can 

Drink younger ! And we never will 
Be men — or aught reserabiing man, 

While poisoners have the power to kill 1 
Amen I — From Frenzy's screech of mirth 

To maudlin Sorrow's drivelling flow, 
We'll rave, through scenes unmatched on earth, 

And not to be surpassed below. 

BOSTON POST. 



When may a Scotchman he called JDrnnk* 

AS TOLD BY ALEX. SIMPSON. 

" Well, doctor, pray give us a definition of what you 
consider being fou, that we may know In future when a 
cannie Scot may, wtth propriety, be termed drunk/* 

** Well, gentlemen," said the doctor, " that is rather a 
kittle question to answer, for you must know there is a 
great diversity of opinion on that subject. Some say 
that a man is sober so long as he can stand upon his 
legs. An Irish fWend of mine, a fire-eating, hard-drink- 
ing oaptain of dragoons, once declared to me on his 
honor as a soldier and a gentleman, that he would never 
allow any Mend of his to be called drunk till he saw him 
trying to light his pipe at the pump. And others there 
be, men of learning and respectability too, who are of 
opinion that a man has a right to consider himself sober 
as long as he can lie fiat on his back without holding on 
by the ground. For my own part, I am a man of moder- 
ate opinions, and would allow that a man was fou with- 
out being just so far gone as any of these. But with 
your leave, gentlemen, I'll tell you a <tory about the 
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Laird of Bonniemoon, that will be a good illustration of 
what I call being fou. 

" The Laird of Bonn|emoon was gae fond of hlsbot- 
tle, — in short, just a poor drunken body, as I said 
afore. On one occasion he was asked to dine with Lord 

R , a neighbor of his, and his lordship, being well 

acquainted with the laird's dislike to small drinks, or- * 
dered a bottle of cherry brandy to be set before him 
after dinner, Instead of port, which he always drank in 
preference to claret, when nothing better was to be got. 
The laird thought this flne, heartsome stuff, and on he 
went filling his glass like the rest, and telling his cracks, 
and ever the more he praised his lordship's port. It was 
a fine, full-bodied wine, and lay well on the stomach, 
not like that poisonous stuff, claret, that made a body 
feel ^s if he had swallowed a nest of puddocks. Well, 
gentlemen, the laird had finished one bottle of cherry 
brandy, or, as his lordship called it, *his particular 
port,' and had just tossed off a glass of the second bot- 
tle, which he declared to be even better than the first, 
when his old confidential servant, Watty, came staving 
into the room, and, making his best bow, announced 
that the laird's horse was at^the door. * Get out of that, 
ye fause loon,' cried the laird, pulling off his wig and 
flinging it at Watty's head. * Do na ye see, ye blether- 
ing cuddle, that Pm just beginning my second bottle ?* 
* But, maister,' says Watty, scratching his head, * it's 
maist twaV o'clock.' — * Well, what though it be ? * said 
the laird, turning up his glass with drunken gravity, 
while the rest of the company were like to split their 
sides with laughing at him and Watty. * It canna be 
ony later, my man, so just reach me my wig, and let the 
naig bide a wee.* Well, gentlemen, it was a cold, frosty 
Dight, and Watty soon tired kicking his heels at the 
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dooi.'; so, in a little while, back he comes, and says he, 
*Malster, maister, its amaist one o'clock!* * Well, 
Watty,* says the laird, with a hiccup, — for he was far 
gone by this time, — *it will never be any earlier, 
Watty, my man, and that's a comfort, so you may just 
rest yoursel' a wee while langer, till I finish my bottled 
A ftiU belly makes a stiff back, you know, Watty.* Watty 
was by this time, dancing mad ; so, after waiting another 
half hour, back he comes, and says he, * Laird, laird, as 
true as death the sun's rising.- * Weel, Watty,* says the 
laird, looking awful wise, and trying with both hands to 
fill his glass, < let him rise, my man, he has farther to 
gang the day than either you or me, Watty.* 

This answer fairly durafounded poor Watty, and he 
gave it up in despair. But at last the bottle was fin- 
ished; the laird was lifted into the saddle, and off he 
rode in high glee, thinking all the time the moon was 
the sun, and that he had fine daylight for his journey. 
*Hech, Watty, my man,' says the laird, patting his 
stomach and speaking awftil thick, * we were nane the 
worse for that second bottle this frosty momin*.* 

" * Faith,' says Watty, blowing his fingers, and looking 
as blue as a bilberry, ' your honor is maybe nane the 
worse for it, but I'm nane the better ; I wish I was.' 
Well, on they rode fu' cannily, the laird gripping hard at 
the horse's mane, and rolling about like a sack of meal ; 
for the cold air was beginning to make the spirits tell on 
him. At last they came to a bit of a brook that crossed 
the road, and the laird's horse, being pretty well used to 
have his own way, stopped short, and put down his 
head to take a drink. This had the effect to make the 
poor laird lose his balance, and away he went over the 
horse's ears into the very middle of the brook. The 
laird, hom.>st man, had just sense enough to hear the 
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splash, and knew that something was wrong; but he was 
that drunk that he did not In the least suspect that it 
was himself. * Watty,' says he, sitting up in the middle 
of the stream, and stammering out the words with great 
difficulty, * Watty, ray man, there is surely something 
tumbled into the brook, Watty.* — * Faith, you may say 
that,' replied Watty, like to fall off his horse with laugh- 
ing, * for it's just yourself, laird ! ' — * Hout, fle ; no, 
Watty,* cried the laird, with a hiccup between every 
word, * it surely canna be me, Watty, for Vm here!*** 

"Now. gentlemen," continued the doctor, "here is a 
case in which I would allow a man to be drunk, although 
he had neither lost his speech, nor the use of his limbs.** 



Onward* 



Onward, soldiers, in the l^tcle 

i« ought by temperance armies strong; 
Onward, be not faint or weary. 

Right shall conquer over wrong. 
Onward, gird afresh thine armor, 

Never rest and never yield ; 
Onward, though dark clouds may hov</ 

Round the bloodless battle -field. 
Onward, nobly stem the current, 

Stay the source of vice and crime? 
Onward, win the lost and erring 

To the heights of bliss sublime. 
Onward, heroes gone before thee 

Shout the great inspiring cail ; 
Onward cry, let all men hear tnee ; 

Perhaps thy voice ncdiy save a fa-<' 
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Onward, multitudes are crying, 

Rugged, bleeding, bruised, and sore; 
Onward, thousands now are dying, 

Followed by ten thousand more. 
Onward, for thy God is mighty, 

He will help thee in the strife ; 
Onward, for the angels cheer thee, 

Never ground thy arms with life. 
Onward, in thy Saviour's footsteps, 

Tread each hoary evil down ; 
Onward, tliough ten thousands mock tikes^ 

Never heed the jeer or frown. 
Onward, for the day is breaking. 

Round thee beams of light appear; 
Onward, every fortress storming, 

Till the way of truth is clear. 
Onward, see the foe is faltering. 

Push the battle to the gate ; 
Onward, shout the watchword cheerlag^ 

Seal the sinAil tyrant's fate. 
Onward, for thy life is passing, 

Soon the time for labor ends. 
Onward, for the heaven of glory 

For all toil will make amends. 
Onward, upward, higher rising, 

Till the Master's voice you hear; 
Onward, till in endless glory, 

In his presence you appear. 
Onward still in holier pleasures. 

Duties void of care and pain ; 
Onward, reaping blissful treasarei» 

Endless life and en41ess gain. 
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The DrunkanVs Daughter^ 

<.*%aracfer«.— Stella, Buth, Hattie, Luct, Olive, Susah, 
School- GirU, 

Scene 7. — A school playi^onnd.— Enter Stella, OUre, Lucy, 
and Ruth. 

Stella. You may say what you please, girls, I will 
never consent to have Harriet Cook invited to our 
picnic ; it is to be quite a select affair, and I for one do 
not choose to associate with drunkards* children. She 
has no business in our school at all. The public school 
is the place for her, — mother says so. She is surprised 
that Miss Harrington takes her. 

Lucy, But it is no fault of hei*s, Stella, that her father 
drinks. I am sure she is one of the nicest, sweetest girls 
in school, and one of the best scholars too. I am sure 
she has helped you often enough over your arithmetic, to 
have you speak more kindly of her. 

^Stella, Dear me I I do not know that I am obliged to 
associate with her as an equal on that account. My 
father is very particular whom I associate with. You 
ought to have seen old Jimmy Cook staggering home the 
other night; he went past our house with a pack of boys 
following him, pulling his hair and teasing him in every 
way they* could. It was very funny to seo^him clutch after 
them, and try to strike them; but the boys were too 
lulck for him. They only shouted and laughed, and told 
him to try again. I laughed till I cried, and father came 
and stood beside me, and laughed too, as heartily as I 
did. 

Olive, Poor, poor Hattie ! I do hope she did not see 
him. 

Stella. . But she did, I know, for I saw he*; on the 
opposite side of the street, hurrying on with her veil 
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palled over her lace. I hoped she would not pat on 
quite so many airs after it, and think herself as 
good as anybody else ; but it don't seem to have done her 
much good. 

(Hive. [Indignantly.'] For shame, Stella! Have you 
no heart? As If it was the poor girl's fault; and as for 
putting on airs, that is what Hattie never does ; she only 
maintains a decent s^lf-respect, if she does carry an ach- 
ing heart in her breast. We should be carefhl about re- 
joicing over the misfortunes of another, for trouble may 
come to us when we look for it the least. 

Stella. Dear me, what a croaker! I presume now 
she expects my father to turn drunkard, and go reeling 
through the streets, just because I laughed at Jimmy 
Cook. My father is a gentleman, and would never stoop 
to anything so degrading as to drink low, poisoned 
liquors. He never has anything but the finest wines on 
his sideboard, and they are often four or five dollars a 
bottle. 

StUh. But people can become intemperate just as well 
on wine as on whiskey. It is not a whit less danger- 
ous. 

Stella. Suppose you set up for a temperance lecturer ; 
you know it is quite the fashion for ladies to lecture. 
You are tall and good-looking, and a good elocutionist, 
and I know you would make quite a sensation. 

Huth. My first point will be, then, to urge you all to 
be kind to the drunkard's children. By all means let us 
ask Hatiie to our picnic, and make the day as bright as 
we can for her. 

Stella. [Much offended.'} Then you will have to dis- 
pense with my company, I assure you. 

Huth. We will try and bear it with as much resigna- 
tion as possible. 
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Stella. Yo i are very sarcastic, Miss Davis ; but I can 
tell you mother shall not send the elegant basket of cake 
she ha» prepared for it, nor a single strawberry from our 
vines. 

Olive. Oh! don't worry about that, dear; we have 
more strawberi'ies and cake promised than we can pos- 
sibly use. But, Stella, think better of it, and come; you'll 
lose so much pleasure, and yon know you needn't speak 
a word to Hattie if you don't want to. Only don't treat 
her rudely, for that is very wrong, and I know it would 
offend half the girls in school; they all love, Hattie. 

Stella. ILeaving angrily. '\ They are welcome to, — a 
drunkard's daughter, indeed! I think things have conte 
to a pretty pass In our school when she is preferred be- 
fore a gentlemarCs daughter. 

Buth. Worth before station any time, Stella. [ExU 
SteUa, slamming the door.'] 

Lucy. You were almost too hard, Ruth. 

Buth. I know it, but her airs are unendurable. But, 
poor girl, she may see sorrow herself before many days. 
Her father spends nearly all his evenings at the club, and 
plays and takes wine most Immoderately. I do not 
think she suspects such a thing as that he can possibly 
be in danger. But, girls, we must make haste, for I see 
Miss Harrington coming up the walk. She likes to have 
us all in our places as soon as the bell rings. [ExU girls 
— a bell ringing.] 



Scene II. — Bedtatton room. Hattie, Olire, Lnoy weaviof wreaths 
for the picnic. 

Olive. Hattie, please help me twine in this myrtle ; I 
can never get it to suit myself, but your fingers have the 
knack of making everything fit in right. 
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Eattie, I think you are doing yery well, Olive, bat I 
will help you if I can. There, how will that pleasp you? 
How lovely those carnations are! Look, girls. [^She 
fits the wreath on OUve*s head."] 

Lucy. It is perfect. Don't stir a leaf, Hattie. Bat 
here comes Susan l)ee. Do, pray, girls, be careftil what 
you say, she does make so much trouble repeating things ; 
and it seems to me nothing ever goes on that she doesn't 
know. {Enter Susan,'] 

Susan, There, girls, are all the flowers I had time to 
gather. Mother sent me over to Mrs. Nippers' to get 
the particulars of that awftil affair that's just happened, 
and I was tired clear out when I came home. 

Girls, What awflil affair? Do tell usl Anybody 
killed? 

Susan. Well, not quite, I suppose, but pretty near. It 
all happened at that club which was thought to be such a 
wonderfblly aristocratic affair. Stella's father, you know, 
is called one of the best players at cards in town ; nobody 
ever beats him. But it happened that he was playitfg 
with a gentleman who had not been very long in the club, 
and they say he lost and lost, oh ! I can't tell yon how much 
money ; but the more he lost the more angry he got, and 
risked larger and larger sums, until the roan swept all his 
property. Then he told the man he was a cheat and a 
liar, and they came to blows. You know Stella's father 
is a large, strong man, and the other was very slight, so 
he was very much hurt before any one could or would 
interfere. Some people say the man will die ; but I can't 
pretend to say. But one thing we are sure of, Mr. Rosy- 
lin is safe in jail, and I guess Stella won't hold her head 
quite so high, and lord it over the rest of us quite so much 
as she used to. 

Olive, Hush, Susan, do! Don't let us speak hard 
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thin^ of her, now she is in such troablc. I am sure I 
pity her with all my heart. 

HaUie. Poor Stella! I would do anything in tlie 
world I could to comfort her. 

Susan. I guefis it would comfort her the most nerer 
to see the face of one of us again. You certainly don't 
owe her any good- will, Hattie, of all the rest. 

Hattie. I am sure I have not the slightest ill-will to- 
wards her, and am truly sorry for her trouble ; most 
likely the story is much exaggerated. 

Susan, Most likely the half is not known. 

Lucy. Well, whatever the truth proves to be, girls, 
we will always treat Stella as kiudly as ever; for, what- 
ever she may have maintained to the contrary, children 
are not responsible for the faults of their parents. They 
may suffer for them, but they are not to blame for them. 
But now we must gather up our wreaths, girls, for the 
carriages are coming, and we can finish them In the 

WOOdSi. MBS. J. E. McOONAUGHT. 



Alcoh^L 



Thbrb walketh a fleud o'er the glad green earthy 

By the side of the reaper Death ; 
He dazzles alike with the glare of mirth, 
Or quenches the light of the household hearth 

With his foul and withering breath. 

He stalketh abroad with his hydra head, 

And there gathereth In his brain, 
The falling foot and the strong man's tread, 
The restless living, the gliastly dead, 

And misery, want, and pain. 
12 
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He nerves the arm of relentless hate 

With the goblet's beaded foam ; 
He lurks in the halls of -the rich and great, 
In the beggar's moan at the palace gate. 

And curses the poor man's home. 

He barters the wealth of a spotless name. 

For the wine-cup's subtle glow, 
And scathes the pinions of breathless fame, 
Till they droop with their burthens of guilt and shaOMb 

'Mid the curses of sin and vyoe. 

And there cometh ever a sorrowing wai), 

In the path of his blighting tread ; 
And childhood's cheek grows wan and pale. 
And his heart is fUint and his footsteps fail. 

For he grudge th the poor their bread. 

Grudgeth the poor their daily bread, 

And filleth the drunkard's bowl 
With want and woe, remorse and dread. 
With a nervous hand and a falling head, 

And a curse on his deathless soul. 

And beauty and n^anhood, love and mirtb. 

Still turn to the laughing wine ; 
But the blighted home and the darkened heartli. 
And the tears of f orrowing ones of earth, 

Lie deep in its gleam and shine. 

And the fiend still watcheth, with tireless will. 

For the swift and weaiy tread ; 
For he knoweth the wine, with its subtle skill. 
Shall gather alike the good and ill, 

'Neath the curse of its iron tread. 
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Farewell to the Bottle* 

" Now, we must part ; — we who have so long trod life's 
thorny paths together. Have I not loved you well, — 
better* than father or mother, wife or child, sister or 
brother? I have loved you as the father loves his first- 
born ; as the mother loves the infant in her arms ; as 
the lovely maiden loves her chosen mate. My love for 
thee has been like that of the shepherd for his flock ; the 
student for his book; the angler for his rod; the artist 
for his masterpiece; the poet for the waterfall. You 
have loved me; have you?— ay, you have, — as the cat 
loves the mouse; as the hawk loves the chicken; as the 
wolf loves the lamb; as the devil loves the souls of 
men. 

" You promised me health, — you have filled me with 
disease. You promised me wealtji, — you have clothed 
me with rags. You promised me happiness, — you have 
made me miserable. You have kept me at home when I 
should have been abroad, — abroad when I should have 
been at home ; asleep when I should have been awake, 
— awake when I should have been asleep. 

" Give me back my happy home. Give me back my 
broken-hearted wife and ruined children. Give me back 
my aged sire, whose gray hairs you sent sorrowing to 
the grave. Give me back my bright prospects of useful- 
ness and happiness In life. Give me back my hopes of 
heaven. Take f^om me this aching head, these trem- 
bling nerves, this burning thirst, which Is demon-like 
gnawing at my vitals. Take from me this guilty con- 
science, — this fearful looking for the judgment. Take 
tvom my soul the awful curse, * No drunkard shall enter 
the kingdom of heaven.' 

" Fiend of hell ; high-priest of iniquity, down, dowQt 
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back to the infernal regions where yon belong, fit com- 
panion for Satan and his imps, — for aslioved y^u once, 
I hate you now. Hate you, — ay, I hate you as the devil 
hates an honest man, and as God hates a hypocrite.** 



The DevU and Groff'SeUer^ 

Thb grog-seller sat by his bar-room flre, 
With his feet as high as his head, and higher. 
Watching the smoke, as he puffed it out, 
That in spiral columns curled about; 
Veiling his face with its fleecy fold, 
As lazily up fVom his lips it rolled. 
While a doubtful scent and a twilight gloom 
Were slowly gathering to fill the room. 

To their drunken slumbers, one by one, 
Eoolish and fiiddled, his friends had gone, 
To wake in the morn to the drunkard's pain. 
With bloodshot eye and a whirling brain. 
Drowsily rang the watchman's cry, — 
" Past two o'clock and a cloudy sky I ** 
Yet the host sat wakefhl still, and shook 
His head, and winked with a knowing look. 

** Ho I ho I " said lie, with a chuckling tone, 
** I know the way the thing is done : 
Twice five are ten, — and another V, 
Two ones, two twos, and a ragged three, 
Make twenty-four for my well-fllled fob,— 
Hel he! 'tis rayt^r a good night's job I 
The fools have guzzled my brandy and wine, — 
Much good may it do them, — the cash is mine /• 
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And he winked again with a knowing look, 
And from his cigar the ashes shook. 
" He 1 he 1 the younkers are in my net, — 
I have them safe, and I'll fleece them yet ; 
There's Brown, — what a jolly dog is he I — 
And he swells the way that I like to see ; 
Let him dash for a while at this reckless rate^ 
And his farm Is mine as sare as fate. 

•* Pve a mortgage now on Tompkins* lot ; 

What a fool he was to become a sot I 

But it's luck to me, — in a month or so 

I shall foreclose, and the scamp must go. 

Zounds ! won't his wife have a * taking on,' 

When she learns that his house and his lot are gone? 

How she will blubber, and sob, and sigh I — 

But business is business, — and what care I? 

** And Gibson has murdered his child, they say; 

He was drunk as a fool here, yesterday ; 

And I gave him a hint as I went to fill 

His jug, — but the brute would have his will. 

And the folks blame me, — why, bless their gizzards! 

If I didn't sell, he would go to Izzard's I 

I've a right to engage in a lawftil trade. 

And take my chance where there's cash to be made. 

** If men get drunk, and go home to turn 
Their wives out-doors, 'tis their own concern; 
But I hate to have women coming to me 
With their tweedle-dum and their tweedle-dee ; 
With their swollen eyes and their haggard looks, 
And their speeches learned from the temperance books; 
With their pale, lean children, — the whimpering fools I 
Why can't they go to the public schools ? 
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"Let the hussies mind their own affairs, 
For never have I interfered with theirs ; 
I will turn no customer away 
Who is willing to buy, and able to pay ; 
For business is business — he ! he ! he ! he I " 
And he rubbed his hands in his chuckling glee; 
" Many a lark I have caught in my net, — 
I have them safe, — I will fleece therft yet ! " 

** He I he ! he I he ! " *Twas an echoed sound ; 

Amazed, the grog-seller looked around ; 

This side and that, through the smoke peered he. 

But nought but the chairs could the grog-seller see* 

" Ho I ho I — he I he T* — with a guttural note ; 

It seemed to come from an iron throat ; 

And his knees they shook, and his hair 'gan rise, 

And he opened his mouth and strained his eyes. 

And, lo ! in a corner, dark and dim. 

Stood an uncouth form, with an aspect grim ; 

From his grisly head, through his snaky hair, 

Sprouted, of hard, rough horns, a pair ; 

And redly, his shaggy brows below, 

Like sulphurous flame did his small eyes glow; 

And his lips were curled with a sinister smile. 

And the smoke belched forth from his mouth the while. 

Folded and buttoned around his breast 
Was a quaint and silvery-gleaming vest; 
Asbestos it seemed, — but we only guess 
Why he should fancy so cold a dress ; 
Breeches he wore of an amber hue. 
From the rear of which a tail peeped throngh; 
His feet were shaped l>ke a bullock's hoof. 
And the boots he wore were caloric proof* 
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In his hand he bore, — if a hand it was, 

Whose fingers were shaped like a vulture's claws, — 

A three-tined fork, and its prongs so dull 

Through the sockets were thrust of a grinning skull ^ 

Like a sceptre he waved it to and fro, 

As he softly chuckled, " Ha ! ha ! — ho ! ho I " 

And all the while were his eyes, that burned 

Like sulphurous flames, on the grog-seller turned I 

And how did he feel beneath that look? 

Why, his jaw fell down, and he shivered and shook, 

And quivered and quaked in every limb, 

As an ague-fit had hold of him ! 

And his eyes to the monster grim were glued, 

And his tongue was as stiff as a billet of wood ; 

But the fiend laughed on, " Ho ! ho ! — he 1 he ! " 

And switched his tail in his quiet glee. . 

" Why, what do you fear, my friend?" he said, 

And nodded the horns of his grisly head. 

" You're an ally of mine, and I love you well ! 

In a very warm country, that men call Ilell, 

I hold my court, — and I'm proud to say, 

I have not a faithfuller fiend in pay 

Than you, dear sir, for a work of evil ; — 

Mayhap you don't know me ? I'm called the devil 1 " 

Like a galvanized corpse, so pale and wan, 

Up started, instanter, that horror-struck man; 

And he turned up the whites of his goggle eyes. 

With a look half terror and half surprise. 

And his tongue was loosed, but his words were few : — 

" The devil ? — you don't — " — *' Yes, faith ! I do," 

Interrupted Old Nick, " and hQ^'e's the proofs : 

Just twig my tail, and my horns, and hoofs I 
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•* Having come firom warmer climes below, 
To chat with a Mend for an hour or so, 
And the night being somewhat chill) I think 
Yon might ask an old fellow to take a drink t 
Now let it be strong, — the clear, pure stuflf, — 
Sweetened with brimstone, — a quart is enough; • 
Stir up the mess in an iron cup. 
And heat by the fire till it bubbles up I " 

As the devil bade, so the grog-seller did, 
Filling a' flagon with gin to the lid; 
And when it boiled and bubbled o'er, 
The fiery draught to his guest he bore. * 
Nick in a jiflEy the liquor did quaff. 
And thanked his host with a guttural laugh; 
But faint and few were the smiles, I ween. 
That on the grog-seller's face were seen. 

For a mortal fear was on him then ; 
And he deemed that the ways of living men 
He should tread no more, — that his hour had 
* And his master too, to call him home I 
Thought went back to the darkened past, 
And shrieks were heard on the wintry blast, 
And, gliding before him, pale and dim, 
Were gibbering fiends and spectres grim I 

«* Ho I ho I " said Nick ; " 'tis a welcome cold 
You give to a friend so true and old, 
Who has been for years in your own employ, 
Bunning about like an errand-boy. 
But we'll not fall opt, for I clearly see 
You are rather afraid ('tis strange I) of me. 
Do you think I've come for you ? — never fear; 
You can't be spared for a long while here I 
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" There are hearts to break ; there are souls to win 
From the ways of peace to the paths of sin ; 
There are homes to be rendered desolate ; 
There is trusting love to be changed to hate ; 
There are hands that murder must crimson red; 
There are hopes to crush ; there is blight to be shed 
Over the young, and pure, and the fair, 
Till their lives are crushed by the flehd Despair 1 

" This is the work you have done so well, 

Cursing the earth and peopling hell ; 

Quenching the light on the inner shrine 

Of the human soul, till y«u make it mine I . ' 

Want and Sorrow, Disease and Shame, ' 

And crimes that even /shudder to name, 

Dance and howl, in their hellish glee. 

Around the spirits you've marked for me I 

" Oh, Selling of grog is a good device. 

To make a hell of Paradise I 

Wherever may roll the fiery flood. 

It is swollen with tears, it is stained with blood I 

And the voice that was heard ere while in prayer 

With its muttered curses stirs the air, 

And the hand that shielded the wife from ill 

In its drunken wrath is raised to kill ! 

" Hold on your course ! you are filling up. 
With the wine of the wrath of God, your cup; 
And the fiends exult, in their homes below, 
As yon deepen the pangs of human woe ! 
Long will it be, if I have my way. 
Ere the night of death shall close your day. 
For, to pamper your lust for the glittering pelf, 
You rival in mischief the devil himself! *' 
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Ko more said the fiend ; for, clear and high. 
Rang oat on the air the watchman's cry. 
With a choking sob, and a half-formed scream^ 
The grog-seller waked, — it was all a dream! 
His grisly gnest, with his horns, had flown; 
The lamp was out, and the fire was' gone^ 
And sad and silent, his bed he sought. 
And long of the wondrous yision thought I 

W. H. BUKLraCOL 



Courage, Lost One* 

Who would be a moral knave ? 
Who would be a sot and slave ? 
Who would fill a drunkard's grave? 
Never let it be. 

Who will take the noble plan? 
Who will prove himself a man? 
Lost one I if you will, you can; — 
Will it and be free I 

Let no coward fears aflVight, 
God is on the side of right ; 
He will aid you by his might, 
If you will be ftee. 

Never such a word as fail ; 
Right is might, and must prevail; 
Darkest foes in vain assail ; 
Onward, and l^e Aree ! 

Wipe the tear from woman's ejre; 
Still the hungry children's cry; 
Be a freeman, live or die ; 

Triumph waits the tree t 
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A Finished Education* 

Charactera. — Edward and Henrt. 

£S0«n«.—Heni7 alone in his study. Enter Edward with adgarin 
hisliand. 

Mward, Harrahl this winds up school-days. Now 
for life. 

Henry* Heighol you appear to have steam up this 
morning. 

S. Yes, sir, and something's got to move. But what 
are you moping over books for? Come, put away the 
rubbish, and take a turn with me. 

H. Not so fast, my fly-away. Suppose you throw 
away your rubbish, — I mean that cigar you are making 
such a flourish with,— and let's have a little chat. You're 
getting into such a fUme, I shouldn't like to trust myself 
to go with you just now. 

E, Oh I nonsense! You're a natural-bom old fogy, 
and you'll never know anything about life. I suppose 
you mean to grub away at your books until you get to be 
as wise and as stupid as Professor Brown, who is always 
In a brown study, and don't know enough to tie a 
cravat. 

H. You talk a good deal about life; perhaps there's 
more in that word than you think of. 

jE, Yes, sir, I know there is. I'm like a bird that's 
been shut up these ten years in a cage of a school- room. 
How could I know anything about life ? But now the 
door's open, and I'm bound to have my liberty. 

H, Liberty to do what? 

E, Why, whatever comes into my head« I can smoke 
wh^ I like ; I can go out nights, and' come in when I 
please; I can have a jolly spree with the boys, and havo 
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good times generally, without any old Brown to do me 
broion for it. 

H. According to your own story, you have merely- 
chosen a new master, or rather, many masters, in place 
of Professor Brown. You expect to obey whatever 
notion comes into your head. Your fancy or your appe- 
tite will say, ** Smoke," and you*ll smoke. Your com- 
panions will say, "Let*shave a jolly spree," — that is, 
" Let's drink wine until we are half crazy and can enjoy 
acting uproarious and silly," — and you'll obey them and 
make a fool of yourself. Professor Brown never required 
anything half so unreaisonable. 

E, But you know a fellow must sow his wild oats I 
. jff I don't know any must of the kind. I have deter- 
mined to see life too, and to have my liberty, and there 
shall be no must like that over me. 

E, You*re a queer fellow ; you never would do like 
the rest of us ; but I can't help liking you. 

ff. Thank you for your ft'iendship. I wish I might 
use it for your benefit. Edward, you have never really 
thought what life is. Look at yourself a moment ; you 
can think soundly if you'll only hold still long enough. 
You're not half the reprobate you sometimes seem. Yoa 
have a body and a soul. They are for you to improve 
or ruin. You can put them under training that will make 
them stronger, better, and happier, or you can sufi'er 
them to be made weak, mean, and miserable. Now, 
which course Is true life ? 

E, But you would cut off all a fellow's ftin. 

H. No, but I would stop his folly. Don't I enjoy 
sport as well as you ? I don't want to brag, but I'll ask 
who was the best skater on the pond yesterday? Who 
has been the captain of your ball-club and the leader on 
the academy playground? 
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E, You, of coarse ; that's why I like you, in spite of 
your preaching.. 

H. Isn't the preaching, as you call it, true? Don't 
quarrel with the truth. I want to have the best part of 
me — the sout— as healthy and vigorous as the body, 
and both of them as noble as they Can be made. That's 
wy idea of life. 

E, IThrows aioay his cigar,'] I know you're right, 
and if I could always be with you, I shouldn't get so 
wild. 

jET. There's your weakness, and hence your danger in 
choosing foolish company. You are too ready to join in 
with every one you meet. Set yourself to be a man 
after your own ideas of right. You've a better right to 
lead others in a good way than they have to lead you 
wrong; and the true way to become a leader is to rule 
yourself. But come, now we've had a long talk, and as 
I see you've thrown away your sign of weakness, I'll 
take a walk with you. 



The Rum Maniac, 

" Why am I thus ? " the maniac cried, 

" Confined, 'mid crazy people ? Why ? 
I am not mad, — knave, stand aside I 

I'll have my freedom, or I'll die ; 
Its not for cure that here I've come — 
I tell thee — all I want is rum : 

I must have rum I 
Sane ? yes, and have been all the while ; 

Why, then, tormented thus? 'TIS sad. 
Why chained, and held in duress vile? 

The men who brought me here were mad ; 
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I will not stay where spectres come ; 
Let me go home : I must have rum> — 

I must have rum. 
'Tis he, 'tis he, my aged sire I 

What has disturbed thee in thy grave? 
Why bend on me that eye of fire ? 

Why torment since thou canst not save ? * . 
Back to the church-yard whence you*ve comOi — 
But send me rum, oh, send me rum ! 
Why is my mother musing there 

On that same sacred spot, 
Where once she taught me words of prayer? 

But now she hears, she heeds me not 5 
Mute in her windiug-sheet she stands, 

Cold, cold ; I feel her icy hands — her icy hands* 
She's vanished; but a dearer friend — 

I know her by her angel smile — 
Has come her partner to attend. 

His hours of misery to beguile. 
* Haste, haste, loved one, and set me free ; 
'Twere heaven to 'scape from hence to thee.* 
She does not hear ; away she flies, 

Regardless of the chains I wear. 
Back to her mansion in the skies, 
%'o dwell with kindred spirits there. 
Why is she gone ? Why did she come? 
O God, I'm ruined! Give me rum I 
Hark! hark! for bread my children cry,^ 

A cry that drinks my spirit up ; 
But 'tis in vain, in vain to try. 

Oh, give me back the drunkard's cup I 
My lips are parched, my heart is sad ; 
This cursed chain, 'twill make me mad ! — 
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A. fiend ! a fiend ! with many a dart, 

Glares on me with his bloodshot eye, 
And aims liis missile at my heart. 

Oh, whither, whither shall I ^y? 
Fly, — oh, it is. no time for that. 

I know thy hellish purpose well. 
Avaunt, avaant, thou hated sprite, 

And hie thee to thy native hell ! 
He's gone ! he's gone ! and I am free ; 

He's gone, the faithless, braggart liar! 
He said he'd borne to summon me. 

See, there again, my bed's on fire I 
Pire ! Water I Help I Oh, haste, I die I 

The flames are kindling round my head. 
This smoke ! — I'm strangling — cannot fly ! 

Oh, snatch me from this burning bed — 
There — there again — that demon's there — , 

Crouching to make a fresh attack ; 
See how hi's flaming eyeballs glare I 

* Thou fiend of fiends, what's brought thee backf 
Back in thy car? for wliom? for where?* 

He smiles, he beckons me to come. 
What are these words thou'st written there? — 

* In hell they never want for mm.* 

Not -want for rum I Read that again I ^. 

I feel the spell ! Haste, drive me down 
Where rum is free, where revellers reign, 

And 1 can wear the drunkard's crown. 
Accept thy proffer, fiend ? I will. 

And to thy drunken banquet come. 
Fill the great caldron from thy still. 

With boiling, burning, fiery rum. 
There will I quench this horrid thirst, 

With boon companions drink and dwell; 
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Nor plead for rum, as now I must ; 

There's liberty to drink in hell." 
Thus railed the maniac rum had made ; 
• Then starting from his haunted bed — 
" On, on, ye demons I On,"^e said, 

Then silent sank — his soul had fled I 
Scoffer, beware I he In that shroud 

Was once a temperate drinker too, 
And felt as safe — declaimed as loud 

Against extravagance as you ; 
And yet, ere long, I saw him stand. 

Refusing, on the brink of hell, 
A pardon from his Saviour's hand, 

Then plunging down with fiends to dwelL 
From thence, methinks, I hear him say, 

" Dash, dash the chalice, break the spell! 
Stop while you can, and where you may,^ 

There's no escape when once in hell.* ' 
O God, thy gracious Spirit send, 

That we the mocker's snares may fly, 
And thus escape that dreadful end. 

That death eternal, drunkards die ! 



« ♦ > 



Appeal to Parents. 

Fathers and mothers, we appeal to you. Behold your 
Bons, how they throng the places where the cup of death 
Is sold ! How rapid their course to ruin I Yonder is a 
thoughtless youth. See that man hand him the glass ! 
It Is full of deadly poison. Mark how for paltry pence 
he stabs the body and the soul of thy child. In a moment 
reason Is gone ; he raves, he reels, he falls. By the hand 
of the seducer he is tumbled into the street. There the 
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young profligate lies. Hark I the shout of the wicked 
mob I Hasten, parents, to your erring child. Alas I he 
Is^ dead I And vvho murdered that child ? Every bosom 
responds, — the man that sold him the poison. OA, what 
cruel, horrid work is this! It has, Indeed, filled the world 
with the wounded, the dying, and the dead, with blighted 
hopes and broken hearts, with widows and with orphans ; 
and the gray hairs of fathers and mothers It has brought 
with sorrow to the grave. When, when shall It stop? 
Is there no end to this river of death ? Shall It never 
cease to pour Its desolating waters over the land and the 
world? Never, until the ministry and the church awake 
more to the subject, and take hold of the work of reform 
with an Interest and effort becoming the appalling mag« 
nitude of the evil. Never, until the principle of total alh 
stinence shall everywhere prevail. 

KEV. D. B. DOWNEB. 



''Strike at the Boot." 

" Strike at the root ! '* Aloft the upas grows, 

And spreads Its balelbl shadow o'er the land; 
Through all society the poison flows, 

And death and misery glare on every hand. 
" Strike at the root ; " to lop or to restrain 

The wild luxuriance of the fatal tree 
Were just as wise one sheep-cot door to chain, 

And leave the folds when all the wolves are tree, 
" Strike at the root," If 'neath your vigorous blows 

Branch after mighty branch come tumbling down, 
Such wond'rous strange vitality It shows, 

One springtide would replace its verdant crown. 
18 
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There is a giant evil in this land, 

Which throws the shadow of a dread eclipse 
O'er all our pomps and institutions grand, 

And steeps In degradation to the lips 
The stature of our greatness : at this hour, 

Spite of oui- halls of science, art, and song; 
Spite of a literature, a world's bright dower, — 

Nobler was ne'er enshrined by ancient tongue; 
Spite often thousand temples, which arise « 

And point to heaven, and silently proclaim 
Man's fellowship with angels and the skies. 

Which pitying look upon our nation's shame ; 
Spite of a civilization which can boast 

Such triumphs and such trophies as this earth 
Before had never seen, amidst the host 

Of thrones and empires, all of glorious birth, — 
In spite of all, and the fair.good of all 

Annulling like a pestilence firom hell, 
*Tis drunkenness that makes man misery's thrall* 

Take that away, and social life were well. 
This is the poison-bearing tree, whose limbs 

Rain pauperism, disease, starvation, crime, 
Unchastity, and madness' dreadful whine; 

Profanity, with all its beastly slime. 
This crowds your felon den, your workhouse fills, 

Nurtures sedition in his horrid lair, 
Imbrutes man's godlike nature, conscience kills, 

And changes into flends earth's angels fair. 
" Strike at the root I " Earth groans beneath this curse j 

Religion, baffled, shudders at the scene ; 
" Strike at the root," remove this pes£ and. worse, 

And earth shall smile again like Eden's flowery green. 
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Woman's Dutj/* 

Women have many duties, some in common witbmen, 
and not a few peculiar to tliemselves ; but among them 
all there is none which they owe to society greater than 
that which should lead them to take an active, personal, 
and abiding interest in all moral reforms. The Temper- 
ance Reform especially should find among women its 
warmest friends, its firmest supporters. For does not 
woman herself suffer from the great curse of intemper- 
ance? Ask the thousands of drunkards' wives in our 
land, and with a wail of anguish they would tell you 
that women sufffer, even if it is only man that sins, — the 
innocent thus sharing the punishment of the guilty 
But then, woman -herself, alas ! so far forgets herself as 
to " look upon the wine when it is red," and finds her- 
self the Tictim of the ** worm of the still." For the sake 
of our suffering sisterhood, for the sake of our sinning 
sisterhood, I pall upon the women of our land to awake, 
and arise, that the claims of the temperance cause may 
be ftiUy met by Ihem. Lend a helping hand to those 
who would lift your brothers and slaters from the mire 
of intemperance. Join temperance organizations which 
are In your midst, and let the full weight of your influ- 
ence be felt on the side of truth and righteousness. 
There is woman's proper place, and there she should be, 
unless she believes that, like the Mohammedan houri, 
she has no soul and it is immaterial what course she pur- 
sues. Women of America, do yout duty in reference to 
the temperance cause, I beg of you, that your own souls 
may be blessed when the Master shall say, ** Well done,** 
to each of his faithful disciples. 

MRS. p. A. HANAFOED. 
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My Husband Uses Tobacco* 

He sits in his cliair f^om morning till night, 

• 'Tis smoke, chew, smoke ; 

He rises at dawn his pipe to light. 
Goes puffing and chewing with all his might 
Till the hour of sleep. 'Tis his delight 
To smoke, chew, smoke. 

The quid goes in when the pipe goes out; 

*Tis chew, chew, chew ; 
Now a cloud of smoke pours from his throat, 
Then his mouth sends a constant stream afloatf 
Sufficient to carry a mill or boat ; 

*Tis chew, chew, chew. 

He sits all day in a smoke or fog; 

'Tis puff, puff, puff; 
He growls at his wife, the cat, and the dog, 
He covers with filth the carpet and rug, 
And his only reply, when you give him a jog 

Is puff, puff, puff. 

The house all o'er, fl'om end to end, 

Is smoke, smoke, smoke ; 
In whatever room my way I wend, 
If I take his old clothes to patch and mend. 
Ungrateful perftimes will ever. ascend, 

Of smoke, smoke, smoke. 

At home or abroad, afar or near, 

'Tis smoke, chew, smoke ; 
His mouth is stuffed f^om ear to ear. 
Or puffing the stump of pipe so dear, 
And his days will end, I verily fear. 

In smoke, smoke, smoke. 
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Young ladies, beware, live single indeed, 
Ere you marry a man wlio uses the ** weed;** 
Better that husbands you ever should lack, oh, 
Than marry a man who uses tobacco I 



Alcohol is Doomed. 

The temperance reformers have a very difficult task 
to perform. They have undertaken to hew down and 
uproot the great and ancient tree. It has existed and 
flourished for thousands of years. It has struck its 
roots deep down into the very heart of civilized life ; it 
is nourished by the rich blood of thousands of annual 
victims J it is watered with the copious tears of number- 
less wives and children, mothers and sisters, widows 
and orphans; it is waving its death-bearing branches 
far and wide over the families of our fatherland ; it en- 
chains the senses by its narcotic influence ; it drugs the 
reason to torpitude by its intoxicating fruit; it throws 
up the reins to the maddened passions to rush headlong 
on their unbridled course ; it gathers under its pestilen- 
tial shade tens of thousands of its deluded victims, from 
tiie respectable moderate drinker to the besotted drunk- 
ard. What a task have they undertaken to perform I 
This tree of death is not only rooted with vast strength, 
but it is defended by thousands interested in ks exist- 
ence; it is protected with great vigilance by a host of 
distillers, brewers, and liquor-sellers ; it is favored by a 
government that draws a vast revenue from its produce, 
it is excused by myriads of moderate drinkers, saints, 
and sinners, men and women, old and young. **PuU it 
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down I " say these men in scorn ; " as well might a few 
idle boys attempt to demolish the fortifications of a 
strong city by pelting them with thistledown and feath- 
ers, as you to abolish the use of alcohol by your teeto- 
talism." But in spite of such success the teetotalers 
will go on with their work. With the brawny arm of 
firm resolve, with the keen axe of truth, with the un- 
tiring perseverance of genuine benevolence, with the 
dauntless courage of. duty, they will go on, making the 
whole region ring with their repeated strokes, until the 
Upas-tree trembles and crashes to the ground amid the 
rejoicings of humanity. '* A consummation devoutly to 
be wished," sneer the opponents of the temperance 
movement. — ** A consummation sure to come" responds 
the earnest workers in the glorious cause. For, depend 
upon it, sooner or later, this giant evil must f&ll. It is 
condemned by all experience ; all the main props of its 
support have been proved unsound. Why- should it be 
allowed any longer to exist? Resolve, then, that, God 
helping you, not a single stone be left unturned for the 
final overthrow of the greatest enemy of our race, 

JOHN W. XpiTOH. 



H^-i- 



The Social Olass. 

Thou social glass I bright, sparkling thing. 
What treachery lurks beneath thy smile I 

Pretending peace and joy to bring. 
Life's fount thou poisonest the while. 

Accursed monster I in thy praise 
Even sages wrote, and poets sung I 

And psBans did thy votaries raise. 
While thou their hearts remorseless wnmg. 
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A moral juggernaut art thou ; 

Before thy car the inebriate reels, 
And madly to fhlfll his vow 

Falls prostrate 'neath thy bloody wheels* 

Vile spirit ! thou in friendship's gntse 
Dost proifer the enchanted bowl ; 

And while thy victim sinks and dies 
Has forged a chain to bind his soul* 

Thou whlsperest, " Let us merry be, 
And social joys the night shall crown I" 

Poor victim I from the tempter flee ; 
The poisoned chalice — " Dash it down ! * 

** Yes, dash it down I **-- touch not a drop. 
Behold an ocean round thee roll; 

A mad'ning tide, thou canst not stop, 
To overwhelm and sink thy sool. 

Beware the fell destroyer's grasp; 

He conquereth the wise and brave. 
The good and wise the demon clasp ; 

Behold t they fill the drunkard's grave. 

Youth's vigorous form he wastes away; 

In manhood's veins a fever bums; 
Age's gray hairs dishonored lay, 

And beauty to corruption turns. 

Riches he scattereth like chaff. 
As fly the leaves before the wind ; 

For those who madly ruin quaff 
He leave th not a hope behind. 
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His power for ages has endured ; 

He rides upon a boundless sea, 
None from his ravages are secured ; 

Yes I "all teetotalers " are free. 



Twenty Appeals; or, Meaaons Why you 
should Sign fhe JPledge. 

[This dialogue should be recited by twenty-one members of a 
Temperance Society, who each says his sentence, and then leaves 
the platform clear for a successor.] 

[Number one may be spoken by the Chairman.] 

1. Ladies and Gentlemen : — Some of my colleagues 
wish us to make a strong appeal to all those who may 
be present this evening, dnd have not signed the pledge, 
to do so at once. We think it desirable for many rea- 
sons. We think all classes of society have an interest 
in forwarding the temperance movement. However, 
with your permission, my colleagues will each state 
their particular reasons, and will appeal to you with all 
the energy and argument at their command. 

[Each speaker advances and says his part.] 

2. We appeal to the philanthropist You who would 
see the human race better, nobler, and more elevated 
intellectually. Drink degrades a man to the very low- 
est ! Then, if you have your principles at heart, help 
on a movement which has the bettering of humanity for 
its object. 

8. We appeal to the Christian. " No drunkard shall 
inherit the kingdom of heaven." Then do you help us 
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to make teetotalers as fast as possible ! for whilst drink 
exists, there must, of necessity, be drunkards, and these 
must always be excluded from the fold of Christ. Come, 
yow, and sign the pledge, n^y friends I 

4. We appeal to the father. He has sons who must 
stand or fall by their character for uprightness, integ- 
rity, and sobriety. Let him, then, surround them with 
the safeguard of our noble principles ; and to do this, 
first set the example. Come, you, and sign the pledge I 

5. We appeal to mothers. They have daughters, and 
drink has tempted thousands to their ruin, whilst it is 
drink alone which enables them to continue so wicked. 
Would you not rather mourn over the dead than the 
fallen? Come, then, sign the pledge, and set the ex- 
ample ! 

6. We appeal to young men. Life is before you, fUU 
of temptation. You must keep yourself free from them 
if you would be successful. Shun as the pest that 
which can cause you to forget the true dignity of man- 
hood. Come, you, quickly, and sign the pledge ! 

7. We appeal to the young women. If you would be 
useful in your several spheres ; if you would retain your 
power over men, your eflaciency as daughters and as 
wives, your capacity to be ministering angels in this 
world of wickedness, come you, we pray, and sign the 
pledge ! 

8. We appeal to the drunkard. Gather up your reso- 
lution; think of the happy days when you. were pure 
and spotless in God*s sight; when you were a useful 
member of society ; when your inteUect was vigorous ; 
when you were looked %tp to, and not looked down upon , 
when you were too independent to put up with a land- 
lord's taunts or a wife's reproaches. There is time yet 
for you to mend. Come along then ; we will make you 
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a wiser and a better man. Put your hand on your heart, 
and say, "Now for it! IMl be a man again!" Come, 
you, our beloved brothers, and sign the pledge! 

9. We appeal to the irresolute. If you waver, you 
may live to repent it to the last day of your life. Ours 
is the safest side ; no reasonable being can deny it. Do 
not then trifle with your convictions. Throw your 
weight into the scale of the right, the noble, and the 
good. Come, yod, at once, without delay, and sign the 
pledge ! 

10. We appeal to the politician. Ho constantly spends 
his time legislating for the benefit cf the nation. He 
would not have had to spend his time in enacting the 
long list of laws, for dealing with the consequences of the 
liquor traffic, had pledge-signing been universal. Come, 
you, then, and sign the pledge !. 

11. We appeal to our Imo judges^ who tell us that 
nine-tenths of our crime is the ofi'spring of drink; that 
our jails arc filled from the public houses. When this is 
declared from the judicial bench, is It not time that they 
"Should at once say, " We will not countenance this "? 

12. We appeal to the tax'payers. We all pay taxes; 
and the more gin-palaces there are, the greater the 
taxes. Do ycJu want to reduce them ? Do you wish to 
lessen the numbers of the destitute and the deserted? 
Come, th.eo, lend your influence, and sign the pledge ! 

13. We appeal to the doctors. They know how drink 
kills, and they know very well it never cures! They 
know how much disease drink brings, and what a friend 
drink is to them, since it finds them patients and fills 
their pockets ! But we appeal to them to do what is 
right, set their faces manfully against the custom, them- 
selves signing the pledge, and putting temperance into 
their practice. 
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14. "We appeal to the patriot, he who loves his coan- 
try, and would desire to see It elevated above other 
nations. Greatness is mad« up of aggregate wisdom. 
We are the equal of any other nation so long as we keep 
away firom drink. . Give our soldiers plenty of it, and 
they are at anybody's mercy. An army of our meji 
given any quantity of whiskey before a battle would 
simply sing, "Columbia rules the world," and allow 
themselves to be conquered. 

15. We appeal now to storekeepers of all kinds. The 
baker will be all the better if we are teetotalers, because 
bread will then be cheaper since grain will not be 
wasted, and we shall want more of the staff, of life for 
our families. Come, then, Mr. Baker, you and your 
brethren should sign tjie pledge ! 

16. We appeal to the bookseller. Vigorous Intellect 
requfres vigorous food. Sober men want books and 
periodicals ; but the drunkard and the drinker are sel- 
dom friends of yours. Do you then push the sales of our 
Temperance publications. Above all, come yourself, and 
sign the pledge I 

17. We appeal to the managers of Benevolent Associa' 
tions. You want our teetotalers; the drunkard never 
dreams of helping you in your good work ; his head Is 
filled with muddled ideas, and he has no room for you. 
Reform him, and he at once sees your value. You, then, 
ought to come and encourage him, by at once signing 
the pledge ! 

18. We appeal to the tailor. Under the aolper regime, 
rags must give place to good clothes; for soberness 
brings self-respect, and self-respect brings the tailor. 
But the drunkard does you no good; he carries about 
with him the suit you made for him ten years ago, and 
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is not ashamed of it. Come, youj then, and sign ±9 
pledge ! 

19. We appeal to the upholsterer. For the sober man 
will also want you. His money goes for nice furniture, 
soft carpets, spring-beds, and mirrors to look at his 
healthy face. He spends his money with you, but the 
poor drinker brings you his old, battered furniture, and 
sells it to you for a mere song. You want monepy not 
goods ; therefore, do you set the example, and come and 
sign the pledge ! 

20. We appeal to managers of Insurance Companies, 
We ask them if they do not give additional advantages 
to teetotalers, because they have discovered by experi- 
ence that these non-drinkers live longest on the aver- 
age I Then, if they have made this discovery, surely 
they will not hesitate to come forward and sign the 
pledge I 

21. Last of all, but not least, we appeal to the minis' 
ter of the Oospel, His is a philanthropic calling of the 
very highest order. As he desires to save his fellow- 
man from the wrath to come, he must approve of every' 
method which will conduce to that end, however hum- 
ble. They, then, above all others, who are engaged in 
the best of good works, should lend t^eir weighty influ- 
ence to us, and show their belief in cur principles by 
signing the pledge. 

[The Chairman advances again.] 

You have heard what all my friends have to say; If 
the cap fits any here, I hope they will put it on ; and we 
beg them to come forward and add their names to tl)at 
of our present society. Come, then; we earnestly and 
affectionately invite you to join us at once. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 205 



Thirty Measons for Drinking^ 

SoMB drink because they're hungry, 

And some because they're dry; 
Some drink to keep them in good health. 

And some that they may die. 

Some drink because they are too hot, 

And some because they're cold ; 
Some drink to strengthen them when yoangf 

And some when they are old. 

Some drink to keep them wide awake. 

And some to make them sleep ; 
Some drink because they merry are, 

And some because they weep. •». 

Some drink when they do money gain, 

And some because of loss; 
Some drtnk when they are pleased, 

And others when they're cross. 

Some drink when they are hard at work» 

And some when they do play ; 
Some think It right to drink at night, 

While others drink by day. 

Some drink for sake of company, 

While others drink more sly; 
And many drink, but never think 

About the reason why. 

Some drink when they a bargain make, \ 

Some when they money pay ; 
Both when they buy and when they sell. 

They dritik good luck to-day. 
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Some say they drink for pleasure, 
And some they drink for pain ; 

Some say 'tis good, some very bad. 
But never once reftain. 

But all must own the proverb right 
When iron's hot to strike it ; 

I've just found out the reason why- 
All drink because they like it. 



Shall the Liquor Traffic be JProteeted? 

The evils of intemperance are in all respects so great 
and so far spread and spreading in the land ; the loss to 
the nation in its moral character and in its productive 
Industry is so great ; the costs of prosecuting for crime 
committed under the influence of intoxicating drinks, 
and the taxes to support paupers made by intemperance, 
are so great ; the failure of the appeals made by argu- 
ment and moral suasion are, in painful respects, so man- 
ifest ; the woes and lamentations caused by intemperance 
come up still so loud and so piercing f^om all parts of 
the land ; the ruin of the body and the soul of a human 
being is so dreadflil ; and the fact that tens of thousands 
of our countrymen are annually sent to a dishonored 
grave as the result of the " drinking usages of society," 
-* these things are forcing the inquiry upon the public 
mind, whether it is, or is not, proper and practicable to 
prohibit the traffic altogether, and whether this is not 
the point which legislation, must reach, and should 
reach, in regard to this great evil. 

Should an evil like this be protected by law ; should 
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it be assummed that it is to continue to exist ; sliould 
an attempt be made mierely to regulate it ; should it have 
the patronage of the State, and be made legal ; should a - 
virtuous community consent to be taxed to sustain it ; 
should intelligent and pious men lend their countenance 
to it? Shall a man be restrained from setting up a 
slaughter-house, or a glue manufactory, or dye-works at 
my door, and allowed to open a fountain that is certainly 
destined to corrupt the morals, and the peace of the 
neighborhood, — that is, to multiply crime and pauperism, 
that will ruin the bodies and the souls of men ? 

We shall be told, perhaps, that this is a free country, 
and that the proposed law is a restraint on freedom. 
Ilree it is; but Dot for everything. It is not free to 
sell lottery tickets, or to set np nuisances, or to counter- 
feit the coini or to open houses avowedly of infamy. 

We may be told that it is wrong to prevent men by 
law from drinking what they please. That is not the 
point : it is that the State shall not authorize them to 
manufacture and sell what they please. 

We may be told that it is impossible to carry the leg- 
islature for the passage of such a law. That will depend 
on the wishes of the State, for our legislators are the 
representatives of the people, and the people can do as 
they please. 

We may be told that the people cannot be brought to 
such a state as to demand the passage of such a law. 
That remains to be seen. It is not absolutely certain 
what would be the effect of a popular vote on the sub- 
ject to-morrow, if the question were submitted to the 
people. Besid'es, it is to be assumed in this country 
that the people can be induced to demand the passage 
of any reasonable and just law, and that they can be pre- 
vailed on to send representatives that will do it. More- 
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over, it is supposed that tliere may be hundreds of in- 
temperate men themselves who would vote for such a 
law,— men who see the evil of their course, aud their 
danger; men who desire to reform, but who have not 
strength to resist temptation, but who would feel that 
the brighter days of their earJy years would revisit them 
again, if the temptation were removed forever from 
their reach. 

We may be told that it would be impossible to execute 
such a law in our State, and especially in our great 
cities. That may he ; but it is never to be assumed tn 
this country that a law deliberately passed by the repre- 
sentatives of the people, and after it has been fairly 
before the minds of the people, cannot be executed. 
What law is there that has not been executed? What 
law is there that cannot be? The remedy for obnoxious 
laws in this laud is not resistance hut cltange ; and it is 
always to be assumed by our legislators, and bjr the 
people too, that a law can be executed, and that it will 
be executed, until the contrary is proved. 

But it may be asked still, what if we fail ; fail in get- 
ting the law; fail in its execution? I answer in the 
words of Lady Macbeth^ " We faiV So be it. We fai/ 
now. We fail in all our attempts to stop the progress 
of intemperance. We fail in moral suasion. We fail under 
the existing laws. We fail in all societies ; by all appeals ; 
by all arguments ; by all methods of influencing the pub- 
lic mind ; by all preaching and lecturing ; by all parental 
counsel and by all the portraying of the wide-spread 
evils of intemperance. In all these things we fail, while 
the law patronizes it ; while the State legalizes it ; while 
the statutes of the land authorize it, — and in such eflbrts 
we must always fail, —just as we would in banishing 
lotteries, or in closing gaming-houses that are sane- 
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tioned by law. But suppose we do fail. The evil cannot 
easily be worse, and we shall have made one more effort 
to remove that srreat curse that has settled down on our 
land. But there is a God in heaven, and men in a 
righteous cause, when they put their trust in him, do 
aot ultimately fail. 

BEV. ALBERT BABNBS. 



A Little Old Woman* 

[To be spoken by fifteen boys Rnd girls of the Band of Hope, in 
succession.] 

1 There was a little woman who had a big son. 
And very wicked ways this son had begun ; 

She couldii*t get him home whatever she might do, 
So this little old woman very ill-natured grew. 

2 This very big son wa^ a very bad lad, 

And when he got from home was Only too glad; 
Por he drank all night, and he drank all day, 
And thus you see he was in a bad way. 

8 This little old woman was breaking her heart, 
She must do something, and so made a start; 
She talked to her son, but he wouldn't go home, 
And all she could say wouldn't make the lad come. 

4 She went to the landlord to ask him to say, — 
" My son, go home, you're wanted to-day ! " 
The landlord then shook his periwig so gray, 
And said he thought that game wouldn't pay. 

5 She went to the police. What could they do? 
This very big boy put his ma in a stew. 

14 
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The police said, " Let him drink his beer; 
The landlord is licensed, and I can't interfere.** 

6 The little woman next went to a judge ; 
Some assistance surely he couldn't grudge. 

** Sir, please have the police make the landlord say, 
*My son, go home, you're wanted to-day."* 

7 But the judge did nothing, he'd framed the laws 
And to make complaint he had no cause ; 

For a bottle of port he drank every day, 
And this little woman had to go on her way. 

6 She went to the president, and told him her case, 
And he heard her story with very good grace ; 
But he couldn't make judge or lazy policeman 
Make the landlord budge, and send the boy home. 

9 Then she turned to the capitol, and to Congress she 
said, 
"My hopes are wrecked, are withered and dead; 
If you won't tell the police to make them all move, 
i lose my son, and my son's dear love." 

10 So Congress' resolved, and passed an Amendment, 
And sent to the White House for the name of the 

president ; 
He gave it, —judge, police, landlord, all 
Were forced to obey the unwelcome call. 

11 The judge on his bench, with grizzly wig, 
Looked monstrous wise and monstrous big, 
As he said to the police, "Your diity do; ** 
And well the policeman his duty knew. 

12 The policeman said to the landlord, " You know 
You must shut up shop and to other business go» 
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Then perhaps to his home this very big boy 

Will go, and henceforth be his mother's great joy.** 

13 The landlord shut up, and this little old woman, 
Then saw her boy quick homeward comin*, 
And there he stopped the live-long day; 

He's now very steady as I've heard say. 

14 Kow between you and me and the post, my friends. 
Our story is finished — of course — when it ends* 
But Fd have you to know — it's your due — I deem 
This old woman ate tripe — it teas all a dream I 

16 That is all very nice ; but the times are ripe 

When this dream will prove true — without eating 

tripe. 
We will pass righteous laws, — the rum power shall 

fail, 
Intemperance shall cease, and the^ right will pre vaft. 



JRadical JReasona. 

Characters.— John and James. 

John. Come with me to our Band of Hope to night. 
James. What do you learn there ? 
John. We learn the nature? of alcoholic drinks. 
James. What do you mean by alcoholic? 
John. Any liquor that contains the fiery narcotfe 
poison called alcohol. 
James. What is the Influence of a narcotic poise n? 
John. To paralyze, stupefy, or deaden. 
James. Then you mean to say alcohol does this. 
John. Yes, that is its natural efiect, but when token 
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In small quantities or largbly diluted with water, it is 
insuflicient to overcome the powers of the body, which 
then rise to expel the poison, whereby an unnatural ac- 
tivity is created; but, instead of this being added 
strength, as many suppose, it is strength called forth 
out of the body, which, after the excitement, becomes 
weaker than it was before. 

James. Well, that is certainly Information worth 
knowing. What else do you learn ? 

John, Of course we are taught to abstain ftrom these 
liquors for the reasons stated, and for many others. 

James. What other reasons can you show why we 
should abstain from these .drinks? 

John. Because they are the 'greatest source of our 
national poverty, lunacy, and crime. 

James. That is a very strong reason indeed. 

John. Judges, magistrates, chaplains of jails, com- 
missioners of lunftcy, and poor-law guardians, repeatedly 
declare this sad truth, and our own judgment will con- 
vince us of it, if we carefully observe what is passing 
around us. 

James. What other ground have you for abstinence ? 

John. Drinking has a tendency to blunt men's minds 
against religious truth; therefore, if all abstained, a 
great hindrance to Christianity would be removed. 

James. Have you any other reason ? 

John. Oh, yes, several others might be named. For 
instance, it is a foolish waste of r^oney to buy that 
which is so useless and injurious. Then, again, a\)Sti- 
nence is the only real cure for drunkenness. 

James. Well, I have been much pleased with the 
sound sense displayed in your reasons, and will therefore 
come to your meeting and hear what further can be said 
on this most important question. 
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Cokl Water Glee. 

Oh, come with me, and sing witli glee. 
Each temperance son and daughter; 

A happy band, joined hand in hand. 
In praise of pure, cold water. 

Fools may combine to sing of wine, 

Of whiskey, gin, or porter; ■ 
But we delight, with all our might 

To sing of pare, cold water. 

This Adam*3 ale does not turn pale, 

Or human victims slaughter; 
Sparkling and bright as rays of light 

Are the crystal drops of water." 

Down the mountain-side behold it glide. 

Each happy son and daughter; 
From rocky cell in shady dell 

Springs forth the pure, cold water. 

Distilled on high, down Arora the sky 

It drops in every quarter; 
Man makes the wine, but the Hand Divine 

Creates the pure, cold water. 

The life of man is but a span, 

And whiskey makes it shorter ; 
But stores of wealth and rosy health 

Bless him who drinks cold water. 

Then, come with me, and sing with glee. 
Each temperance son and daughter; 

A happy band joined hand in hand. 
In praise of pure, cold water. 

KEV. PETER STRTKER, D.l>. 
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Applying for a License. 

Characters, 

Bench of Magistrates. 

Mr. Faithful, Counsel for the Opposttion* 

Mr. Snipk, Counsel for the Application, 

Mr. Barley, a Brewer. 

Mr. Dutiful, a would-be Hotel-Keeper, 

lS.R.M.ODERATRf a Landlord. 

Mr. Shuffles, an Operative. 

Mr. Freeman, an extensive Manttfadurer. 

£^€iie. — Court-honse. Magistrates seated attheba(dc; clerks and 
lawyers round a table in front. 

Mr, Snipe. Gentlemen, I have the honor to appear 
before you on behalf of my respected client, Mr. Dutifol, 
a gentleman of great respectability, of unimpeachable 
morality, and an old inhabitant of this flourishing town, 
who is desirous of opening a licensed house in the 
neighborhood of Northgate, to be called " The Hope 
Hotel.'* It is well known to you all that tliat neighbor- 
hood is rapidly progressing in population and influence, 
and that a house of this kind has long been wanted. I 
am sure it is not necessary for me to offer any argu- 
ments to convince you of that. My respected client is 
well known to you all as a man of good character and 
influence, which is a sufficient guaranty that his house 
will be conducted with propriety and decorum. I hold 
in my hand a memorial, signed by fifty of the most re- 
spectable householders in the neighborhood, stating the 
necessity that exists for a respectable and well-con- 
ducted hotel, and praying your worships to grant this 
request. You may examine the document for your- 
Belves. [Be hands it to the chai^nnan.'] And there are 
also several gentlemen present, whom I shall call before 
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you, all of whom will bear testimouy to the truth of that 
document. Gentlemen I I am no advocate for drunken- 
ness; and I can pledge my word, that if you grant this 
license, the house will be conducted on the principles of 
moderation and sobriety; that no disreputable com- 
pany will be allowed to frequent it ; that all dangerous 
amusements will be strictly forbidden ; and that It will 
be strictly a house of public entertainment. On these 
grounds I confidently submit my case to your superior 
Judgment, certain that you will give it that careful at- 
tention which it demands. I shall now call upon my 
witnesses. Mr. Moderate ! 

\_ErUer Mr, Moderate,'] 

Mr, Snipe, You live in the neighborhood of North- 
gate, I believe ? 

Mr. Moderate, I do. I have lived in that locality 
thirty years. 

Mr, Snipe, What is your opinion of the pubiic-house 
accommodation in that place ? 

Mr, Moderate, I am convinced that there is a great 
want of more public houses ; as there is not one within 
some distance of the house that Mr. Dutiful wishes to 
open. 

Mr* Faithful. What distance may that be ? 

Mr, Stupe, I object to that question. Allow me to 
examine my own witnesses. 

Mr, Faithful, Very well. I will recollect my question 
afterwards. 

Mr, Snipe. And you believe that the state of the 
neighborhood requires that the license should be 
granted? 

Mr. Moderate. That has been my settled conviction 
for the last ten years. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



216 THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 

Mr. Snipe. That will do ; yon may stand down. Mr. 
Barley ! 

[Enter Mr, Barley, '^ 

Mr. Snipe, How lon^ have you resided in Northgate? 
* Mr, Barley, I have lived there all my life. 

Mr. Snipe. Do you not carry on an extensive busi- 
ness there ? 

Mr. Barley, I do. 

Mr. Snipe. Do you believe there ought to be another 
public house therfi ? 

Mr, Barley. That is the general opinion. 

Mr, Snipe. And you can assure the magistrates that 
the case demands it? 

Mr. Barley, I can, most assuredly. 

Mr. Snipe, That will do ; you may stand down. Mr. 
Shuffles ! 

[Enter Mr. Shuffles.'] 

Mr. Snipe. You are an inhabitant of Northgate, and 
a director of several lodges and orders ? 

Mr. Shuffles. I have lived in that place ten years, and 
am connected with no less than eight benefit societies. 

Mr. Snipe. And you find a necessity for more accom- 
modation for your meetings? 

Mr. Shuffles. Yes ; we have had to hold our meetings 
In private houses from the want of proper accommoda- 
tion. 

Mr. Snipe. You are well acquainted with Mr. Dutiftil, 
are you not? 

Mr. Shuffles, I have known him for many years to be 
a respectable and creditable man ; and I believe he is 
every way qualified to conduct a respectable hotel. 

Mr. Snipe. You may stand down. [To the Bench.'} 
I have now' submitted my case to your worships, and I 
have no doubt you are all convinced of the reasonable- 
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ness of this application, and that you will grant the re- 
quest without demur. 

Mr, Faithfal. Gentlemen ! I appear before you on 
behalf of the Temperance Society, a verjj numerous and 
respectable class of individuals, to oppose this applica-^ 
tion. And I shall show yc^ that this is one of the most 
barefaced attempts to impose upon a worthy bench of 
justices, that I ever knew. I hold before me a memorial 
signed by two hundred and sixty of the most influential 
Inhabitants of the locality of Northgate, who are all con- 
vinced that no such house is needed, and that there are 
already too many such places for the prospects and well- 
being of our rising young men, who are so numerously 
snared into them, and ruined for life. I submit to your 
notice this document \_Handing it to the chairman], which, 
I believe, will contrast very favorably with the one you 
have already received. The morality of this town is at 
present nothing to boast of; and the more of such houses 
you allow, the worse will immorality spread ; the more 
will our prisons be crowded with prisoners, our asylums 
with lunatics, our almshouses with paupers, and our 
streets with ragged children. There are few prisoners 
examined at this bar whose crime is not to be attributed 
to the indulgence in intoxicating drinks ; and the more 
of these peaces we have, the more will drunkenness 
prevail. And as for such places being well-conducted, 
I believe you will find it to be an incontrovertible fact 
that a well-conducted pgblic house would not exist twelve 
months : It would not pay. • The case which has been 
laid before you In support of this application bears the 
Impress of deception on the very face of it. You are 
perhaps not aware that the gentleman making the appli- 
cation has previously had such a business, and had his 
license taken f^om him for keeping a disorderly house* 
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And the witnesses who have been examined are all in- 
terested parties, — one of them is a brewer in town ; 
another is the owner of the property, and expects to 
realize a handsome rent ; and the other is supposed to 
be bribed by the hotel-keener to recommend their houses 
for the purpose of lodge-meetings. I hope that before 
, long the working-men will see into the folly and dis- 
grace of holding their lodges at such places.- I am 
ashamed to think that men have the audacity and bare- 
facedness to come here and advocate such places. There 
are already in this town twenty times more than are 
really necessary for all rational purposes; and a stop 
ought to be put to the fhrther extension of such a mon- 
strous evil. In the very immediate neighborhood of 
Northgate there are no less than six licensed houses, 
which > I am sure, will afford reasonable accommodation 
for all the purposes for which such places are needed. 
I have only one witness to call before you, — a gentleman 
of great respectability and wealth, and who is entirely 
disinterested in the affair. Mr. Freeman I 

[Enter Mr, Freeman,'] 

Mr. Faithful, You are well acquainted with Mr. 
Dutiful? 

Mr, Freeman, I have known hijp upwards' of twenty 
years. He was formerly landlord of the Black Horse 
Inn, and kept a most disreputable and disgraceful 
house. « 

Mr, Faithful, Do you know the house for which this 
application is made? 

Mr, Freeman, I do. 

Mr, Faithful, What distance will it be from the near- 
est public house ? 

M. Freeman, There are three public houses within 
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forty yards of it ; and not one of them can be called a 
respectable house ; they are a disgrace to the town, 

Mr, Faithful* You are the employer of a great major- 
ity of the inhabitants of that district? 

Mr. Fi^eeman. I am. And I have had many good 
workmen ruined by these places ; and hundreds of prom- 
ising young men in my employ have been enticed into 
them, and have ruined their prospects for life, and 
blighted the hopes of their parents and families. 

Mr, Faithful, Then you believe there is no necessity 
for another such place ? 

Mr, Freeman; I shall regard it as a public calamity if 
it be allowed. 

Mr, Faithful, You may retire. [To the Bench,'] I 
have now shown to jour worships the entire fallacy of 
this deplorable application ; and I hope that, for the sake 
of public morality and family comfort, you will nobly 
and wisely reftise to grant it. And, in so doing, I can 
assure you that a gratefUl and discerning public will ap- 
plaud your judgment I 

Mr, Snipe, Gentlemen! I admit that my worthy 
friend, Mr. Faithful, has somewhat shattered my case 5 
and I can assure you that if I had been aware of these 
facts, I would not have demeaned myself to be the me- 
dium of such an unprincipled application. 

[The Bencb consult together a few minutea, and then the decision li 
given by] 

The Chairman, We are of the opinion that a licensed 
house is not required in that place; and have unanl* 
mously decided to refuse the application. 

ICheera by Mr, Faithful and his friends,"] 

NATHAN HALUDAT. 
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** The Coming ManJ^ 

Fevered heart and heated brain 
In the future will not reign 
Over this, our fair domain. 

Here the sheltering wing diviney 
Like the* spangled sky, is spread 
In star- glory overhead. 
Wise men, like the shepherds led. 

Will not taste the rosy wine. 

Thick as billows of the seas 
Are the graves of debauchees. 
Shall we warning take of these, 

Since they form of 'death the linef 
See the iTaces white with care. 
See the pictures of despair, 
See the shadows in the air. 

Coming from t^e cup of wine ! 

Fashion bows its little head, 
Habit shows its cheeks of red, 
Passion nods to all that's said, 

Where the brimming goblets shine* 
In the glass a serpent lies. 
And the beads which bubbling rise 
Are the serpent's glittering eyes, 

And its fangs are in the wine. 

The coming man will bravely stand. 
Without the wine-glass in his hand, 
A sun-crowned chieftain of the land; 
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A landmark, liKe the lofty pine, 
Which lifts on high its plumes of fir, 
Whose root no fickle winds can stir; 
He, like an upright worshipper. 

Will never stoop to taste of wine. 

Strong of body, strong of soul, 

Firm of purpose to control, 

He will spurn the tempting bowl 

In the shadow of the vine. 
No taint of wine in his red veins, 
No fume of wine in his full brains, 
No trembling hand will hold the reins 

When he who rules shall drink no wine. 

If the coming man is born. 
Drug him not with grape or com. 
Let no cloud obscure his dawa : 

Is he not a child of thine ? 
Sweet young mother, softly sing 
To the dove beneath thy wing ; 
Let the cradle gently swing 

To the hymn, "Disuse of Wine." 

Is the coming man at school? 
Teach him there tlie golden rule ; 
Wine the mocker makes the fool ; 

As twigs are bent the trees incline. 
The coming man is coming soon ; 
King Brute is reeling from his throne ; 
May his sun go down at noon I 

Hall to the chief who drinks no wine I 

GEO. W. BUNGAY. 
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Speech of an Indian Wairrior to the rest of 
his Tribe on the JEvila of the Destroying 
Firerdrinkm * 

Brother warriors of the mighty Shawnee tribe,— 
the sachem of your tribe desires to speak the words of 
comfort and of peace into the ears of his warrior- 
brothers. In the third moon of our chiers reign came 
to our shores the sons of the pale-faced chiefs from far 
over the trackless sea. They came from whence the 
mighty sun rises out of the deptlis of the ocean ; they 
came, and they smoked with us the calumet, or pipe of 
peace. With them the pale-faces brought the fire- 
drink, and they gave it tapur young warriors, to our 
strong chiefs, and they became as weak as the pap- 
poose, — their strength was gone, and lo I our enemies 
could triumph. They gave us more of their fire-drink, 
and behold! your wise men, your warriore, and those 
that are of the noblest in our tribe did quarrel one with 
another, and many were destroyed. The squaw 
smiled not upon the face of her chief, and behold there 
was death ! The father looked not with favor upon his 
child, and behold there was death ! The brother loved 
Hot his sister, and behold there cometh anger to the 
bosoms of the loving ! The Great Spirit looked down 
Arom the fair hunting-ground above the clouds, and 
behold, he casteth IVom him all those who take of the 
pale faces* fire-drink; he loveth them not, and he 
shutteth the great gates of his hunting-ground against 
them! We still drink the poison-draught of the pale- 
ftice,* and behold the Shawnee warrior is driven fh>m 
the ground of his fathers ! The Great Spirit smiles not 
upon the war-track of the warriors, and our braves are 
berime weak children, so that we deliver ourselves 
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into the hands of our enemies. Let ns swear by the 
hunting-ground above, never to swallow again of the 
liquid fire of the pale-face, and let it be, that the pale- 
ftice die the death of a dog, if he bring to us the drink 
of his race ; and let it be that we give to the poison- 
drinking plants of the earth the flre-drink yet among 
us ! Then shall it be, mighty chiefs, that your strength 
and your power shall return, and the Great Spirit 
shall smile upon you from above. Have I said well, 
warrior-chiefs of the great Shawnee tribe ? 



The Brewer^a Coachman* 

Honest William, an easy, and good-natured fellow, 

A little too oft got a little too mellow. 

Body coachman was he to an eminent brewer, — 

A better ne'er sat on a coach-box, I'm sure ; 

His coach he kept clean, and no mother, nor nurse 

Takes more care of their babes, than did Will of hl& horses. 

He had these and a thousand good qualities more, 

But the baseness of tippling he could not give o'er; 

So his master eflfectually mended the matter, 

By having a man who drank nothing but water. 

" No, William," said he, " you see the plain case ; 

Had you done as John does, yoq'd have kept a good . 

place." — 
"Drank water," quoth William; "had all men done so. 
You ne'er would have wanted a coachman, I trow; % 
For'tis tipplers like me, whom you load with reproaches^ 
Enable you brewers to ride in your coaches." 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



224 THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 



The Great National EviU 

Intemfubance is a great National Evil. Its desolating 
effects have been frequently portrayed, and are visible 
everywhere; but the half has not been told; and the 
half cannot be told, till we shall have read the records 
bothof earth and heaven. But enough is seen and known 
and felt to authorize us to denominate intemperance the 
acourge of the land. Upon our national wealth it eats Uke 
a canker; upon the heart-strings and the life-blood of our 
citizens it preys like a vulture ; it breaks up the very 
foundations of immortal intellect ; it matures depravity 
into open and fearful crime ; and it buries the deathless) 
soul in the depths of eternal woe. And this evil is, 
every year, growing upon us as a people. It out- ' 
strips even the swelling tide of our population. It has 
already become so formidable as to menace our politi- 
cal institutions. If it is unchecked, it will overspread 
and desolate this land. We have heard many prophecies 
of ruin to this country, from th€^ operation of one politi- 
cal or moral cause and another; and doubtless many of 
these are the mere dreams of imagination; but, depend 
upon it, that this people cannot continue to be free, if 
the waves of Intemperance are not stayed by a decisive 
spirit, and rolled back by a mighty hand. A nation of 
drunkards cannot exist. Intemperance would forge 
chains strong and heavy enough to hold in bondage a 
nation of giants. Let this evil diffUse itself through 
the family circle, — let it prevail at the polls of your 
elections, — let the drunkard be honored with a seat in 
Coiffress, and reel into the senate-chamber — and nod 
on the bench, and in the jury box, aod liberty is at an 
end. I tremble for the fate of my country when I re- 
flect upon the prevailing intemperance of the present 
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day, in connection with the freedom of our institutions 
and the expression of the elective franchise. If liberty 
shall here find her grave, that grave will be dug by 
drunkards' hands. If the kyell of departed freedom 
shall here toll, it will toll amidst the revels of national 
intoxication. If the marcfi of intellect, in this western 
hemisphere, shall be arrested, it will be arrested by the 
swollen torrent of intemperance; and, then, these 
heavens will be hung with mourning, and this earth 
will be wet with tears. Should ignorance and despotism, 
and all their attendant evils, here prevail, they will 
prevail though the influence of ardent spirits ; and then 
this air that is full of songs will whisper only sighs. 
The fairest hope of a world in bondage would be ex- 
tinguished by'this foe of God and happiness. The last 
star of promise to the nations would be shaken down 
from its sphere by this blighting curse, and sink in the 
ocean of darkness forever. But while this ruin is hang- 
ing over us, how many appear indisposed to take the 
alarm ! The nation is slumbering with a living viper in 
its bosom. Do you ask where the danger is ? I answer, 
it is everywhere. In every city, and through all the 
country, ardent spirits are filling the, channels of death 
to overflowing. This is the master sin — the giant 
evil — the burning curse. It is not enough to say that 
intemperance is greater than this or that individual 
calamity. It is probably not too much to say, that this 
single evil is inflicting more injury upon the physical, 
intellectual, moral, and eternal interests of our country, 
than all those evils which are ordinarily deemed special 
calamities combined together. Tes, marshal in one 
dread army, under one bloody flag, all the judgments 
that ever desolate this devoted world of sin and death, 
— blasting, mildew, hail-storms, tornadoes, earthquakes, 
IS 
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epidemics, famine, war, conflagrations, shipwrecks, 
rapine, marder; blow the trumpet long and loud, and 
call them to one combined, universal, dreadful onset; 
let them bear down, with fell purpose and with un- 
wonted wrath, upon this terrestrial citadel of man, and 
strew their path with ruin as they pursue their onward 
march; and here is one mqnster — one plague of 
plagues — one scorpion of scorpions — one curse of 
curses, that can, single-handed, outdo them all. His 
name is Legion. His spirit is fierce as a wounded 
tiger, uncontrollable as a famished wolf, and malignant 
as a desolating fiend. His footsteps must be arrested, 
or the nation is undone. 

REV. N. S. S. BEESCAN. 



We must Act as well as Think. 

What's the use of writing, of speaking, or inditing, 

And wasting printers* ink ; 
Of penning lengthy leaders, of sending out your pleaders, 

If people will not think ? 

And what's the use of thinking until your eyes are blink- 
ing, 

Your brain with study racked? 
It all will do no good (never did and never could), 

If people, will not act. 

There's weeping, and there's sighing, and many people 
dying, 

Through alcoholic drink. 
And people say it's true ** but we don't know what to do,** 

And we have not time to think. 
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We know that Prohibition would save many from per- 
dition ; 

"We speak it as a fact ; 
And yet we see them die, or for help we hear them cry, 

Yet how many of us. act? 

Then hesitate no longer I the foe is growing stronger 

The longer we delay, 
Bnt for God and man and right let us rally for the fight. 

Let us work as well as pray. 

EDWARD CABSWBLL. 



WorTc for Temperance Worhers. 

We live in an age of vast enterprises, stupendous 
undertakings, magnificent accomplishments. Our own 
country and countrymen are not behind the rest of the 
world, nor behind the times. We have given the world 
the electric telegraph. We have helped to undergird 
the Atlantic, and are now in the act of connecting the 
two shores of our own continent. Nature itself is yield- 
ing up its secrets into the hands of pliysical science, and 
Art is claiming the spoils of the victory thus achieved 
to supply the wants and improve the condition of man. 
Steam is doing our drudgery, is propelling us across 
continents and over oceans, and we are sending the 
lightnings on our errands. 

All this is but the harbinger, the beginning of its 
greater victories, more magnificent, more glorious 
achievements. Science, as the ally and handmaid of 
Religion, and twin-sister of Philanthropy, is to confer 
beneflts on man, not only by putting implements and 
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machinery into his hands, but by teaching him how to 
make tse of himself , to take care of himself, his body, 
his limbs, his brain, his muscles, his nerves, his powers 
of activity, locomotion, and even of thinking, connected 
as the mind is with the br^in and the nerves. 

In doing this, it is to teach the laws and conditions of 
health, ana therefore of prolonged usefulness and long 
life. This it must do, in no small measure, by teaching 
man what to put into his stomach ; especially what he 
should not put into it, connected as that organ is with 
all the organs of the body, and all the functions and 
processes of life. 

Here, then, is something for temperance workers to 
learn, something for them to teach, and to fUjnish the 
means of teaching, — the institutions for teaching, as 
other sciences are taught and learned. Why should 
our children be taught every other science except the 
science of temperance, health, and longevity ? Is man 
himself of less consequence than his tools, instruments, 
and possessions ? Shall our children learn how to con- 
struct and manage steamers, railways, and electric tele- 
graphs, and not know how to take care of themselves f 
Why teach them the former, if not the latter? 
• The temperance reformation is the pioneer, the alpha- 
bet of this comprehensive science. It begins by guard- 
ing the human stomach against the entrance of alcoholic 
poison, that subtle and dangerous enemy of body and 
soul. The work of temperance men and women is, by 
the light of truth, example, and just and protective leg- 
islation, to guard communities against the poison and 
the poisoners. 

The work is not the work of a day, or of a year, of u 
decade, but of successive generations, like that of the 
growth and transmission of the other sciences, not one 
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of which has been introduced and progressively matured 
without great labor and expense, or is otherwise kept 
In remembrance. 

The work is not a work for one family only, one neigh- 
borhood, one township, village, state, or nation. Its 
^^Jield is the world" like that of the religion of which it is 
a part and an offspring, yet is nevertheless destined* to 
become a pioneer. 

The work is not a work to be relinquished, to be " done 
»up ** and laid aside, while there is a drunkard, a drunkard- 
maker, or a drunkard's apprentice (commonly called a 
** moderate drinker " ) left remaining, in the land or the 
world ; not until the unutterable and incalculable woes, 
wastes, desolations, and destructions of alcoholic inebri- 
ation — moderate or immoderate -— shall have ceased 
from among men. 

REV. WILLIAM GOODELL. 



Licensed — to Do What ? 

Licensed — to make the strong man weak; 

Licensed — to lay the wise man low ; 
Licensed— a wife's fond heart to break, 

And make her children's tears to flow. 

Licensed — to do thy neighbor harm ; 

Licensed — to kindle hate and strife; 
Licensed— to nerve the robber's arm; 

Licensed — to whet the murderer's knife. 

Licensed — thy neighbor's purse to drain, 

And rob him of his very last; 
Licensed — to heat his feverish brain, 

Till madness crown thy work at last. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



230 THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKEB. 



Licensed —like spider for a fly, 
To spread thy nets for men, thy prey ; 

To mock his struggles, suck him dry, 
Then cast the worthless hulk away. 

Licensed — where peace and quiet dwell, 
To bring disease, and want, and woe ; 

Licensed — to make this world a hell, 
And fit man for a hell below. 

JOHN PIERRBPONT*, 



How a Great Man^a Eyes were Opened., 

CAaroc^erf. — John Adolphus Stanley, Esq., the owner of a 
vast amount of property, and connected with the "First Circles of So- 
ciety," and six intelligent Band of Hope boys. 

[Enter Mr* Stanley, highly dressed, soliloquizing.'} 

Mr, S. I really am very well satisfied with myself. I 
am very rich — quite a little king down here ! I am very 
well in health, remarkably well IClappinghis chest with 
his hand], and I think I am handsome, — at least, people 
tell me so. I am likewise bearing the family name with 
honor; not one of my ancestors was more distinguished. 
I can command the best society, and am received every- 
where with the heartiest welcomes ; and the people aboui 
here almost worship me. Every man touches his hat 
nervously when he meets me, and the women leem as if 
they cannot courtesy low enough, while the children 
gaze upon me with open mouths and silent awe I I fancy 
[ am a great man ; indeed, I shouldn't wonder if people 
think me a very wonderful man I It's very probable that 
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at my death they will show their esteem and affection, 
and so forth, in the shape of some monument, — per- 
haps a national one, — no knowing ! 

[Enter six Band of Hope hoys, busily chatting together, 
and saying, as they come in,] — 

We're getting on I we're sure to win ! we're sure to win I 

Mr. S. Hallo I hallo I why, who are you? 

First boy. Oh ! Pm a soldier I 

Mr. 8» A soldier 1 Well, you're a little one to wear a 
big brass helmet, and wield a sword, and go to battle I 
I didn't know that they had such as you in the army 1 
Why, what regiment do you belong to? 

Boy. Well, sir, Pm in the Coldstream Guards, and 
there are a good many others in it as little as I am. It's 
a very big regiment, and we're getting recruits every 
day. I've heard our captain say that it's the biggest 
regiment in the army. 

Mr. S, Indeed, my boy I Why, who in the world are 
you able to fight ? I should fancy that a mere look from 
the enemy would send you galloping into the middle of 
next week 1 

Boy. Oh, no, sir ! if we are but little,, we are mending 
every day. Our captain says that we should try to be 
like so many little Davids, trusting that the Lord of 
Hosts will help us ; for if we haven't got a great big 
Philistine to fight, he says we've got a great big 
" Tartar 1" 

Mr. S. A " Tartar," my boy ? 

Boy. Yes, sir; his name's " Strong Drink," and he*8 
won lots of battles ; but we mean to beat him. We've 
got a big gun called ** Teetotallsm ! " It Is better than 
the needle-gun for our work ; and we have lots of bullets 
called ** Pledges," which never fall to hit ; and some of 
us are continually firing. 
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Mr, S. Well done, ray boy ! you've got some metal 
in you, I see. But [ Turning to the other hoys] are you all 
soldiers? 

Second hoy. No, sir ; I*m a builder. 

Mr, S, [Smiling. 1 A builder! why, what can a little 
fellow like you build? 

Boy. Oh, sir, there are a great many of us, and we're 
helping to build a great big castle, called ** The Tem- 
perance Cause/* We've got part of it built already, and 
we are building every day. Some people think we 
shall never be able to build it, just because It takes some 
time to do so. But we're getting on with it, sir; and 
when it is finished it is sure to be firm, because its 
foundations are '< Truth and Right," and its walls are 
"Public Opinion," cemented with "Past Experience" 
and " Self-interest." It will be a very big castle, sir, — 
bigger than any you ever saw 1 

Mr. S. Well, I've seen a great many very big ones. 

Boy. Yes, sir, but I'm sure thl^ will be the biggest; 
for when it is finished, it will be bigger than America 
and will hold " all the world and his wife as well ! " 

Mr. S. As big as America 1 why, that will be a mon- 
ster castle I What did you say was its name ? 

Boy. Well, sir, we call it ** The Temperance Cause.** 

Mr. S. Capital, my boy, capital 1 [To next hoy."] And 
are you a builder, too ? 

Third Boy. Please, sir, I'm a shoe-black ; my work is 
to brighten people's understandingsy and some of them 
are precious dull and dirty. It's astonishing, sir, the 
quantity of mud called " Ignorance and Prejudice " there 
is on them, just 'tis though they hadn't had 'em cleaned 
for a twelvemonth. 

Mr. S. Ignorance and Prejudice ! why, that's a queer 
kind of mud I • . 
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Boy. Yes, sir, and it's very hard to get offtj)o; bnt 
I always try to brush it off with a pair of stiff brushes 
called "Facts** and *' Logic; " and then I put on a good 
coating of blacking called " Further Information," and 
then I polish *em off with another pair of brushes called 
"Religion" and *t Social Requirements." 

Mr. 8. You are a very strange shoe-black, my boy I 

Boy. Well, sir, if I am, I'm a good one 1 

Fourth Boy. Please, sir, Pm a street-sweeper. 

Mr. 8. A street-swe6per ! why, you seem quij;e prond 
of your calling ! 

Boy. And so I am, sir. 

Mr. 8. Why, Where's your broom? 

Boy. Well, sir, it isn*t all of us sweepers that's got 
a broom apiece; some of us has one atween us, sir, 
which does better.- 

Mr. 8. One between you I why, how do you manage? 
Do you mean to tell me, my boy, that two boys with one 
broom can do as much work in the same time as two 
boys could with two brooms? Why, I never saw nor 
heard of such a thing I 

Boy. Ah, sir, you haven't liVed long Enough yet I 
I've heard my father say, sir, as how you aint no wiser 
than your father, sir. Our brooms aint the old sort; 
they're the new Rotary Brooms ! One of them is called 
"National Agitation," and another "Moral Suasion,** 
and another "Self-denial," and another "Education," 
and we've got several more besides. We never get any 
money for our work; we like to do it for nothing, be- 
cause it is such pleasant work. 

Mr. 8. Well, this is the first time I ever heard of 
sweepers working for nothing, and because their work 
rms 80 pleasant t 

Boy. Ah, slit you haven't heard everything yet. 
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We mean, with these brooms, to sweep away drunken- 
ness, and also all the sorrow, crime, poverty, vice, filth, 
and disease which drunkenness creates; we mean to 
sweep it ftom our streets, and our houses, and our land ! 

Mr. S, Ah, my boy, that'll be a long time first, 
though I should rejoice to see it, I*m sure. 

Boy. Well, perhaps so, sir; but we mean to sweep 
on until it's all swept away. Perhaps, sir, you wouldn't 
mind helping us a bit? 

Mr. S. IQuite surprised, and hardly knowing V3hat to 
say J] Help you to sweep the streets 1 Well — ah — oh, 
yes, of course -r- but —ah — jou are a very good boy — 
ah — I never — ah -— I never learned the business, in fact 
— I never handled a brush bigger than a hair-brush in 
my life, and I suppose that would hardly be the thing. 
But — ah — but V\\ see about it. [ To another 6oy.] And 
what are you, my boy? 

Fifth Sof. Please, sir, I'm a miner. 

Mr. S. Oh, a niiner, eh? But you are very young to 
descend into the bowels of the earth to procure coal, and 
iron, and so forth. Pray, what description of minerals 
do you work in? Is it iron, or coal, or lead? and where 
is the pit situated? 

Boy. Oh, sir, it isn't coal, nor iron, nor lead, that we 
get up at all ; it's living creatures I 

Mr. S. llncredulous.^ Living creatures! Do you 
'mean, my boy, to tell me that you go down a mine every 
day, and that, instead of picking and digging, and so 
fbrth, for coal or iron-stone, like other people, you 
dig out living creatures ? Why, my lad, you must think 
Fm mad, or else very simple. The thing is impossible I 

Boy. It isn't impossible, sir, for some that I havie 
helped to get up are living yet, and have got married 
since! 

. • Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TEE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 2So 



Mr, S. It's very strange ! Why, what's the name of 
your pit? 

Boy. Well, sir, some folks very truly call it " The 
Big Pit," but we call it "The Pit of Degradation," and 
we are constantly striving to get above ground again 
those men whom drink has forced down. Sometimes we 
have to go very deep to get hold of a man, and it often 
takes a long time to get him loose; and when he is 
loose, we put him in a cage called " Teetotalism," and 
hoist him up with a rope called " The Force of Example," 
and land him safely on the pit bank, called " Sobriety.** 
And, bless you, sir, you should see his friends, how they 
crowd around the man when we get him up : why, they 
dance, and shout, and laugh, and cry again and again, 
they're so pleased. 

Mr. S. Capital, my boy ! I am delighted to hear all 
that ^Turning to next boy."] And what is your name, 
my little fellow? 

Sixth Boy. Plase, sir, my name's Johnnie Sharplad, 
an' I wuk fur me master ! 

Mr. S. Indeed I what's your master's name ? 

Boy. Plase, sir, his name's Mester Totalabstinence ! 

Mr. S. Totalabstinence I why, that's a ftinny name I 
A foreigner, I suppose? 

Boy. Oh, no, sir I he was bom at Cold Water Town. 

Mr. S. And what is he ? 

Boy. Wal, sir, he does sich a many things that I can 
hardly tell yer all ; but I know he is a very wonderM 
man. He's ^general clothier, for one thing, and I know 
he's alius giving away lots of bread to a great many poor 
folks ; and then he's a bit of a doctor, for he's cured 
many headaches and dreadful fevers, and made many a 
thin, pale face plump and rosy ; and besides that he gives 
away a deal of furniture, and tea, and coffee, besides all 
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the plam puddings, and turkeys, and presents to the 
children at Christmas time; and he makes everybody 
that knows him, or deals withhira, save their money and 
put it in the bank. In fact, they can't help it. He 
gives people nice houses, and sends home a pretty picture 
for the parlor, and a silk gown for the missus as wal, 
and he sends lots of children to school. I've heard say 
he's a deal better man than yer philanthropists generally 
are, for he goes to jails and stops with the chaps as is there 
a long time, and when they come out he helps a many of 
them to keep heart. But, with all that, he's a very strict 
man, and you can't tamper with him, for he makes many 
men do their duty and be kind to their wives and chil- 
dren. And he does lots more, -but I can't tell yer all, but 
indeed he's a wonderful man. ' 

Mr. 8, He is, Indeed, my boy. [To all the hoys.'] — 
And so now I must say that I am glad to see what all of 
you are doing. Go on, my boys, in your Work; and by 
God's help I intend that you shall hear more of me, and 
see me opener among you, than ever you have seen me 
before. 

All the boys. Good-morning, sir. 

Mn.j^. Good-morning, my boys, ~ good-morning. 
lExit- doys,] Well, I have been to school and to college, 
and I have met with a great many educated and great 
men ; but it has been left for these little village lads to 
open my eyes and teach mo my duty In life. 

What a happy fellow that Mr. Total Abstinence must 
be I I know that I woiild feel a great deal betlbr if I should 
follow his example, and so would anybody. These little 
fellows have set me to thinking, and I have about made up 
my nHnd to follow their example, and give my influence, 
and*wealth, and talent henceforth to the advancement of 
tihis great reform and to benefit my fellow-men. 
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Tobacco, 

What hefpa to fill the Ragged School? 
What robs the cjiurch and Sunday School f 
What makes a. boy old Satan's tool? 
Tobacco ! 

What makes the ladies look unkind? 
What hurts the body and the mind? 
What makes the studious man go blind? 
Tobacco I 

What whispers, " If your pipe you*ll light, 
I'll make the sermon go all right, 
And M with thoughts that sparkle bright"? 
Tobacco I 

What, whilst It promises great things, 
Its devotee to ruin brings. 
As to his pipe and glass he clings ? 
Tobacco ! 

What makes the beardless forward boy 9 
Say, " Miss, I hope I don't annoy. 
But I do my pipe so much enjoy "? 
Tobacco I 

What makes him say, " I'll cut my sticky 
I didn't think 'twould make me sick, 
My head it feels so very thick " ? 
Tobacco I 

What makes him rob his master's till. 
To buy the weed his pipe to fill, 
And smoke like his big brother Bill? 
Tobacco ! 
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What makes him on the Sabbath day 
Worship a bit of dirty clay, 
And keeps him from 6od*s house awa^? 
Tobaoco I 

Young men, don't draw another puff, 
Or give your noses any snuff, 
Or chew such nasty, poisonous stuff; 
Believe me, you have had enough 
Tobacco I 



A Meeting without Speakers; or, The Chair^ 
man^s Expedients. 

[Arranged for eight speakers.] 

[The speakers, with the exception of the chairman, are seated in 
different parts of the house among the audience.] 

Chairman, Ladies and gentlemen, I am, as you per- 
ceive, in a strange predicament. It is usual for a chair- 
man, on an occasion like the present, to be surrounded by 
speakers, who only need calling upon to rise and do their 
best to interest, edify, and instruct their audience ; but 
as I look around me I see on the platform nothing but 
empty seats. Where the speakers are I cannot tell; for 
anything I know, they may all have taken to themselves 
wives, and therefore they cannot come. At all events, 
one question naturally suggests itself: What are we to 
do? To this question there are three alternatives: 
first, we may all at once go home*; secondly, we may 
open the meeting and send out for some speakers ; or, 
thirdly, we may go on with the proceedings, and make 
the best we can of the affair. As to going home at once. 
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I very much dislike the thought of that ; it would argue 
that we were entirely dependent on the exertions of • 
others. As regards sending for speakers, it is a great 
chance If we could obtain a supply, and we should prob- 
ably lose a great deal of time in waiting ; so, for my own 
part, I think we had better take the third alternative, 
and make the best of it among onrselves. I am very well 
aware that there are present a considerable number of 
our own members, and several friends from other *' Bands 
of Hope," besides other stanch abstaining fHends. In- 
deed, I can see one at least I can depend on ; and when I 
look ronnd and see so many intelligent countenances, and 
cheerful, smiling faces, I am encouraged to hope we 
shall have a goodly number of volunteers. We will, 
however, open the meeting by singing the following 
song {or any other thought suitable) : — 

WB MEET TO-DAY IN GLADNESS. 




We meet to-day In gladness. 

To sing of conquests won 5 
No note of painful sadness 

Is mingled with our song ; 
This day, renowned in story, — 

The day of freedom's birth, — 
We hail in all its glory, 

We higfily prize its worth. 

The Temperance flag is waving 
0*er valley, hill, and plain; 

Where ocean's sons are braving 
The dangers of the main; 
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The Pledge, the Pledge is given 

To float on every breeze ; 
. Oh, waft It, gracious Heaven, 
O'er all the earth and seas. 

Our cause, our cause is gaining 

New laurels every day ; 
The youthful mind we're training 

To walk in wisdom's way. 
Old age and sturdy manhood 

Are with us, heart and'hand ; 
Then let us all united, 

In one firtn phalanx stand. 

Well, ladies and gentlemen, the meeting is opened^ 
and no speakers have yet made their appearance on the 
platform ; so we will ut once proceed with volunteers, 
andj for my own part, I fcave no doubt that the meeting 
will be even more interesting than with many stated 
speakers. You know it Is an old saying that a volunteer 
is worth two pressed men ; for myself, I shall reserve 
any remarks I may have to make till near the conclusion, 
or till they may be really required. I will therefore con- 
clude my present remarks by inviting any person present 
to favor us with either a speech, a recitation, or an ap- 
propriate song,- to enliven cur meeting. . You need not, 
unless you wish, come to tl e platform, but merely stand 
upon the seat, and we will listen patiently to what you 
may have to say, so long as j-ou keep to the point, and 
do not become dry and tedious. ' I will, therefore, at 
once sit down in order to make way for the volunteers 
of our " Band of Hope " corps. (^Chairman takes his seat,) 

First speaker. Well, Mr. Chairman, ladies and gen- 
tlemen, I must say that for my own part I am glad lo see 
that platform without speakers for once at least; for 
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there are some few among us who would gladly some- 
times speak a few words byway of getting our hands in, 
or rather our tongues, but those strangers take up all 
the time ; but, if my ftriends are of my mind to-night 
they will " Make hay while the sun shines," and let no 
time be lost in waiting. I am proud to say I belong to 
this Bancfof Hope. I am proud to say I am a teetotaler. 
Though I am young, I have seen much of the evils of 
drunkenness, and known many who have experienced its 
debasing effects. In short, I regard drunkenness as one 
of the greatest curses of our land. It ruins the character, 
undermines the health, empties the pocket, and fills our 
prisons, poor-houses, mad-houses, and church-yards, an- 
nually, with thousands of victims ; it robs our pulpits, our 
colleges, and our congregations, of their brightest orna- 
ments, drags them from their high position, and places 
them far, far below the level of the brutes that perish. 
But, sir, we rejoice to know that total abstinence is 
gaining ground ; new members are continually being en- 
rolled In ev6ry part of ^le country; we have many 
excellent societies formed, amongst which we may notice 
the Sons of Temperance, Good Templars, Templars of 
Honor, and others. But, sir. In my opinion, there are 
no societies connected with the abstinence movement 
better calculated to produce a sober nation than the 
Bands of Hope, which I am glad to say are springing up 
throughout our land. For my own part, I have not very 
much faith in the ** Maine Liquor law ;" it may be because 
I do not know much about it ; but this I do know, that 
you cannot destroy the inclination for drink by legis- 
lating; and, unless you destroy the thirst, or, in other 
words, the demand, the supply will be forthcoming eltbcr 
by legitimate or illegitimate means. But, sir, in our 
Bands of Hope we. crush the monster in the bud, — we 
16 
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destroy the appetite, or rather prevent Its formation, and 
thns stop the supply ; for, if there be no demand, there 
will be no brewers, no distillers, no death-dealing 
dram-shops ; our hearts will be gladdened by the sight 
of barley turned to Its proper use, beerhouse signs com- 
ing down, liquor-sellers turning Into honest and credit- 
able citizens, and crime, poverty, and degradation fast 
diminishing fh>m our fair land, and Industry, happiness, 
and peace increasing. With these few remarlss, Mr. 
Chairman, I beg leave to sit down. 

[Another rises in s different part of the.audienoe.] 

Second speaker. Mr. Chairman, this meeting suits me 
exactly. I like to have our friends get up, one after 
another, and express their opinions on this matter. I, 
too, am a teetotaler, and I go for teetotal prohibition as 
well as teetotal abstinence. If we cannot destroy the 
inclination to drink, by legislation, we can take away 
the right and the power to sell. If It Is right to sell, 
then why Is It not right to drink? and if It is not right 
to drink, then I do not see how It Js right to sell'. Laws 
may not make men moral, %ut they can prevent them 
ftom injuring their fellow-men. I go for fighting old 
Alcohol wherever you can find him ; he Is everywhere a 
mighty foe, and we will have to use every efifbrt to drive 
him from the earth. 

Third speaker, Mr. Chairman, ladies and gentle- 
men, I must say that I am very much pleased with the 
kind of meeting we are likely to have this evening. I 
think that by way of change It will be very acceptable 
to all parties concerned; and whilst our friend was 
speaking of Bands of Hope, I remembered having seen 
a piece of poetry which I have been endeavoring to 
recall to memory, and with your permission, sir, I wUl 
re^^e It to the audience. It Is entitled : — ' 
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KING ALCOHOL. 

King Alcohol 

Was a fiery old soul, — 

A fiery old soul was he ; 
He lit a fiame 
That none could tame, 
. And it burned most dreadftdly. 

Some pious men. 
By speech and pen, 

By sermon and by prayer, 
AsSailed the fire ; 
But it mounted higher 

And blinded with its glare. 

The Legislature tried 

To stay the wide- 
Spread ruin with a bill ; 

But he laughed at them, 

And burned the men 
Of law in his fiery still. 

Some men of wit 
The notion hit. 

Of changing the old rogue's ftiel: 
The fire, 'tis true. 
Awhile burnt blue, 

Then blazed with a flame more crueL 

Old Alcohol 

He scorned them all, 

And every fresh appliance ! 
His glass he quaffed 
And gilmly laughed, 

And glowed in red defiance. 
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Cold water men 
Assailed him then. 

And all their pumps applying, 
The fiery old boy 
Cries, "Hold! Ahoy!" 

For his fame and his fire are dying. 

[Sits down.— A slight pause ensues.] 

Chairman, Come, myitieuds, I shall be glad to hear 
some others. I am glad that oar friends have come for- 
ward so promptly. I think it may betaken as an omen 
of a lively meeting. Who will next favor us with either 
a speech or a recitation ? 

Fourth speaker, Mr. Chairman, I tWnk I have heard 
you, or some of the committee, say, that Bands of Hope 
ought not to be exclusively teetotal meetings ; and any 
subject should be introduced that is calculated to lead 
ns young folks in the good way. Now, sir, there is one 
habit in particular I should like to say a few words 
about. I mean smoking. There are two or three class- 
mates of mine who have recently taken up that habit, 
and I look upon it as being disgraceful as well as injuri- 
ous to our youth; for it injures the body, and enervates 
or weakens the brain and mental powers, makes a foul 
and disagreeable breath, helps to -empty the pocket, and 
often, and indeed naturally, leads to drinking intoxicat- 
ing drinks, which bear in their train all the evils of 
which man in his unrenewed and degenerate nature Is 
capable, and — [^Interrupting »'\ 

Fifth speaker. Mr. Chairman, I should like to say a 
few words. I know to whom Fred alludes in particu- 
lar; he means me, because I have' just begun smoking 
{Chairman interrupting ^**7».] 
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Stop a moment or two, my young friend. You Lave 
interrupted tlie previous spealier, and you must allow 
him to proceed unless he is willing to enter into an ar- 
gument with you on the subject, which perhaps would 
be an agreeable change. 

Fourth speaker, I have no objection at all, if Tom 
wislies it ; but I must say that I had no intention of 
naming any person. Are you willing to argue the point 
with me, Tom ? 

Tom. Yes ! I don't mind, though I never thought much 
about the matter; but I should like to hear how you can 
prove all that you've said about smol^ing, for I think 
you will be puzzled to do that ; but I'll tell you, before 
you begin, that if you will prpve what you have said, I'll 
smolie no more, and I will give you this pipe to keep for 
me till I ask for it. \_Produce8 a'pipe."] 

Fred, Well, then, I believe I said, in the first place, it 
was a bad habit» inasmuch as It injures the body, anr- 
enervates or weakens the brain. Now, you are weU 
aware that it is the food Which gives strength to the 
body ; and if through any cause the food is prevented 
ftom digesting or giving out ail its nutriment, it natu- 
rally follows that the body is deprived of so niuch 
strength. 

Tom, Certainly, but you'll have a job to prove that 
smoking has that effect ; for the tobacco does not enter 
into the stomach at all. 

Fred, Granted; but God has placed in our mouths, 
near to the angle of the jaws, numerous small glands or 
vessels, whose office it is to supply saliva to moisten 
the food, and the better to prepare it for the action of 
the stomach ; and unless th^ food is thus moistened, the 
stomach has less power over it ; the food is longer in 
digesting, even if digested at all ; and then the smoker 
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goes to the doctor or the pill-box, for a remedy for 
indigestion I 

Tom. Bat you have not yet proved that smoking les- 
sens the quantity of saliva I Now, I maintain that it 
increases it, and so must be an aid instead of a hin- 
drance according to what you said a few minutes since. 
I think I have you there, Master Fred, at all events I 

Fred. Stop, Tom, not quite so fast I I admit that it 
causes an increase of saliva in the mouth, but it is at 
an improper time, and the saliva, instead of going into 
the stomach to aid digestion, goes rather into the spit- 
toon, or upon the ground, often to the annoyance of 
those near. But, you will, perhaps, ask how it is that 
the saliva comes more freely into the mouth when* 
smoking? I answer, that the warmth of the smoke in 
the mouth causes the openings of the glands to relax, 
and the saliva they contain exudes into the mouth, is 
thrown away by the "smoker, and when wanted to 
moisten the food at meal times, the glands are empty, 
or nearly so, and the food has to pass into the stomach 
in an unprepared state ; and the action of the stomach 
being thereby weakened, the food is passed off undi- 
gest'ed, or it remains in the stomach and causes indiges- 
tion. In either case the body is deprived of its needftil 
supply of strength; and, consequently, the brain suffers 
from that cause as well as from the deleterious vapors 
which permeate the head, often causing stupefaction, 
and sometimes ultimate death. 

Tom. Well, you have managed me there. I allow it 
seems very probable, but how did you get this informa- 
tion? 

Fre^. Some little I may have got flrom ooservation, 
but that with youths like us is not always to be relied 
on, OT>less our own observations are borne out by those 
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of older, better, and wiser men. The principal part, 
however, I have got from reading; from the speakers at 
our Band of Hope meetings, and some from conversa- 
tions with various persons. As for the next two reasons 
I suppose I may take it for granted you allow them. 

Tom, Why, not exactly I I admit it nftikes the breath 
bad, but it does not empty my pocket much, for an 
ounce lasts me ve^y well a week. 

Fred. Remember, Tom, I was not taking your case 
alone ; I was taking smoking in the whole as a habit ; but 
even If it costs you three cents a week now, when the 
habit is hardly formed, how much will it cost when you 
are become as great a smoker as some persons we both 
know? 

Tom, But how does it lead us to drink? 

Fred, Why, Tom, you are now talking for the sake 
of talking. Why, you know, as I have before proved, 
that smoking wastes the juices of the body, and liquids 
have to be taken to supply this waste ; and unless a man 
is a total abstainer firom intoxicating drinks, he drinks 
for two reasons, — first, because they are easily obtained ; 
second, there is often what is called jolly good com- 
pany to be had where they are sold. But to what does- 
that jolly good company lead? A diseased constitution, 
a vitiated mind, a shattered body, a miserable home, and 
often to none at all ; and, at the end, to a drunkard'9 
grave, and it Is to be feared to a drunkard's hell ; for in 
God's Word we read, "No drunkard can inherit the 
kingdom of heaven." 

Tarn, Why, this is a sad picture I If I thought that- 
it would lead me so, I would give it up at once ; and yet 
it may. Here, Fred, take this pipe and keep it till I ask 
you for it. I intend to give up at once. Here I lGive$ 
a pipe.'} 
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Fred. Well, I am glad to hear you say io ; but it will 
take some perseverance. 

Tom, I know that, but I've made up my mind. IBoth 
git down.'] 

Chairman, This is a subject which I am glad to hear 
has been mentibned this evening ; it is one that ought 
to be Impressed on the minds of our youth especially, 
and I quite agree with all our young friend has advanced 
in support of his argument for its suppression, nor am 
I less pleased that its late advocate has abjured the 
pipe; and though for a time he may feel debarred a 
little indulgence, yet in the long run I can promise him 
much pleasure in reflecting on his present renunciation of 
the pipe. I could wish that others would abjure it also. 
There will yet be time for two or three more to speak or 
recite. Who will next favor us ? 

Sixth speaker, I will, Mr. Chairman. Whilst I have 
been sitting here I have been thinking over the princi- 
pal obstacles in the way of the progress of total absti- 
nence. I can find none greater than the class called 
moderate drinkers, for it is their example which keeps 
• many from joining our ranks, and it is from their body 
alone that the thousands of victims are supplied, to be 
offered in sacrifice, body and soul, to strong drink and 
the devil. I say from their ranks alone; for if men 
never drank moderately they would never drink immod- 
erately; in short, 'I look upon a moderator as being a 
greater obstacle than the vilest drunkard in the town. 
A man does not become a drunkard all at once. Oh, no ! 
he sees Mr. So-and-so, a»rel.'gious character perhaps, 
perfectly sober, steady, highly respected by his fellow- 
townsmen, and yet he always takes a little at dinner, 
and a glass before he goes to bed at night. He reasons 
/within himself, Well, if he can take a little with credit to 
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himself, I can, and therefore he follows his example; 
and, Mr. OhairmaD, we all know that *' example teaches 
more than precept." He takes a glass or two a day, and 
never for a moment considers that there is a great differ* 
ence in their temperament. Mr. So-and-so is probably 
of a qniet temperament, averse to mach companyi; 
whereas he himself is fond of company, and being per- 
haps a good hand at telling a racy tale, or singing a good 
song, his company is sought after, and his vanity flat- 
tered ; he becomes excited, drinks more than he ought 
to do, and having become inured to the sight of men 
anything but sober, he ceases to look upon it as some- 
tiling to be dreaded; for as the old couplet has it : — 
• 

** Yioe seen too near, familiftr with his face; 
First pity, next endure, then embrace.'' 

He at last falls, is taken home drunk; he resolves, how- 
ever, it shall not be so again, and for a time remains true 
to his resolve ; but the appetite has been created, and no 
power of hiis, so long as he takes a little drop, can save 
him (for a little drop is only adding fuel to flame). 
He eventually becomes « soaker, and is oftcner found at 
the table than at business, and falls step by step till his 
family are brought to the depths of degradation and pov- 
erty, and he himself fills a drunkard's grave, — perhaps 
pitied, yet despised by all who knew him. Again, 
therefore, before I sit down I must repeat that I look 
upon moderate drinkers as the enemies of the church, 
whose example leads many not possessed of the samf 
strength of mind to the bottomless pit and a drunkard's 
grave. And I will just ask them what reply they will 
make when the question is put to them, " Where is thy 
brother? '* Will they not be speechless? Will not the 
words of St. Paul condemn them where he says, " It 
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is good not to drink wine, or anything wherebj thy 
brother stnmbleth, or is offended, or is made weak"? 
With these few remarks, Mr. Chairman, I beg leare to 
sit down. 

Seventh speaker, Mr. Chairman, if there be time, I 
should like just to recite a piece of poetry or rhyme on 
moderation, which I met with a few days since. I think 
it is very applicable as a sequel to the remarks just made 
by our friend. It is called : — 

MODERATION. 

A many now, And fault 

With our teetotal plan. 
And say we need not quite abstain 

To save a drunken man. 

They argue moderation's best, — 

A little now and then ; 
They tell you that of old 'twas taken. 

By good and holy men. 

They'll tell you that good David said. 
Wine glad the heart would make ; 

And tell you, too, that Paul prescribed 
Wine for the " stomach's sake.*' 

But then they quite forgot to add 

That one has said beside, 
That they who tarry with the wine. 

Woe shall to them betide. 

Wine is a mocker, and strong drink 

Is raging 'neath its guise ; 
And whoso'er's deceived by it. 

Most surely is not wise. 
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And though St. Paul may recommend 

Wine to a weakly man, 
He clearly was an advocate 

Of our abstaining plan. 

For, writing to the Romans, he 

Declared it was not good 
That we should drink so as to offend 

One of the brotherhood. 

The moderate ranks supply the men 

That crowd the path of crime ; 
Be caatious, jouthftil hearers, all; 

Take warning in good time I 

For though It pleasant seems at flrsfe 

To take a sparkling bowl, 
•Twill mock you as you fiirther go, 

Endangering your soul. 

Though it be pleasant to the taste. 

Be sure 'twill ruin bring; 
For like a serpent it will bite, 

And like an adder sting. 

Then we'll not moderators be, 

But join the abstinence band ; 
And when we older grow will make 

Its fame o*erspread the land. 

May God our feeble efforts blesa 

With multiplied success ; 
And while we sojourn here belcw. 

Onr souls and labors bless I 

ISits down.2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



252 THE TEMPEKANCE SPEAKEB. 



Chairman^ I am, for my own part, especially pleased 
with the proceedings of to-night; and with the first vol- 
nnteer I can truly say, I hope there will be more such. 
. I am not aware that any remarks have been made which 
can be said to be out of place; indeed, all the subjects 
have, in my opinion, been very suitable for a meeting 
like the present. The argument for the abolition of 
smoking was good, and I would advise every member of 
our Band of Hope, especially our juveniles, to avoid so 
foul a practice ; but I was no less pleased to hear the 
remarks on moderation,— a subject I am afraid that Is too 
little thought of and dweU) upon. It is indeed fVom the 
ranks of moderators that all the drunkards are supplied. 
Indeed, I think I may with safety say, there never was a 
drunkard y however deep his dye or degraded his station, 
who was not at one time a moderate drinker. Oh that 
all our youths would, with one heart and mind, say with 
me the last verse but one of the piece on moderation, 
which our last speaker has recited I — 

V TbeA well not moderators be. 
But Join thet abstinence band ; 
And when we older grow will make 
Its Dune overspread the land.'' 

May its fame soon o'erspread the land, and may the 
time soon come when not one drunkard shall remain to 
blot this fair land; but when peace, happiness, and 
plenty may fill every house ; when children may grow 
like olive-plants about our table, our churches and chap- 
els be filled, and the beer-houses shut up and *' to let t " 
Then shall we have, indeed, a foretaste of that time men- 
tioned by Isaiah, and before alluded to, when the wil- 
derness shall blossom as the rose, and the desert and the 
solitary place shall be glad, and all mankind shall see 
the salvation of our God. 
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The Teetotal Alphabet* 

[This can be spoken by twenty-six children, each adyaikcing saj- 
ing one verse, and then retire.] 

A — is for alcohol, with poisonoas breath, 
Bringing us misery, wretchedness, death I 

B — stands for brandy, — its use we know well — 

Brings woe to our homes, is of hope thedeath-kneUt 

C — constitution, so ruined by drink 1 

Then folks shouldn*t use it, — so all of us think. 

D — for the drunkard. God help him, say we ; 

May he soon take the pledge, and he'll happier be. 

B— for the end which the drunkard must reach; 
. For he cannot gain heaven, the Scripture doth teach. 

F— for a fhddle ; a glorious name I 

Which means getting drunks or slewed,— all the same I 

O— for the gammofi the landlord tries on, 

While he gets all the money, then bids yon begone I 

H — for the home which the drunkard neglects, — 
His happiness ruins, and his prospects wrecks. 

I — for' the inn where the liquors are sold ; 

Where they soften your brains, and swallow ypnr 
gold. 

J — for the judge who fines you a crown, 

Because you get dropk, and make rows in the town. 
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K — for the knowledge which oft comes too late ; . 
Of the way drink can sting, — see, the poor drank* 
ard's fate ! 

L — for the land where they license such sin, 

And where neighbors get drnnk nppn government gin t 

M— for the money that*s wanted at home ; 

To the landlord's big till It will oftener come I 

N — for the noddle who drinks night and day. 

While the stuff kills him hourly, his brains steals 
away. 

O—for the outcast the drunkard becomes ; 

Thankful to gather the landlord's poor crumbs I 

P— the good pledge which Pd have you to sign. 

Against liquors of all kinds, gin, rum, brandy, wine ! 

Q — for the quarrelsome, beer is the thing. 

With quick, angry words, flriends, to make a house 
ring. 

R— the re'Solve which we all ought to make, 

tNever to touch liquors, taste, handle, nortake. 

8 — is for*substance : beer hasn't any/ 

Though of folks who think different there are sadly 
too many I 

T — for the toper who drinks all the day I 

Who staggers and reels a%he goes on his way. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



raE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. ^ 255 



U— means united 5 so let us all stand 

In arms against drink, a strong, hopeM band I 

V — stands for viper; and such is strong drink I 

You nurse it, 'twill sting you before you may think. 

W — ^for water so pure and so bright ; 

God*s drink for his creatures, and each Rechabite I 

X — two or three, means a strong sort of ale ; 
. But it makes the men wea(, as I can go bail. 

Y— for the youth of Columbia's fair land ; 

Who 'gainst liquors intoxicate make a brave stand. 

Z — for the zany; no sense much remains, 

As he puts in his mouth what makes off with his 
brains ! 



A JPleafor Stumblers. 

Wb might say a thousand things here on the woes of 
the drunkard, on the guilt of the dram-seller, on the 
poisonous nature of the most popular alcoiiolic drinks, 
and on the frightM havoc which the bottle is working 
in the community, in the households, and even in our . 
churches. But we prefer now to speak on* one specific^ 
point, namely, the duty of al\ conscientious people to. 
abstain from drinking and offering strong drink, while 
that drink makes others ^' stumble." It is the stumblers 
that we are now pleading for. It is for those whom 
your wine- cup — offered in mistaken hospitality, or 
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under the tyranny of fashion — ma/ precipitate into 
drunkenness and perdition. Oh, those stumbli^rs! 
Who are they? I hardly dare tell, for it would touch 
many of us too tenderly. It would tear open too many 
secret wounds which pride and affection ar^ attempting, 
but in vain, to conceal. It would reveal wrecks that 
angels might weep over. It would op6n afresh some 
tombs where the charitable green turf now hides out 
of sight what surviving Ik'iendship would love to have 
forgotten. 

For the sake of my stumbling brother, I am bidden 
to abstain. Is this, asking too much of me? Let a 
single incident answer. In a certain convention of 
temperance philanthropists, a clergyman made a plaus- 
ible defence of the moral right of even good men to 
drink and to offer alcoholic liquors. Teetotalism he 
denounced as fanatical and unscriptural. He talked 
glibly about the wine used at Cana, Galilee, — though not 
very understandlngly, — and insisted that for one he 
should claim the right to use liquors at his own table 
and in social gatherings. When he had concluded his 
sophistical argument, an old man arose under much 
emotion. His voice trembled with grief. Turning to 
the convention, he said in substance to them, *■* 1 know 
a young man. He is fast becoming an inebriate. I fear 
he is ruined^ When he is urged to give up the wine- 
cup, he always pleads the example of a certain popular, 
clergyman. He says that while that minister takes his 
glass and defends it, he means to do the same. Gentle- 
men ! that poor intemperate youth is my soUj and the 
clergyman whose evil example he is following is the 
Tery same one who has just addressed the conven- 
tionl'* 

SEV. T. L. CUYLER. 
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The Spider and the Fly. 

" Will you walk into jny parlor ? " said a spider to a fly ; 
"'Tis the prettiest little parlor that ever you did spy; 
You have ouiy got to pop your head within side of the 

door, 
You'll see so many curious things you never sawl^ore;v 
Will you, will you, walk in, Mr. Fly ? " 

<< Will you grant .^le one sweet kiss ? " said the spider to 

the fly; 
*^ To taste your charming lips I've a curiosity, 
^JidlA perchance, opr lips should m^eet, a wagerl woal<| 

lay 
Of ten to one, you would not often let them come awt^r . 
Will you, will you, walk in, Mr. Fly ? " 

** For the last time now I ask you to walk In, Mr. Fly."—? 
^* No, If I do, I may; be caught. Tm off, so now good-by.** 
Then up he springs, but both his wings are in the web^ 

caught fast. 
Hhp spider laughed, " Ha, ha, my boy, I've caught you 

safe at last ! 
. Vill youi will you, walk in, Mr^ Fly ? " 

Now all young men take warning by this foolish little 

fly; 
tntempermce is the spider's weby — to snare you it will 

try; 
And though you often may have heard this cautioa 

urged before, 
, You're lost If you stand parleying beside the tavero 

door. 
Will you, will you, keep out while you may ? 
17 
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Tobacco* 

Characters,— Jon^ and Thomas. 

Thonias, You hare my besi wisheas John ; but at 
present I cannot altogether agree with what yoa have 
been saying abont snK>king. 

John. Of course you have a perfect right to your 
own opinion ; bat this is a question on which there x^an- 
not be two opinions, when the liicts of the matter are 
fblly understood. 

Thomas. Well, I mast say tliat at present I can see 
BO harm in a person enjoying his pipe of tobacco at his 
own fireside with his family. 

John. As far as the pipe itself is concerned, I have 
no objection to it ; but I l>eiieve it would be far better 
to suck an empty pipe than to imbibe into the system 
the smoke and poison of tol>acco. 

Thomas, If tobacco be a poison, I should' be of the 
same opinion myself. 

John. On that question* there can l>e neitlier if a nor 
hut$; for we have it on the Vnost reliable authority that 
the juice of tobacco is a certain poison ; and if you are 
open to conviction I can soon satisfy yon that such is 
the case. 

Thomas. There is an old saying that if you ^* convince 
a man against his will, he's of the same opinion still ;" 
but that will not be my case; and if you can make good 
your statement, you will find me a willing convert to 
your opinions. 

John. I am very glad to hear you say that; and I 
wish that every person would lay aside all prejudices, 
and approach this important question in such a senaUxle 
and unbiased manner. 
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Thomas, I • believe that poison is poison in whatever 
form it is administered ; and the man who wilfully takes 
that into bis system which he knows to be poisonous is 
nothing less than a self-murderer I 

John. You are quite right ; and I will now show you 
that tobacco is,, in itself, a most arrant poison. Like a 
snake in the grass, it does its work almost invisibly, but 
at the same time it poisons the fountain of health, and 
lays the human system open to a variety of diseases, 
which bring on premature old age, and hurry men to the 
grave. 

Thomas. You draw a fearfkil picture of the effects of 
smoking; but*J should like to know something of the 
facts on which you build your conclusions ; for if your 
foundation be not good, the structure may fall to the 
ground when the first gale blows upon it. 

John, Then we will at once examine the foundation, 
and make ourselves sure of its safety. Tobacco is a 
plant that grows in great abundance in America and 
other parts of the world. At first the sight of a man 
smoking was so strange, that, when the servant of Sir 
Walter Raleigh beheld his master enveloped in a cloud 
of smoke, he thought he was on fire, and threw over 
him the tankard of ale he was bringing him to drink. 

Thomas. There is no danger of a wet jacket for the 
smoker nowadays ! 

John. But he is exposed to dangers of a more serious 
character, although they are perhaps unknown to him. 
The tobacco-plant grows as high as six feet ; it has large 
leaves of a pale green color; and when those leaves are 
dried, they are made into cigars, tobacco, and snuff. 

Thomas. I was not aware that snuff was made from 
the same article as tobacco. 

John. But such is the fact. Of course, in this en- 
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lightened age, the tobacco-leaf has been submitted to 
chemical investigation, and it has been found to contain 
poison in large quantities. 

Thomas* Indeed I What a pity that it is not generally 
known I 

John, The fact itself is known to the great mijorify 
of smokers; but they do not regard it, because it oper- 
ates so slowly that they will point you to smokers who 
have lived to a great age. 

Thomas. That is one of the arguments nsed to 
justify the practice ; but I do not think much of it myself, 
because the system becomes, by degrees, so accustomed 
to it, that in some cases persons may live to a great ag9, 
although they have been smokers for years. 

John. It is said that the exception proves the rule, 
and in that case I believe it is so. But the fact remains, 
that the oil which is extracted from tobacco is a most 
arrant poison. One single drop of it was given to a cat» 
and it immediately expired in convulsions. Not many 
years since, a little girl swallowed a portion of half- 
smoked tobacco which was taken ftoxn her father's pipe, 
and it caused her death ! 

Thomas. Those are very serious statements, and I 
have no reason to doubt the truth of them. That will 
account for persons being sick when they first begin to 
smoke. , , , 

. John. Yes, that is nature protesting against it. Yon 
may have seen persons who smoke out of one pipe until 
it becomes as black as coal. 

Thomas. Yes, I believe that Is very common, and 
old smokers are said to be fond of a well-seasoned 
pipe. 

John. Now, it is the poisonous oil of tobacco th%fc 
causes the pipe to become black; and if that oil was not 
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Slicked in by the pipe, notliing could save the smoker 
from being poisoned. 

Thomas. Well, you have certainly made your state- 
ments good, and I am much obliged to you for the in- 
formation. I never had any desire to be a smoker, but 
in future I will endeavor to shun it as an enemy, and 
do what I can to persuade others to do the same. 

John, There are many other phases of the tobacco 
question, such as chewing and snuffing, and the exp&nse, 
inconvenience, and vulgarity of smoking ; but we will 
speak of these on some other occasion. What I want 
now is, you and all present to Join our society, called 
" The Anti-Tobacco Association." 

Thomas, You may add my name with pleasure, and 
I wish such an association every success, and I will give 
it my hearty support. 

John. That is a noble resolution; and I hope that 
all present will do the same. The ladies, I am sure, will 
support our cause ; and I think all teetotalers would do 
well to complete their good work by giving up the pipe 
and the snuff-box. 



Loafing in the Street. 

Standing on the sidewalk, 

Smoking my cigar, 
Nothing under heaven 

My delight can mar. 
Staring at the ladies. 

Surely what a treat, 
BIbss me I this is pleasant. 

Loafing on the street. 
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High and lowly people, 

Men of every station, 
Bushing madly by me, 

Each In his vocation. 
Look at me vvith envy, 

Longing for my pleasare^ 
Wishing they were also 

Happy men of leisure. 

Looks of admiration, 

From the ladles fair, 
Speak their approbation. 

While their smiles declare 
That I please their fancy. 

With my looks so fine, 
And, In fact, pronounce me 

Bightly, quite divine. 

Ancient maiden lady, 

Walklrig stiffly by, . 
Acts as if she liked not 

Fellows such as I. 
This her outward seeming; 

Inwardly I know . 
That she can but think me 

Quite a handsome beau. 

Young and pretty maiden, 

Tripping down the street. 
Blushes when her glances 

Happen mine to meet; 
Looks a little pbuty, 

As If she'd like to say, 
** Impudent young fellow, 

Look the other way.'* 
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All the whUe I*m certain 

That she likes me well; 
Sare I am she's flattered. 

More than she can tell, 
To receive the homage 

Of a man so fine, 
One who rightly boasteth 

Whiskers so divine. 

Staring at the ladies. 

Sorely what a treat; 
Bless me I this is pleasant, 

Loafing on the street. 



€Hrl8 and Wine* 

C*ar<ic<cr«.— Philip and Ralph. 

Lit* ^Uip Come, Ralph, give. me yonr name for the 
Btnd nf Ttx^. Here!j M)ur b adge. I want you to Join 
to-day. 

JBalph. Don't be in a hurry, Phil ; if you'd asked me 
a week ago, perhaps I shouldn't have hesitated. 

Phil. What's up now? 

Balph. I had a glass of wine last night. The tasto 
Isn't out of my mouth yet. 

Fhih A glass of wine? Where did you get it? ' 

Balph, Oh» some of us were at Delia Preston's. 
We had a gaj time, I can tell you ; first-rate dancing 
and some choice Madeira. 

FhU. But I thought you were bpposec to drink of all 
kinds, Ralph? 

SalpK Drink? So I am I But what's the harm of a 
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little giape-juice, especially if handed you by a fairy 
whose eyes sparkle brighter than the wine? Hey, 
Phil? 

Phil, I do believe you are intoxicated a little yet, 
Ralph! Come, here's the pledge. It's time you were 
** anchored " with us. You may get out in too deep a 
sea for you, before you Isnow it. 

Balph, Never fear me ! Could you resist a wine-glass 
firom tHe hand of a — well — such a girl as Lucy, for 
example ? 

Phil. I don't think "such a girl as Lucy" would 
offer one. But if she did, yes, I could, and most cer- 
tainly would. 

Balph, Bravo! But wait till you're tempted, Phil. 
Besides, ray father is a strict temperance man, and Pve 
seen it on his table. 

PhiL You won't get me to say anything against your 
father ; but the best of people do sometimes make mis- 
takes. What some can do without danger others can" 
not. You know old Jim Farwell? 

Balph. Yes. 

Phil. Well, the first taste he ever had for drink came 
through a glass of " sparkling Madeira," from the hand 
of a fairy like yours. 

Balph. He don't look much as if he ever had anytihing 
to do with fairies. Jim Farwell, indeed ! 

Phil. He never will again either; but once he had 
as charming a home and as many choice friends as any 
of us. . His father kept expensive wines ; they never 
hurt him any ; but he lived to see two boys fill drunkards' 
graves, and would have seen three if grief hadn't killed 
him too soon to see, Jim buried. 

Balph. Is that so? Who told you? 

Phil. My grandmother. She knew Jim when he was. 
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as she says, "as bright a boy as ever made a father's 
heart feel proud." Sweet Clara Keene's ringicg little 
laugh was too much for him, more than once, when he 
tried to refuse the tempting glass ; and then she scorned 
him at last for his weakness, and left him to straggle 
alone. I tell you, it's gay for such a girl to triumph 
over one — no, heart ; and I despise a manliness that 
yields against one's better judgment. Excuse me, but 
I'm in earnest. No one, believe me, who cares a straw 
for another will offer them anything of the kind. They 
will try their own power in that way, and laugh at you 
behind your back, just as some cunning ladies tried a 
certain clergyman onc&, who had boasted of his firm 
teetotalism. 

Balph, How was that? 

Phil, Offered him a glass of wine at an evening parly, 
and, no doubt to their surprise, he lifted it to his lips, 
when, to his own, t]ie wine laughed at him as well as 
the ladies. The cup was of double glass, such as yon 
may have seen at a glass-blower's, and the wine con- 
fined between ; so that he lost his credit and pleasure, 
both of which were drowned in peals of indelicate 
laughter. 

Balph, Good enough for him I But do you believe 
any one, now, would offer you wine as a test merely of 
your principles ? 

Phil, I know It I I've seen it I 

Balph. What I Has anybody said anything about 
me ? Own up ; let's have it. 

Phil, No tales out of school. Give us youi^name. 

Balph, Don't fool a fellow. If you know anything, 
let's have i*, I say. 

Phil, Well, Fred did tell me to-day that Delia Pres- 
ton boasted to his sister Nell, that she had proved some 
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teetotalers coaldn't keep their pledge when the ladles 

had a mind to test their principles. 
Salph, Bother I Is that so ? . ^ / V 

Phil. Exactly so. flv^ /i^^^-^^ 

Balph. Then here goes I Give ns a badg e ; iiOBe~«f 

-the pAiirti>yf^yHi|^4^ ft yrxlj^ n]\^^rt n||i f | ^fl ■ ^0% 

that I care a fig for Delia, or ever did ; but I guess a 
little manly independence won*t hurt anybody, and per- 
haps it'll pay better in <* the long run." 

KRUKA. 



The Cost of JDrinJc. 

[To be spoken by three little boys.] 

John. Three little boys, of tender years, 
Are here to speak like aged seers ; 
And tell to you on every hand 
The cost of drink in ou/dear land. 

George. Yes, we are here ; three little boys. 
Who've only just given up our toys ; 
p We come to tell you what we think 
About the monstrous cost of drink. 

Charles. And, as *tls said in God's own truth. 
Let no one here despise our youth; 
For, though we're young, we are not lost 
In finding out what drink has. cost. 

John, Well, George, I see by your bright looks 
That you've been busy with your books; 
And I don't doubt you'll show quite clear 
That drink, at best, Is very dear. 
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Oejrge. The cost of drink ! mere words would fldl 
To tell the sad and sickening tale 
Of thousands, I with truth can say, 
Who feel the cost of drink to-day. 

Charles, The cost of drink ! Let prisoners speak. 
Lunatics too, and paupers weak ! 
They could unfold a tale of woe, 
And prove that drink has been their foe. 

John. I see the noblest of ourrace. 

Whose genius a throne would grace. 
Cut dowu and blasted in their prime 
By drink, the parent of most crime. 

George. I see the widow, young in years, 

And orphan children bathed in tears, 
Bereft of him they loved so well, — 
By drink, the darkest fiend from hell! 

Carles. I see the prisoners chained in gangs. 
And mark their deep and bitter pangs. 
You ask what brought them to this place? 
Why, drink, the curse of all our race I 

John. How many men of learning rare, 

With whom none others can compare, 
Do their fine intellects deprave 
By drink, the tyrant of the slave I 

George. How many a wife with haggard looks. 

Whose name is ofb in tradesmen's bookSf 
Could tell, in poverty's deep tone. 
What drink has cost that house alone i 
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Charles How many men in prison poor, 

Wlio once had much laid up in store. 
Could tell, with faces wan and pale, 
How they lost all by drinking ale I 

John. *Tis not the cash men pay for beer 
That makes the thing so very dear; 
But ruin is its daily cause, 
By leading men to break our laws. 

Cfeorge. Children in rags we daily see, 

Whose homes are scenes of misery; 
And this is mostly caused, I fear. 
Because the money's spent in beer. 

Charles. And then when all their money's spent, 
And they're so poor they can't pay rent. 
To the parish they must go, 'tis clear, 
And rates must pay for all that beer. 

John. Drink is the greatest curse of life; 
It causes misery and strife ; 
And every year the trade so thrives. 
It murders fifty thousand lives t 

Oeorge. Drink is a poison slow and sure, 

And weak men's minds it does allure; 
It leads them on ftrom bad to worse, 
And in the end it proves their curse. 

Charles. Thousands of dollars are yearly paid 
For the great havoc drink has made ; 
And we're compelled to pay each year 
For what is caused by drinking beer. 
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John* To sum up all, — it costs men's health, 

* Degrades their minds, and wastes their wealth. 
And, more thau all, — most sad to tell, — 
It costs men heaven and leads to hell. 

AlU If you would know what drink has cost. 

Think of what souls by it are lost; 
Think of what souls by It are lost I 



• ♦ » 



The- Cambridge Tragedy. 

Women and facts are very stubborn things, 
And rule this world in spite of lords and kings; 
My muse of facts and women therefore sings. 

In famous Cambridge, famed for Harvard College, 
Where famous men stuff empty heads with knowledge, 
A kind and very worthy woman lives, 
Who by economy and labor thrives, — 

One Mrs. Hall, 
The wife of Oliver, a drinking fellow, 
Who, as he loafs about and gets quite mellow, 
Is no helpmeet at all. 

I said this woman by her labor thrives ; ^ 

'Tis true ; for by the toil of her own hands 

She bought the neat white cottage where she lives. 
And even the soil on which that cottage stands ; 

And though her wedded lord his vigils keeps. 
Night after night, with vilest of the vile, 
In earthly hells, called rum-shops, still the while 

She hopes for belter days, and toils and weeps. 
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Ohr could we hit on some saccessftil plan 

To make her wedded half a sober man, 

Twould dry her tears, and bid her isorrows cease, 

And make that cot the dwelling-place of peace I 

But soulless wretches of the basest.sort, . . 

The shame, and scourge, and curse of Can}bridgeport» 

Will still supply that wretched man with rum, 

And se^d him drunk and brawling to his home. 

Among the crew was one Bezaleel Wheeler, — 
In Boston rum a very noted dealer, — 
Who kept himself and store 
In what had been a blacksmith's shop of yore ; 
A plaoe for merchandise not over nice; 
And though, as I have heard the neighbors say, 
The blacksmith's tools were taken all away, 
Tis plain, I think, there still remained one viCB. 



This Wheeler oft did Mrs. Hall exhort 
No more to fUmish Oliver with rum ; 

But to that filthy hole would he resort, 
Then crabbed, cross, and railing, seek his home. 

One day, as usual, he returned, not drunk, 

But half-seas-over, or a little more. 

And set the house in such complete uproar 
As vexed poor Mrs. Hall,. and raised her spunk; 

Said she, " Til go and see that wretch once more." 
Her dark eye flashed like lightning, as she spoke. 
And putting on her bonnet and her cloak. 

She walked with hasty steps to Wheeler's store* 
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"Is Wheeler here? •* the dame did eager ask; 

Yet nought save echo deigned to make reply ; 

She searched the shop, but nothing could espy 
Save bottle, glass, and demijohn, and cask. 

Thus disappointed, say, what could she do? 
Return home, smarting with a sense of wrong, 

And still submit to such abuse ? — Ob, no ! 
Glass-ware is quickly broke, and she was strong ; 
Said she, '' I'll show the knave what I can do t " 
And to the work with resolution flew. 
Then bottles crashed. 
And liquors splashed. 
And glasses smashed, 
As one by one against the wall she dashed. 

At length she clutched a demijohn, and said, 
" Come, 'tis your turn ; " and bore it to the street; 

Then, lifting it on high above her head, 
Down came the precious burden at her feet. 

As erst before the ark old Dagon fell, 
So fell thi8 heathen god, and such a smell 
Rose Arom the wreck, perfuming all the air, 
As if there had been fifty topers there. 

A second demijohn no better Aured, 
Though at its first descent it stood the shock; 

Even " harmless medicines " could not be spared, 
For, seizing on the fragment of a rock, 

She dealt him such a blow, so fair and ftill, 

As broke this universal doctor's skull. 

Strong as it was, at length 'twas forced to yield, 

And left the lady mistress of the field ; 

Man's direst foe did woman's power confess, 

And Cambridgeport now boasts one rum-shop less. 
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My friend, If you have rum-shops in your town, 
Which you are quite desirous to break down, 
Look to the dealers well, and on them pour 
The naked truth in one perpetual shower ; 
Let drunkards' wives appeal, and children plead, 
And law their pockets touch, — that may succeed $ 
But should you find your efforts baffled all, 
Take my advice, and send for Mrs. Hall. 

CHABL9S JEWBTT* 



Moderate Drinking* 

Moderation describes neither quality nor strength. 
The system of moderate drinking is as unfathomable as 
the abyss, and uncertain as the wind. It is the great . 
deceiver of nations ; promising health and long life, yet 
destroying more by its tendencies than war, famine, or 
the plague. It is a sweet morsel in the mouth, but 
gravel in the belly. It is the a b c of drinking; the 
picture-book, leading the ypung and thoughtless to the 
worst lessons of intemperawje. It is a regular quack 
medicine, making splendid promises, but performing no 
cures, and yet demanding enormous pay. It is the 
starting-point to the workhouse, the prison, the asylum, 
the gazette, and the gallows. It is a light-fingered 
gentleman, who feels eveiy comer of the drawer, and 
the very bottom of the purse. It is the first step iq an 
inclined plane of rapid descent, smooth as marble, and 
slippery as glass, ending in an abyss of ruin. It is a 
beautiM serpent, whose fangs and deadly venom are 
concealed by the dazzHng of its coils. It is hypocrisy 
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person} fied, an affected outside sobriety, while all Is 
agitation and uncleanness within. It is the landlord's 
birdlime, by which he- secures his victims, and fastens 
them in his cage. It is the entrance to a delightful 
avenue, lined with deceitful flowers, charmed with be- 
witching sounds, but ending in the caverns of the dead. 
It is an ignis fatuus, tempting its fated followers over 
trembling bogs, and tumbling them down a frightful 
precipice. It is the whirlpool of ruin in which thou- 
sands have sunk to rise no more. It appears as an angel 
of light, assuming a smiling countenance, but is in real- 
ity a demon of the bottomless pit. It is like a perpetual 
dropping, injuring man's constitution far more than 
occasional drunkenness. It is the birthday and birth- 
place of all the drunkenness we have in the land. It 
provides an army of reserve to recruit the ranks of the 
sixty thousand annually slain by strong drink. It is the 
bond of union betwixt the publicans, drunken politicians, 
little-drop ministers, and all enemies to the cause of 
teetotalism. 



-•^•^ 



Th^ Jug of Whiskey. 

fioene.— A table with a large brown Jug upon it; also a pitoher cf 
water with tumbler. 

Within these earthen walls confined 
The ruin lurks of human kind ; 
More mischiefs here united dwell, 
And more diseases haunt this cell. 
Than ever plagued the Egyptian flocks^ 
Or ever cursed Pandora's box. 
18 
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Within thes.e earthen walls repose 
The seed of many a bloody nose ; 
The chattering tongue, the horrid oath»-« 
The first for fighting, nothing loth,— 
The nose with diamonds glowing red, 
The bloated face, the broken head. 

Forever fastened by this door. 
Confined within a thousand more, 
Destructive fiends, of hateful shape, 
Even now are planning an escape. 

Here only by a cork controlled, ' 
And slender walls of earthen mould. 
In all their pomp of death reside. 
Revenge, tliat ne^r was satisfied ; 
The tree that bears the deadly fruit 
Of maiming, murder, and dispute ; 
Assault, that Innocence assails ; 
The images of gloomy jails, — 
All these, within this jug appear, 
And Jack, the hangman. In the rear. 

Thrice happy he, who, early* taught 
By nature, ne'er this poison sought I 
He, with the purling stream content, 
The beverage quaffs, that nature meant; 
In reason's scale his actions weighed. 
His spirits want no foreign aid ; 
Long life is his In vigor passed, 
Existence welcome to the last, — 
A spring that never yet grew stale, — 
Such virtues lie In Adam's Me. 
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The Universal AppeaU 

'Parent I who with speechless feeling 

O'er thy cradled treasure bent, 
Every year new claims revealing, 

Yet thy wealth of love unspent ; 
Hast thou seen that blossom blighted 

By a drear, untimely frost, 
All thy labor unrequited. 

Every glorious promise lost? 

Wife I with agony unspoken, 

Shrinking from affliction's rod, 
Is thy prop, thine idol, broken. 

Fondly trusted next to God? 
Husband ! o'er thy hope a mourner, 

Of thy chosen friend ashamed. 
Hast thou-to the burial borne her, 

Unrepentant, unreclaimed? 

Child ! in tender weakness turning 

Ta thy heaven-appointed guide. 
Doth a lava poison, burning, 

Turn to gall affection's tide ? 
Still that orphan, burden bearing. 

Darker than the grave, can show, 
Dost thou bow thee down, despairing. 

To a heritage of woe ? 

Country ! on thy sons depending. 
Strong in manhood, bright in bloom, 

Hast thou seen thy pride descending. 
Shrouded to the unhonored tomb ? 
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Rise I on eagle pinions soaring, 
Rise I like one of godlike birth, 

Rise I Jehovah*s aid imploring, 
Sweep the spoiler from the earth I 

MRS. L. H. SIGOURNXr. 



Conflict and Conquest, 

CouRAOE, brother, do not stnmble, 
Though thy path,be dark as night; 

There's a star to guide the humble : 
"Trust in God, and do the right." 

Let the road be rough and dreary, 
And its end far out of sijght, 

Foot it bravely ; strong or weary, 
" Trust in God, and do the right." 

Perish " policy " aiid " cunning I " 
Perish all that fears the light I 

Whether losing, whether winning, 
"Trust in God, and do the right." 

Trust no party, sect, or fashion ; 

Trust no " leaders " in the fight ; 
But in every word and action, 

" Trust in God, and do the right." 

Trust no lovely forms of passion j 
Friends may look like angels bright; 

Trust no wine-cup, drink, or fashion ; 
" Trust in God, and do the right." 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 277 



Simple rale, and safeist gnidlD^, 

Inward peace and inward might, 
Star upon oar path abiding; 
« Trust in God, and do the right.** 

Some will hate thee, some will love thte, 

Some will flatter, some will slight; 
Cease Arom man, and look above thee ; 
" Trust in God, and do the right.** 



The Mem^ Bowh 

[After reading in the regolar way, read again by alternate Unet; 
again begin at the bottom and read upward; then again upward 
by alternate lines.] 

The merry bowl that Bacchus sings 

I fain would banish far ftom hence ; 
I prize above all earthly things 

Sobriety and temperance. 

Old alcohol, the spirit-king, 

Conftision to his odious reign ! 
Above all men his praise I sing 

Who breaks the drunkard's galling chain. 

Where grog-shop banners are displayed. 

Defeat and ruin seize the cause ; 
May success the standard aid 

Of temperance principles and laws. 

I turn away, — disgust is mine,— 
Where ftimes of rum are breathed ft*ee ; 

When asked the temperance pledge to sign, 
*Tis there hand, heart, .and name shall be. 
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Are Intoxic€Uinff I>rink8 Necessary to People 
in Health? 

[A dialogue for 8eT«n yoaths.} 

CharacUrs.^'BiiAj^ Harrt, Walter, Sam, James, John, Tom 
Clifton, John's sailor coasin. 

5cene.— A chair and a table. The two boys, Bill and Hany, 
standing near it. 

Bill* Well, Harry, our debating class meets to-night; 
at least, I mean it ought to meet; but it seems to me as 
if you and I were to have the meeting all to ourselves. 
. Harry, I saw. several of our boys as I -was coming up, 
and they said they would be here in a few minutes. It is 
several minutes past the time appointed already; but 
John Clifton has a sailor cousin, who has Just come 
home ftom China, and they were all listening to him 
spinning a long yam about something that he has seen 
there. Ill confess that / should have liked to have 
heard it myself, only he was just getting to the end, and 
there ijs no ftm in hearing the end of a thing, and not the 
beginning. « 

[Enter John, with his sailor cottsinf and Walter, Sam, and 
James,^ 

John. Well, gentlemen; I am sorry to have kept you 
waiting; however, I have a good excuse, — I have 
brought you an addition to our debating class, in the 
shape of a salt-tar — my cousin, Tom Clifton, Esq., of 
Her Majesty's ship " Invincible," who will be able, no 
doubt, to throw a little more light on the subject 
band, with the extensive experience which he has ha. 

Tom. Any information which I may be able to qSk 
you, I will give with the greatest pleasure. 
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Sam, lu the first place, 1 b€g to propose that our 
Mend, William Hunter, Esq., be appointed chairman of 
this meeting. 

Harry. I beg to second the proposition. 

James. It has been proposed and seconded that oar 
esteemed friend, William Hunter, Esq , be appointed 
chairman of this meetiqg. All for the motion will now 
signify it tn the usual manner. [All hands np.'] 

Jamea. Against? [Silence.} The motion is unani- 
mously carried. [To Bill.'] Sir, I have the pleasure of 
offering you — in the name of the meeting — thecliair. 

Bill. [Taking his seat.} Gentlemen, I havetotliank 
■ you all for the unexpected honor which you have be- 
stowed upon me this evening. As chairman of this 
meeting, I do not consider myself called upon to make, 
neither does the limited time permit, a long speech. I 
will therefore come at once to ♦the proposed subject of 
debate, which is, *<Are intoxicating liquors necessary 
to people in health?'' I trust that the discussion will 
be conducted throughout with calmness, forbiearance, 
and courtesy. Mr. Harry will perhaps favor us with his 
opinion first. 

Harry. My opinion ls» that intoxicating liquors are 
not necessary to persons in health. I will endeavor, in 
a few words, to state my reasons for thinking so. In 
the first place, because, ere their use was known in this, 
country, men endured greater hardships, lived rougher 
and plainer, and yet enjoyed, on the whole, far better 
health than the majority do who use them at present. 
In the second place, alcohol, a necessary Ingredient in 
Intoxicating liquors, is a deadly poison, and cannot be 
taken into the stomach of a person in health witliout 
injury. And, thirdly, that niany hard-workin§ men who 
have been used to intoxicating liquors all their lives, and 
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at length have been Indibced to abstain from it, have 
confessed that they have enjoyed better health, have 
had a better appetite for food, and have been able to do 
more work without them. Therefore, I contend that in» 
toxicating liquors are not necessary for persons who are 
in health. 

Sam. I beg to differ from you. All constitutions are 
not alike; some require stimulants, even when in health. 

James. And / beg to differ from you ! How is it, 
then, that men of all kinds of constitutions have adopted 
the plan of total abstinence, and all reaped benefit from 
it? How is it that none die from it, but so many from 
the want of it? 

Sam. Oh ! it's — it's because — because — why, it's all 
imagination to think that total abstinence does any one 
any good I They are in reality weaker ! 

James. And oh! it'a— it's all imagination to think 
that beer does them any good I They are weaker in reality I 

Walter. Well, I, for my part, will say that when I've 
had a glass of home-brewed, I feel it all over my body, — 
invigorating, -and giving me strength. 

John. And haven't you also felt, a short time after, a 
feeling of lassitude and wear^ess come over you, as if 
your strength were departing ftom you as quickly as it 
came ? 

Walter. Well, I'll confess I do often feel very tired 
shortly after. 

John. Showing plainly that it is riofrreaZ, but artificial 
strength. I was reading an extract from a temperance 
lecture the other day, and the lecturer met the argument 
of ** feeling it all over the body*' in the following man- 
ner: "Now, this is one of the g1*eatest and most 
powerM arguments we can bring against you moderate 
drinkers/ If you eat a beef-steak, do yoa feel it all over 
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your body ? No ! If you have health, yon ought not to 
feel that you have a stomach. The moment that fact is 
forced upon you, you are pained, and God thereby warns 
you that you are doing violence to his laws." When 
you take a glass of water, you do not feel it all over your 
body ; yet water imparts reaZ, and not artificial strength. 

Walter. Well, but Fm not so fond of drinking freezing 
cold water. 

James. Ah ! that shows that you do not take intoxicating 
liquor so much for its pretended strength, as because 
you like it. Were you to go to a doctor, and ask him to 
give you something to impart strength to you instead of 
drink, he would doubtless quickly find you an excellent ' 
substitute. Doctors recommend it to their patients 
because they know they like it, and in the hope of pleas- 
ing them. 

Walter. I dare say they often do ; but come, -- there 
are some cases in which they are absolutely necessary ! 
You, for instance ITurning to the sailor'], would never 
have been able to have stood what you have done, — all 
the extren^es of heat and cold, .and changing climates, 
and all the other hardships that sailors are exposed to, — 
"Without your glass of grog. Do you think you would, 
Tom? 

Tom. •! have, indeed, as you have said, been exposed 
to many hardships and dangers. I have been stationed 
for four years on the unhealthy coast of Africa; and for 
as: long again near the ice-bound regions in the northern 
latitudes. I have been in every quarter of the globe ; 
in the micjst of war, pestilence, hurricanes, storms, and 
I can scarcely tell you what ; and .you'll acknowledge 
that my experience ought to have a little weight, surely 1 

Ml, Oh, yea yes, yes ! 

Tom, Well, gentlemen, my experience is this, — that 
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a man can bear greater extremes of heat and cold, nn- 
hi^althy climates, pestilence, or any of the ills that the 
flesh is heir to, infinitely better tbithout either ardent 
spirits or Intoxicating liquors; and therefore, for the 
last ten years, I have been a teetotaler! 

Chair, Well, gentlemen, the discussion has been 
brought to a most satisfactory conclusion by our good 
friend here ; and I think none after this will venture to 
say that intoxicating liquors are necessary to persons in 
health. 

The time has now expired, and it devolves upon me to 
bring this meeting to a conclusion. I thank you all for 
the order which you have preserved this evening. I 
pow pronounce the meeting dissolved. 

Marry, Three cheers for our chairman ! 

John. And three cheers for our temperance tars I 



Talk to Tipplers* 

To the centre be sunken 

The cup that makes drunken I 
All blossoms of life In its burning have shronken. 

Your wink- waking cider . 

Will bite like a spider, 
Yet sparkle and flatter, -— the fatal derider I 

Mild claret and sherry 

You think will make merry, 
But ** wine is a mocker," hock, port, or l^fadelra. 

All bitters arc bitter; 

With tbein it were fitter 
To prison the dogs than your senses to Arltter. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE TEMPERANCE SPEAKER. 299 



You may think it is queer, 

But you ought to spell bier, 
I4ke tke Dutch, that the death in it so shall appear. 

On lager and porter 

Your days will grow shorter, 
The stouter your ** stout " is, the weaker your sort arel 

There's something too risky 

In sipping at whiskey, 
Though it happen to make you feel merry and ftlsky. 

There's measureless sin 

In a ** weazle " of gin, , 

And you'd better quit " popping" it where you begin. 

The " horribles " come 
. From a bottle of rum. 
Like smoke ftom a chimney, or noise Arom a drum. 

And a tipple of brandy. 

Though smuggled through candy. 
Brings death and destruction too fearfUlly handy. 

Then far be it sunken, 

Whatever makes drunken ; 
And sweet grow the blossoms its fire would lusft 
shrunken. 

Till hearts it made barren, 

. Anointed like Aaron, 
Bear roses and lilies, the glory of Sharon I 

GEOBOB S. BURLlEIOB. 
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The Orphan^s Cry. 

Orphan 1 1 am more than orphaned : 

Death is sweeter than life's blight ; 
Shame knd evil bring bereaval, 
Por which life sends no retrieval; 
Through the grave alone breaks light* 

Who will give me back my father. 
Reeling to a drunkard's grave ? 

Falling, falling, down the appalling 

Black abyss, where no calling 
Angel's voice can reach to save ! 

Who will soothe me for my mother, 

Worn and wearied out of life? 
Who departed, broken-hearted, 
In the bitter pangs that darted 
From that word, — a drunkarcTs wift t 

Will the gold of evil commerce 

Bring my fallen brother back? 
He was tender of his slender 
"Birdie," and her prou' defender, 
Till the curse came, hot and black. 

Where is flown my sunny childhood? 

Where the little tender ways, •?— 
Mother's kisses, warm caresses. 
All the daily love that blesses 

The young life thht round me played? 

t^nowledge is a path forbidden. 
Toil's reward and honor's praise ; 
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Fly my llauntlug rags, like haunting 
Dreams at morning's disenchanting. 
And my hope within me dies. 

Oh I they say, the rulers will it. 

And the land sells life for gain ; 
That the bleeding orphan's pleading. 
And the good man'^ Interceding, 

Vainly fall as desert raini 

But the cloud that feeds no greenoeas 

Gathers lightning from the air, 
That burns under, soon In thunder, 
To smite power and pride asunder, 

With a swift-consuming glare* 
# 
Can the wealth of wicked Dives 

Blind the watching eye of God? 
Must his victim still protect him ? 
May his dogs have torn or licked him? 

Never 1 he shall ^e^ the rod ! 

GEO. S. BUBLEI€HL 



*' Drinkdonh soon shall faUJ* 

" Men of thouglit," in all your thinking. 
Have ye weighed the curse of drinking, 
'Neath whose turbid waves are sinking 

Thousands every year? 
Have ye seen the serpent trailing, 
Heard the blasphemy and railing. 
Listened to the orphan's wailing. 

Marked the widow's tear? 
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Statesmeo, look and wonder. 
Preacher, launch thy thunder ; 

Thrilling poet, you must show it 
In lines of martial number ; 
Rouse, each earnest, thinking soul, 
To free our land from drink's control. 
And shout the sound fix>m pole to pole^ . 

Drinkdom soon shall fall ! 

" Men of feeling," see with sadnes8> 
Drink-made poverty and madness. 
Crushing even childhood's gladness 

'Neath its iron heel ; 
Think of lives of changeless sorrow* 
Unrelieved by hope's to-morrow, 
Chasing deep griefs deadly fUrrow 

Where there's nought to heal ; 

Bleed for genhis Jbllghted, 
Wife and children slighted, — • 

The murderer's hand, the felon's brandy 
And souls for aye benighted. 
Join us, — brave men still shall lead us. 
Thousands all around do need us; 
Swell our ranks, the world shall beed Qst 

Drinkdom soon shall fall ! 

" Men of action," band together, 
Here's a work to try your tether; 
Use means lawful, wield together 

Pulpit, platform, press. 
Law has made a drunken nation, 
Law can stop drink's devastation | 
From restrictive legislation 

We expect redress. 
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Thought, find act, and feeling 
Join in this appealing. 

Well work aad pray, and urge our way, 
JNaught else our vigor stealing. 
Onward ! to this cause we're married, 
We shall shovit (though long we've tarried). 
Our "Prohibitory Bill " is carried: 
Drinkdom soon shall fall! 



The Two Drinkers* 

" Drine, drink," said the vende^; of the liquid fire, 
** My liquord will give you the joy you desire. 
They only are sad who are sober and think; 
Then be merry, my friends, oh, be merry and drink I** 

The drunkard obeyed, and, with feverish gnp, 
The goblet of poison he pressed to his lip ; 
He drank, and he/lrank, but the pleasure came not; 
For he died, as he lived, a poor, beggarly sot. 

<* Drink, drink," says the Christian, "drink water alone^ 
'Twill cherish thy flesh and give strength to thy bone. 
Let the soul's wants be cherished with (Christian belief. 
Then be happy, my Mends ; drink the waters of life." 

The wise man obeys, — acts the part of a sage, — 
Drinks water, pure water, his thirst to assuage ; . 
Finds comfort in Christy takes the cross for the prize. 
And dies full of years, and ascends to the skfes. 

BEV. JOHN p. BBTKBB. 
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The Teetotaler^ 8 Sign-hoard* 

Ale and tobacco, 

Llqoors and wine, 
Are not to be had 

At this house of mine* 
Business transactions 

Go on without these; 
To worlt, then, at oncey 

Or go, if you please. 

But don't be mistaken, 

The cellar's not empty : 
There's br^ad, beef, and bacoBf 

And butter in plenty. 
Tobacco and drink 

I have quite put aside. 
But anything else 

I will gladly provide. • 

There's coffee and milk, 

And. sugar and tea. 
And all thatds needftil 

For mortals like me. 
To grudge my friends these 

1b not my intention ; 
But liquors imd ale 

I beg they'll not mentioa. 
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ational "^J^emperance, Society 

And Publication House, 

HTHE National Temperance Society, organized in 1866 for ttie purpose 
of supplying a sound and able Temperance literature, have already 
stereotyped and published two hundred and seventy-five publications of 
all sorts and sizes, from the one-page tract up to the bound volume of 500 
pages. This list comprises books, tracts, and pamphlets, containing 
essays, stories, sermons, arguments, statistics, history, etc., upon every 
phase of the question. Special attention has been given to the department 

For Sunday-School Libraries. 
Over forty volumes have already been issued, written by some of the best 
authors in the land. These have been carefully examined and unani- 
mously approved by the Publication Committee of the Society, represent- 
ing the various religious denominations and Temperance organizations of 
the country, which consists of the following members : 

PETER CARTER, Rev. J. B. DUNN, 

Rev. W. M. TAYLOR, Rev. A. G. LAWSON, 

A. A. ROBBINS, Rev. ALFRED TAYLOR, 

Rev. M. C. SUTPHEN, R. R. SINCLAIR, 

T. A. BROUWER, Rev. C. D. FOSS, 

J. N. STEARNS, JAMES BLACK, 

Rev. WILLIAM HOWELL TAYLOR. 
These volumes have been cordially commended by leading clerg3rmen 
of all denominations, and by various national ahd State bodies, all_ over 
the land. 

The following is the list, which can be procured through the regular 
Sunday-School trade, or by sending direct to the rooms of the Society : 

Rev. Dr. Willoughby aad his Wine. lamo, 458 pages. By Mrs. Mary 
Spring Walker, author of " The Family Doctor," etc, . . . $1 60 

This thrllllngly interesting book depicta in a vivid mRnner the terrible inflnence exerted by 
thote who stand as tiie servants of Grvd, and wliu sanction tlie social custom of wine-drinlvinp. 
It is fair and faithful to the trnth. It is not a bitter tirade ngainft the church or the ministry. 
On the contrary, it plainly and earnestly Acknowledges that the ministry is the friend ol niornli y, 
and the great bulwark of practical virtue. 

At Lion's Mouth. i2mo,4iopp. By Miss Mary Dwinell Chellis, author 
of ** Temperance Doctor," '^Out of the Fire," *' Aunt Dinah's 
Pledge," etc., $1 25 

This is one of the best books ever issued, written in a simple yet thrillinp and Interest- 

Sf style. It speaks boldly for the entire suppression of the liquor traffic, deplctinst vividly the 
sery and wrongs resulting from it. The CfhristiHii tone is most excellent, showinjr t lie necws- 
sity of God's grace In the heart to overcome temptation, and the power of appetite, and the 
Influence which one zealous Christian can exert upon his companions and the community. 
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imt Dlaak'i Pledce. xsmo, 3x8 
rages. By Miss Mary Dwinbll 
Chbllis, author of *^ Temperance 
Doctor,*' "Out of the Fire." 

etc., $1 26 

AaatDloah wm an «min«nt ChrliUan wo- 
man. H«r pifldge included swearing and unok- 
Inff, aa wul aa drinking. It saved lier boys, 
woo lived naeftil lives, and died happy ; and 
bv qaijBt, yet loving and persistent worm, names 
of many others were add«d who seemed almost 
beyond hope of salvation. 

The Teimpenuiee Doctor, xamo, 370 
pages. By Miss Mary Dwinbll 
Chbllis, $1 26 

This is a true story, replete with interest, 
and adi4»ted to Sunday-school and familv read- 
ing. In it we have graphically depicted the 
sad ravages that are caused bv the use ol intox- 
icating beverages ; also, the blessinn of Tem- 
perance, and what may be accomplished by one 
earnest soul fbr that reform. It ought to find 
readkri in every household. 

Out of the Fire, xsmo, 490 pages. 
By Miss Mary Dwinbll Chbllis, 
author of " Deacon Sim's Pray- 
ers," etc., . $1 26 

It ia one ol the most effeetive and imnreuive 
Temperance books ever published. The evils 
of the drinking customs of society, and the- 
blessings of sobriety and total abstinence, are> 
strikingl V developed in the history of vaiions 
fiunillee in the community. 

History ofa Threepenny Bit. x8mo, 
3x6 pages, $0 76 

ThU is a thrlUing story, beautifully illus- 
trated with five choioe wood engravings. The 
story of little Peggy, the drunkard's daughter, 
is told in such a sunple yet interesting manner 
that no one can read it without realixing more 
than ever before the nature and extent of in- 
temperance, and sympathising more than ever 
with the patient, suffsring victim. It should 
be ia every Sunday^chool library. 

Adopted. xSmo, 336 pages. By 
Mrs. £. J. Richmond, author of 
" The McAUisters," ... $0 60 

This book is written in an easy, pleasant 
yle, seems to be true to nature, true to itself, 
and withal Is full of the Gospel and Temper- 
ance. 

The Bed Bridge. xSmo, 331 pages. 
By Thracb Talman, . . $0 90 

We have met with few Temperance storiet 
ceoialoiog so many evidences of decided ability 
and high Uterary ezeeUeoce as this. 



The Old Brown Pitcher, z^mo. 
333 pages. By the Author or 
»* Susie's Six Birthdays," "The 
Flower of the Family,'"' etc., $1 00 

BeautfTully illustrated. This admirable vol- 
ume for boys and girls, containing original 
stories by some of the most gifted, writers for 
the young, will be eagerly welcomed by the 
children. It is adMpte.l alike lor the&mily 
circle and the Habbath-echool library. 



Mrs. Emily Pbarson, 



$0 7l» 



The manifold evils resulting from the *' still '* 
to the owner's family, as well as to the famil iea 
of bis customers, are truthfully presented. The 
characters Introduced, such a* are found in 
almost everv good-sized village, are well por- 
trayed. We can unhesitatingly oommena it, 
and bespeak for it a wide circulation. 

The Hard Master. x8mo, 378 pages . 
By Mrs. T. E. McConaughy, auw 
thorof " One Hundred Gold Dol- 
lars," and other popular Sunday- 
School books, $0 86 

This intereating narrative of the temptations, 
trials, hardships, and fortunes of poor orphan 
boy Ulustrates in a most striking manner the 
value of " right principles," especially of 
honesty truthfulness, and TiMPsmAircB. 



Echo Bank. 

Ervib, , 



x8mo, 369 pages. By 



This is a well>written and deeply interesting 
narrative, in which is clearly shown the suffer- 
ing and sorrow that too often follow and the 
dangers that attend boys and young men at 
school and at college, who suppose they can 
earily take a glass or two occasionally, with- 
out fear of ever being aught more than a mode- 
rate drinker. 

Bachel NoMe's Experienee. i8mo, 
335 pages. By Brucb Edwards. 
$0 90 

This is a story of thrilling interest, ably and 
eloquently tolo^ and is an excellent iMok for 
Sunday-echool libraries. It is just the l>ook for 
the home circle, and cannot ne read without 
benefiting the reader and advancing the cause 
of Temperance. 

Gertie's Saeriflce ; or Glimpses at 
Two LiTes. x8mo, X89 pages, by 
Mrs. F. D. Gagb, .... $0 50 

A story of great interest and power, eiving a 
<< glimpse si two lives," and showing how 
Gertie sacrificed herself as a victim of fashion, 
custom, and law. 
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Tlmo will Tell. x2mo, 307 pages. 
By Mrs. Wilson, .... $f 00 

A Tempenwoe Ult* of thrilline interest and 
nnsxceptionabltf moral and relipoui tone. It 
U full of incidents and characters of everyday 
life, while its lessons are plainly and forcibly 
set before tlie reader. The pemicioos resulu 
of th« drinking usages tn the iainily and social 
circle are plainly set forth. 

Philip Eckert'B Straggles and 
Triumphs. i8mo, 2x6 pages. By 
the author of " Margaret Clair/' 

$o4o 

This interesting narratire of a noble, n 



bo>*< in an intemperate home, fiehting with the 
wrong and battling for the right, s' 
read by every child In the land. 



Jog-Or^Not. z2mo, 346 pages. By 
Mrs. J. McNair Wright, author 
of "John and the Demijohn " 



**Ahnost a Nun," " Pries't arid 
Nun,"etc., $1 26 

It is one of her best books, and treats of the 
physical and hereditAry effects of drinking in a 
clear, plain, and familiar style, adapted to 
pojKiiar reading, and which should be read by 
all classes in the community, and And a place 
In every Sunday-school libtwry. 

The Broken Bock. i8mo, 139 pages. 
By Krona, author of ^^ Lift a 
Litde," etc., $0 50 

It beauUfttlly Illustrates the silent and holy 
influence of a meftk and lowly spirit upon the 
heartless rumseller until the rocky bMurt was 
broken. ^ . 

Andrew DovglMS. i8mo, 232 paces, 

A new Temperance story for Sanday^echuola, 
written in a lively, energetic, and popular 
xtyle, adapted to the Sabbath-school and the 
fiwtily circle. 

Vow at the Bars. i8mo, zo8 paces. 

It contains four short tales, illnstratingfour 
important principles connected with the Tem- 
perance movement, and is well a<lapted for the 
nunily circle and Sabbath-school libraries. 

Job Tnfton's Beat. x2mo. 31a 
pages, $1 86 

A story of life's struggles, written by the 
gifted author, Claka Lucab Baltouk, depict- 
tog most skilfully and truthfully many a llfe- 
itnisgle with the demon of intemperance oe- 
currmig all along life's pathway. It is a finely 
wrttten storv, and fall of latersst from the be- 
ffaniag to toe end. 



Frank Oldfleld ; or, Lost and Fonnd. 
x2mo, 408 pages, . . . . $1 60 

This excellent story received the prise of 
jCIOO tn England, out of eighty-three manu- 
scripts submitted; and by an arrangement 
with the publishers we publish it in this coun- 
try with all the original tUnstrations. It is 
atunirably adapted to Sunday-school libraries. 

Tom Blinn's Temperance Society, 
and other Stories. x2mo, 316 
pages, 91 26 

This is the title of a new book written by 
T. M. AxTHUft, the well-known author of " Ten 
Nights in a Bsjr-room," and whose fame as an 
autoor should bespeak for it a wide circulation. 
It is written in Mr. Abthvb'b best style, com 
posed of a serief o tales adapted to every ramik 
and library in the land. 

The Barker Family. x2mo, 336 
pages. By Emily Thompson, 

$i26 

A simple, spirited, and Interesting narrative, 
written In a style especially attracUve, depict- 
ing the evils that arise fr^m intemperance, and 
the blessings that followed the earnest efforts 
of those who sought to win ethers to the paths 
of total abstinence. Illustrated with three en- 
gravings. The book will please all 

Come Home, Mother. x8mo, X43 

f)ages. By Nblsie Brook. 11- 
ustrated with six choice ei^rav- 
ings, $0 60 

A most effective and interesting book, de- 
scribing the downward course ot tne mother, 
and giving an account of the sad scenes, bn t ef- 
fectual endeavors, of the little one in bringing 
her mother back to friends, and leading her to 
God. It should be read by everybody. 

Tlm'i TronMes. x2mo, 350 pages. 
By Miss M. A. Paull, . . $f 60 

This Is the seeond Prixe Book of the United 
Kingdom Band of Hope Union, and which has 
been reprinted In this countrv with all the ori- 
ginal illustrations. It is tne companion of 
^' Frank Oldfleld," written in a high tone, and 
will be found a valuable addition to our Tem- 
perance literature. 

The Drinking Fountain Stories. 

xamo, 192 pages, . . . .$100 

This book of illustrated stories £or childrta 

contains articles from the pens of some of the 

best writers for children in America, and Is 
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Hopedale Tayern, and What it 
Wrought. i2mo, 252 pages. By 
J. William Van Namee, . $1 00 

It shovtrs the sad results which followed the 
introduction of a Tavern and Bar in a beauti- 
ful and quiet country town, whose Inhabitants 
had hitherto lived in peace and enjoyment. 
The contrast is too plainly preaented to fail to 
produce an impression on the reader, making 
all more desirous to abolish the Citle of all in- 
toxicants 



Boy's Search ; or, Lost in the Cars. 
i2mo, 364 pages. By Helen C. 
Pearson, $1 25 

This new Temperance book is one of the 
most interesting ever published— written in a 
fresh, sparkling style, especially adapted to 
please the boys, and contains so much that 
will benefit as well as amuse and interest that 
we wish all the boys in the land miglit read it. 

How Could He Escape I 121110, 324 
pages. By Mrs. J. NcNair 
Wright, author of "Jug-Or- 
Not." Illustrated with ten en- 
gravings, designed by the au- 
Uior, $1 25 

This is a true tale, and one of the writer's 
best productions. It shows the terrible effects 
of even one glass of intozlcatinr liquor upon 
the system of one nnable to resist Its influences, 
and the necessity of grace in the heart to resist 
temptation-and overcome the appetite for strong 
drink. 

The Best Fellow in the World. 

x2mo, 352 pages. By Mrs. J. 
McN air Wright, author of " Jug- 



Or-Not. 



' How Could He Es- 



cape ?" ^* Priest and Nun," etc., 
$1 §5 

**The Best Fellow," whose course is here 
portrayed, is one of a very Lirge class who are 
led astray and ruined slmplv because they are 
such *' good fellows." To ^11 such the volume 
speaks m thrilling tones of warninj;, shows the 
inevitable consequences of indulging in strong 
drink, and the necessity of divine prnce in the 
heart to interpose and save from ruin. 

Frank Spencer's Bnle of Life. 



Temperance," etc., etc., . $0 60 

' This Is written in the author's best style, 
making an interesting and attraetire story for 
ehndMB. 



The Pitcher of Cool Water. iSmo, 
i8o pages. By T. S. Arthur, 
author of " Tom Blinn's Temper- 
ance Society," " Ten Nights m a 
Bar-room,"^ etc., . . . . $0 60 

This little book consists of a series of Tem- 
perance stories, handsomely Illustrated, written 
in Mr. Arthur's best style, and is altogether 
one of the best books which can be placed in 
the hands of chUdren. Evety SandNy-achool 
library should possess it. 

Little Girl in Black, xamo, 213 
pages. By Margaret E. Wil- 

MBR, $0 90 

Her strong faith in God, who she believes 
will reclaim an erring father, is a lesson to the 
reader, old as well as young. 

Temperance Anecdotes. i2mo, 288 
pages, $1 00 ' 

This new book of Temperance Anecdotes, 
edited by Gborgc W. BtJNaAY, contains near- 
ly four hundred Anecdotes, Witticisnis, Jokes. 
Conundrums, etc , original and selected, ana 
will meet a want long felt and often expressed 
by a very large number of the numerous friends 
ot the cause in the land. The book is hand- 
somely illustrated with twelve choice wood 
engravings. 

The Temperance Speaker. By J. 
N. Stearns, $0 76 

The book conUins S88 pages of Declamations 
and Dialogues suitable for Sunday and Day- 
fcichools. Bands of Hope, and Temperance Or- 
ganisations. It consists of choice selections 
of prose and poetry, both newandold, irom 
the Temperance orators and writers of the 
country, man^ of which have been written ex- 
pressly for this work. 

The McAllisters. i8mo, 2x1 pages. 
By Mrs. E.J. Richmond, . $0 60 

It shows the ruin brought on a family by the 
£ftther*8 intemperate habits, and the strong 
faith and trust of the wife in that Friend abors 
who alone gires strength to bear our earthly 
trials. 

The Seymoars. i2mo, 331 pages. 
. By Miss L Bates, . . . $1 00 

A simple story, showing how a refined and 
cultivated family are brought low through ths 
drinking habits of the father, their joy and sor- 
row as he reforms only to &11 again, and his 
final happy release In a distant city. 
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Ent's EBgtgemeiit Bing. i2mo, 189 
pages. By Margaret E. Wil- 
MER, author of " The Little Girl 
in Black," $0 90 

In thi« Interesting Tolome It traced the career 
of the moderate drinker, who takes % glass in 
the name of Ariendsbip or ooortesy. 

PaekinetoB Parish, and The DiTer*B 
Dangnter. jcamo, 327 pages^^ By 



Miss M. A. Paull, 



$1 2I» 



In this Tolame we see theniTatres which 
the liquor traffic cansed when introdnced in a 
hitherto quiet Tillage, and how a minister's eyes 
were at length opened to its evils, though he 
had always declared wine to be a "good 
creature of God," meant to be used in modera- 
tion. 

Old Times. i2mo. By Miss M. D. 
Chellis, author of " The Tem- 
perance Doctorj** "Out of the 
Fire," " Aunt Dinah's Pledge," 
"At Lion's Mouth," etc., . $1 25 

It discusses the whole subject of moderald 
drinking in the history of a New England Til- 
lage. The incidents, various and amusing, are 
all (acts, and the characters nearly all dravm 
Arom real life. The five deacons which figure 
so conspicuously actually lived and acted as re- 
presented. 



The FireFiffhters. x2mo, 294 pages. 
By Mrs. J. E. McConaughy, au- 
thor of" The Hard Master," 

$1 25 

An admirable story, showing how a number 
of young lads banded themselves into a society 
to fight against Alcohol, and the good they did 
in the community. 

The Jeirelled Serpent. x2mo, 271 
pages. By Mrs. E. J. Richmond, 
author of *^ Adopted," "The Mc- 
AUisters," etc., $125 

The story li4 written earnestly. The charac- 
ters are well delineated, and taken from the 
wealthy and fashionable portion of a large city. 
The evils which flow from fashionable drinx- 
ing are well portrayed, and also the danger 
arising from the use of Intoxicants when lued as 
medicine, forming an appetite which fastens 
itself with a deadly hold upon its victim. 

The Hole in the Bag, and Other 
Stories. By Mrs. J. P. Ballard, 
author of *^The Broken Rock." 
" Lift a Little," etc. i2mo, $1 25 

A collection of well-written stories by this 
mostpopular author on the subject of temper- 
ance, inculcatine many valaabfe lessons in the 
minds of its readers. 



The Touth'8 Temperance Banner. 

The National Temperance Society and Publication House publish a 
beautifully illustrated Monthly Paper, especially adapted to children and 
youth, Sunday-school and Juvenile Temperance Organizations Each 
number contains several choice engravings, a piece of music, and a great 
variety of articles from the pens of the best writers for children in America. 
It should be placed in the hands of every child in the land. 

Terms — In Advance. 
Single copies, one year, . . $0 25 



Eight copies, to one address, 1 00 

Ten ^> ♦* " 1 25 

Fifteen " " " 1 88 

Twenty " " " 2 50 



Thirty copies to one address, $8 75 
Forty '^ " " 5 00 

Fifty " " " 6 25 

One Hundred " " 12 00 



Children's Tracts. 

A series of forty-tive illustrated children's tracts have been published, 
adapted for circu lation in Sunday-schools. Per thousand, $8. 

Packet of Pictorial Tracts for Children, $0 26 

A valuable packet of 7* of the above Tracts for the Children, suitable 
for distribution in Sunday-Schools, Bands of Hope, and other Juvenila 
Temperance organizations. 

S 
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Forty Yeu-B* Fight with the Drink 
Demon. x2mo, 400 pages. By 
Charles J EWETT, M.D., . $1 60 

This volume comprises the history of Dr. 
Jewett's public iuid private labors from 1836 to 
the preseut time, with sketchea of the most 
popular and distinguished advocates of the 
cause in its earlier stages. It also records the 
results of forty years" observation, study, and 
reflections upon the use of intozlcatine drinks 
and drugs, and suggestions as to the best 
methods ot advancing the cause, etc. The book 
is handsomely bound, and com. tins illustrated 
portniits of early chiumpions of the cause. 

Drops of Water. 121119, 133 pa^es. 
By Miss Ella Wheeler, $0 75 

A new book of fifty-six Temperance Poems 
by this youne and talented authoress, suitable 
for reaaing li^ Temperance Societies, Lodge 
Rooms, Divisions, etc. The •implicity of man- 
ner, beauty of expreuion, earnestness of 
thought, and nobleness of sentiment rtmning 
through all of them make this book a real 
gem, worthy a place by the aide of any of the 
poetry la the country. 

Bound Tolome of Tracts. 500 
pages, $1 00 

This volume contains all the four, eight, and 
twelve page tracts published by the National 
Temperance Society, including all the prize 
tracts issued the last two years. The book 
comprises Arsoments, Statistics, Sketches, and 
Essays, which make it an invHluable eoUection 
for every friend of the Temperance Reform. 

Scripture Testimony Against In- 
toxicating Wine. By Rev. Wm. 
Ritchie, of Scotland, . . $0 60 

An unanswerable refutation of the theory 
that tfa« Scriptures favor the idea of the 
use of intoxicating wine as a beverage. It 
takes the different Kinds of wines mentioned in 
the Scriptures, investigates their specific na- 
ture, and shows wh«reln they differ. 

Alcohol: Its Place and Power, by 
Jambs Miller ; and The Use and 
Abuse of Tobacco, by John Li- 
ZARS, ^1 00 

Zoological Temperance ConTention. 

By Rev. Edward Hitchcqck, 
D.D., of Amherst College, $0 75 

- This fable gives an interesting and entertain- 
ing account of a Ck>nventioii of Aninuls held 
in Central Africa, and reports tlie speeches 
made on the occasion. 



Miscellaneous Publicatioiis. 

DelaTan's Consideration of the Tem- 



perance Argument and Historj^ 

This condensed and compitphensive work con- 
tains Essays and Selections from different au- 
thors, collected and edited by Edwakd C. Db- 
I.AVAN, Esq., and is one of the most valuable 
text-books on the subject of Temperance ever 
issued. 

Bible Bnle of Temperance: or. 
Total Abstinence from all Intox- 
icating Drinks. By Rev. George 
DUFFIELD, D.D., . . . . $0 60 

This is the ablest and most reliable work 
which has been issued on the subject. The im- 
morality of the use, sale, and manufacture of 
intoxicating liquors as a beverage is considered 
in the light of the Scriptures, and the wiU and 
law of God clearly presented. 

Alcohol: Its Nature and Effects. 

By Charles A. Storey, M.D., 

$0 90 

This is a thoroughly scientific work, yet 
written in afiresh, vigorous, and popular style, 
in language that the masses cau understand. 
It consists of ten lectures careAilIy prepared, 
and is an entirely new work by one amply com- 
petent to present the subject. 

Four Pillars of Temperance. By 
John W. Kirton, ... $0 76 

The Four Pillars are. Reason, Science, Scrip- 
ture, and Experience. The book Is argumenta- 
tive, historical, and statistical, and the fscts, 
appeals, and ai^uments are presented iitamost 
convincing and masterly manner. 

Communion Wine; or, Bible Tem- 
perance. By Rev. William M. 
Thayer. Paper, 20 cents : cloth, 
$06<i 

An nnanswerable arenment against the use 
ofintexicatintr wine at Ck>mmunion, and pre- 
senting the Biole argument in £kvor of total 
abstinence. 

Lairs of Fermentation and Wines 
of the Ancients, zamo, 139 paf es. 
By Rev. Wm. Patton, D.D. 
Paper, 80cts. ; cloth, . . $0 60 

It presents the wholematter of Bible Tem- 
perance and the wines of ancient times in a 
new, clear, and satisractory manner, develop- 
ing the laws of fermentation, and'giving a Iwge 
number of references and statistics never before 
collected, showing conclusively the existence of 
onfermenled wine in the cdden time. 
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Text-Book of Tempenuiee. By 
Dr. F. R. Lbbs, . . . . $1 60 

We out alM foruith tn« above book, which \% 
diTlded into the followlnffnarta : 1. Temper- 
ance as a Virtne. 9. The Chemical History of 
Alcohol. 3 The Dietetics of Temperance. 4. 
The Pathology of Intemperance. 6. The Medi- 
cal Questiou. 6. Temp«rance la Relation to 
the Bible. T. Historical. 8. The National 
Question and the Remedy. 9. The Philosophy 
of Temperance. 

Bagle Ifoteg for the Tempermnce 
Army. Price, paper covers, 80 

cents ; boards, $0 S5 

A new collection of Sones, Quartets, and 

Glees, adapted to tlie use of all Temperance 



gatherings. Glee Clubs, etc., together with the 
Odes of the bona of Temperance and Gk>od 
Templars. 

Temperance Chimes. Price, in 
paper covers, 80 cents, single 
copies ; $25 per liundred. Price, 
in board covers, 86 cents: per 
hundred, $80 00 

A Temperance Hymn and Tune- Book of l^S 
comprisin^'a grent variety of Glees, 



K ranee Meetings and Organisations, Bands of 
jpe, Olec Clubs, and the Home Circle. Many 
of the Hymns have been written expressly lor 
this booK by some of the best writers in the 
country. 



Pamphlets. 



John 8wlg. A Poem. By Edward 
Carswbll. i2mo, 24 pages. Il- 
lustrated with ei^ht characteristic 
engravings, printed on tinted 
paper, $0 15 

The Bom Fiend, and Other Poem^. 

By William H. Burleigh. x2mo. 
40 pages. Illustrated with three 
wood engravings, designed by 
Edward Carswbll. . . . $0 20 

Snppression of the Liquor Traffic. 
A Prize Essay, by Rev. H. D. 
KiTCHBLL, President of Middle- 
bury College. i2mo, 48 pp., $0 10 



Bound and How; or. Alcohol as a 
Narcotic. By Charles Jewett, 
M.D. i2mo, 34 pp., . . .$0 10 

Scriptural Claims of Total Abstin- 
ence. By Rev. Newman Hall. 
i2mo, 63'pp., $0 15 

But Tout Own Cherries. By John 
W. Kirton. i2mo, 32 pp., $0 20 

National Temperance Almanac and 

Teetotaler's Year Book for 1873, 

$0 10 

Illustrated Temperance Alphabet. 



Twenty-four Page Pamphlets. (With Covers.) 
Five Cents each 1 60 Cents per Doz. 
Is Alcohol Food! By Dr. F R. Lbes. 
Physiological Action of Alcohol. By Prof. Henry Munrob. 
Adulteration of Liquors. By Rev. J. B. Dunn. 
Will the Coming "^ ' ' '"' ^ " ' 

History and Mr 

Bible Teetotelis- . 

Medicinal Drinking. By Rev. John Kirk. 
Drinking Usayes of Society. By Bishop Alonzo Potter. 
Fruits of the Liquor Traflie. By Sumner Stbbbins, M.D. 
I8 Alcohol a Necessary of Lif^l By Prof. Henry Munrob. 
A High Fence of 16 Bars. By the author of '' Lunarius." 



or iiiquors. By Kev. j. ». liunn. 
ting JIan Drink Wine I By James Parton, Esq. 
Mvstery of a Glass of Ale. By J. W. Kirton. 
dism. By Rev. Peter Strvker. 



Packet of Assorted Tracts, No. 1. Comprising Nos. x 



Packet or Assorted Traets, No, 
pages, 



to S3 put uj in 



strong paper covers, making 250 pages, 

.. . ... « _-^_ »r- 2, Comprising 53 to xoo, making 2jo 
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Temperance Sermoxui. 

Th« National Temperanoe Society are pnblUhing a series of Sermons upon varioos phase* of 
the Temperance Question by some of the leading clergymen in America. The following are 
already published : 

1. CommMi Sengefor Toan^ Hen. Bjr Rev. H^W. BsscHBRf . $0 16 

16 
16 



2. Moral Duty of Total Absttnence. By Rev. T. L. Cuylkr, 
8. The EtU Beast. By Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, . . 
4. The Good Slunaritan. By Rev. J. B. Dunn, . . . . , 
6. Self-Denial : A Dn^ and a Pleasure. By Rev. J. P. Newman, 

D.D., Chaplain of the United States Senate, .... 16 

6. The Chnreh and Temperance. By John W. Mears, D.D., Pror- 

fessor of Hamilton College, New York, 16 

7. Active Pity of a Oneen. By Rev. John Hall, D.D , . . . 16 

8. Temperance and the Pulpit. By Rev. C. D. Foss, D.D., . . 16 

9. The Evils of Intemperance. By Rev. J. Romevn Berry, . . 16 

10. Liberty and Love. By Rev. He^ry Ward Bebchbr, . . 16 

11. The Wine and the Word. By Rev. Herrick Johnson, . . 16 

12. Strange Children. By Rev. Peter Stryker, . .16 
18. Impeachment and Pnnl8hmen^of Alcohol. Rev. C. H. Fowler, 16 
14. Drinking for Health. By Rev. H. C. Fish, .... 16 
16. .Scientific Certainties (not Opinions) about Alcohol. By Rev. 

H. W. Warren, 16 

Example and Effort. An Address by Hon. Schuyler Colfax 16 

The Total Abstainer's Daily Witness and Bible Terdict. 76 Cents. 

This is a series of Scriptnre Texts printed on thirty-one laive sheets, arraneed so that one can 
b« Qsed for each day in thn month. The sise of each sheet is 19 hy 12 inches, all fiutened together 
with roller and cord, so as to be easily hong up in room, <^ce, workshop, etc. ; and turning over 
a sheet day by day as desired. 

Now Temperance Dialogues. 

The First Glass ; or, The Power of Woman's Influence. 

The Young Teetotoler; or. Saved at Lost. 16 cunts each. Per dozen, - - - - |1 60 

Reclaimed: or. The Danger of Moderate Drinking. 10 cents. Per down, - . - i OO 

Marry No Man if He Drinks ; or, Laura's Pian, and How it Succeeded. 10 cts. Per doa., 1 00 

Which Will You Choose! 86 pages. By Miss M. D. Chellis. 16 cents. Per doien, - - 1 80 

Aunt Dinah's Pledge. Dramatized from the Book, ^ 16 

The Temperance Doctor. Dramatized from the Book, ....... 15 

Wine as a Medicine. 10 cents. Per dozen, -- 100 

The Stumbling-BIock.. 10 cents. Per dozen, 100 

Trial and Condemnation of Judas Woemaker. 15 cents. Per dozen, - - - - , 1 60 

Temperance Exercise, 10 

Band of Hope Supplies. 

Band of Hope Hannal. Per doz., $0 60 

Temperance Catechism. Perdoz., 60 

Band of Hope Melodies. Paper. 10 

Band of Hope Badgre. Enamelled, $1 26 per doz. ; 12 cents singly. 

Plain, $1 per dozen ; 10 cents singly. Silver and Enamelled, 

60 cents each. 

JuTenile Temperance Speaker. 26 / 

lUnminated Temperance Cards. Set of ten, 86 

JuTcnile Temperance Pledgres. Per hundred, 8 00 

Certlflcates of Membership. Per hundred, ..... 8 00 

The Temperance Speaker, 76 

Sent by nuUl, post-paia, on receipt ofprice Address 

J. N. STEABN8, Publisliinff Airent, 

68 READE STREET, NEW Y9RK. 
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